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PREFACE 


N this book we have endeavoured to make a national collection 

of hymns for use in public worship, and also of such ‘ spiritual 
songs ’ as are akin to hymns and suitable for certain kinds of services 
in church, as well as for schools, lecture meetings, and other public 
gatherings. Songs of Praise is intended to be national, in the sense 
of including a full expression of that faith which is common to the 
English-speaking peoples to-day, both in the British Commonwealth 
and in the United States, to which latter country we owe so many 
of the best nineteenth-century hymns. 

All the hymn-books of the present century, notably the English 
Hymnal in its great and increasing success, have shown that the 
present generation desires to enter into the heritage of noble 
religious verse which is ours. ‘That heritage is ours by right of the 
great poetry in which the English tongue is supreme, by right also 
of the magnificent prose which since Coverdale and Cranmer has 
formed the substance of our Christian worship, though it was 
never adequately matched by the hymns in common use. Our 
_ English hymns, indeed, few of which are earlier than Dr. Watts 
and most of which were the product of the Victorian era, have not 
been altogether worthy of the English Bible and the English Prayer 
Book; and the bulk of the tunes to which they were sung illustrated 
a period of British music which the musicians of to-day are anxious 
to forget,.and which, fortunately for our reputation, has been 
superseded by a national revival that has now given our music a 
foremost place in Europe again. It is therefore a hopeful sign that 
all our recent hymnals have shown courage in replacing many weak 
and poor hymns, by words and music more worthy of our great 
traditions and more suitable to be used in the worship of God. 
Some courage in omission will indeed be a necessary part of the 
religious recovery for which the Churches look : we have all become 
accustomed to unworthy things which came into use because the 


older books provided nothing better, and each of us has to make - 


a sacrifice of use and wont now and again for the common good. 
A collection of standard hymns cannot be of enormous bulk; and 
the bad must go in order that the good may be added. Most 
people will miss one or two familiar hymns from this, as indeed 
from any other modern collection ; but if they will read such hymns 
over carefully and dispassionately they will understand the omission. 
At the same time it must be remembered that a hymn-book can 
never be the same as an anthology: practical considerations cause 
the retention of some hymns which editors would otherwise omit, 
musical considerations affect the position of others. 

There had been 400,000 hymns in common use by the end of 
the nineteenth century : yet in seven important and representative 
hymnals published during the last nineteen years there are only 
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sixteen hymns common to them all, and fifty which are common 
to the six largest of them—only sixteen which they all agrce to 
treat as indispensable. So enormous is the disparity between the 
mass of hymns which has been offered by various compilers and 
the minute collection which has been universally accepted. Since, 
however, there must be more than sixteen standard hymns in our 
language, it is manifest that the canons of acceptance need improving 
as well as the canons of rejection. There have been in fact some- 
thing like two hundred really fine hymns in common use, and a 
considerable number more which are convenient, and in varying 
degrees sufficient in quality, to be selected from the thousands of 
passable hymns that exist. Besides these, every good collection of 
hymns, like every collection of songs, must contain a certain number 
of ‘ carriers ’"—of pieces, that is, which have been written to carry 
a particularly fine tune in some unusual metre, and which must at 
least be free from obvious faults in technique and sense. Some of 
these, from the days of Shakespeare onwards, have been very 
happy. Inthe present collection we have in a few cases endeavoured 
to find such means for recovering old tunes of exceptional vigour 
and beauty ; we have also endeavoured to provide new tunes which - 
may bring into use some famous lyrics or excerpts from lyrics 
by poets whose names will be found in the index; and we have 
discovered some fine hymns which have not hitherto been available 
for common use. Among these are a few congregational songs, to 
which the name of ‘ cansons’ has been applied: some of these 
are suitable, as we have said, for special services in church, others 
for use in schools, at lectures, and at the best kind of*public meeting, 
which will, we hope, be increasingly graced by corporate singing, 
Perhaps of especial use in this way, as well as at the conclusion 
of services, will be the Doxologies, which we have gathered in a 
section by themselves, and have treated, not as mere endings of 
hymns but as independent acts of praise, strong in their music and 
easily remembered. 

In the classification of the hymns we have followed in the main 
the general lines of the English Hymnal, as we have availed 
ourselves of the rich additions which that book has given the world, 
But we have made one important change. Hitherto, in most 
collections, hymns about the coming of our Lord; his birth, and 
the chief events of his life, and even hymns about the Holy Spirit, 
and about God the Father (few as these last were in the nineteenth- 
century books), have been confined to certain sections, with the 
result that the glorious message, for instance, of Christmas or 
Easter was limited to one day or at most to one season, while hymns 
on penitential themes and on the Cross and Passion were sung 
almost all the year round, with the result that the Christian religion 
has been very generally distorted in one of the most serious ways that 
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are possible, that is, in its proportion. We have therefore transferred 
to the General Section all hymns about the life of Christ and about 
the Divine Being except those which are only suitable on certain 


days. Some hymns have indeed been greatly overworked, and 


among these we may mention the so easily chosen evening hymns 
of which thousands exist, many being marked by a rather somnolent 
sentimentality which must have tended to depress rather than to 
raise the spiritual vigour of those who sang them. If the Churches 
are to.recover during the present century the ground which was 
lost during the last, much will depend upon the hymn-books used, 
but much also upon the way the hymns are chosen for each week. 

It is hoped that this book will be found specially suitable for 
young people, and may prove not unacceptable to those who bear 
the responsibility of our national education. With this end in view, 
the hymns most suitable for young people are marked ° in the Index, 
and in the Small Edition the hymns themselves are distinguished 
by this sign: this list omits only such hymns as are too elaborate or 
difficult for ordinary school use. Even young children should be 
brought up on the standard hymns, and it is supremely important 
that they should know and love the best hymns and tunes that are » 
sung by adults. Therefore it should be remembered that the 
Children’s Section contains only such hymns which are suitable for 
none but little children, or are intended primarily for them: such 
hymns are not as a rule suitable for people of school age, though one 
or two are marked as being acceptable to adults; nor do they form a 
large section, when mawkish and misleading pieces are excluded. 
For the rest, the whole book is intended for the young as well as for 
their elders. 


EXPLANATORY NOTES ‘ 


The methods of abbreviation are those of the English Hymnal, 
the preface to which may be consulted for further details. The 
sign + after an author’s name means that some inevitable alteration 
has been made in one line only; the sign + denotes alterations in 
two or three lines: where there is no sign, the verses are as the 
author wrote them, unless the word cento is added, to show that a 
selection of lines has been made in order to make a poem possible 
for congregational singing. The letters Tr. are prefixed to the 
names of all translators, and the number of the Psalm (Ps.) is given 
in the case of the metrical versions. The sign * means that in a 
long hymn the verses so marked can be omitted without doing. 
violence to the sense. Choruses and refrains are printed once for 
all in italic. ‘ Amen’.is omitted, except after doxologies, since its 
use otherwise is not generally to be recommended; some indeed 
may prefer to omit it in every case. The verses are numbered, 
and a full point is printed after the number of the last verse, in 
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order to show where the last verse of a hymn is reached at the 
bottom of a page. 
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NOTES ON THE MUSIC 


(a) Pitch—The pitch of each tune has been fixed as low as 
possible for the sake of mixed congregations. Except in the case 
of tunes with a very wide compass, the upper limit is E. In those 
churches where the hymns are sung by the choir alone, the organist 
will presumably be competent to transpose the tune to a higher 
key if desirable. 


(b) Unison Singing.—Every tune, except in the case of the ‘ Choir 
Songs’, is so arranged that it can be sung in unison, accompanied by 
the organ. In any case, the congregation must always sing the 
melody, and the melody only. Settings of many better known 
tunes are given in Faux-bourdon and Descant; in these cases 
both choir and people haye their definite part to perform. 


(c) Pace.—It is the custom in English churches to sing Chorales 
and the older tunes much too fast. The pace at which, in the 
Editors’ opinion, a tune should be sung is indicated above the tune. 
But the size of the building and the powers of the singers must 
be the deciding factor in the matter of pace. Commas (’) and 
pauses (7) have been added to most of the tunes. A metro- 
nomically rigid rendering of a hymn tune is both artistically wrong 
and congregationally impossible. 

(d) Plainsong.—In singing these unison melodies, it is important 
to observe the following points :-— 

(1) The rhythm is free, 7.¢., it is essentially a speech-rhythm, 

though not always wholly so, since single syllables are some- 
times allied to groups of notes (neums). The melodies 
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tmust therefore flow easily: they are not strings of rigidly 
equal. quavers. 

(2) The first note of every neum is slightly accented. 

(3) A slight rallentando is made at the end of each line, especially 
the last. 

(4) It is best to sing alternate verses in conttast—of volume, or 
pitch—but the first and last verses full. It is customary for 
the first line of the first verse to be chanted, i.e. to be sung 
by one or two voices, unaccompanied. 

A heavy use of the organ clouds the light flow of the melody. Two 
accompaniments are provided for each tune; the lower may be 
regarded as normal, and contains the whole melody as sung. 
Repeated melody notes should, of course, be tied at the organ. 
The upper accompaniment (on a smaller stave) is alternative, and 
will generally be found useful for verses allotted to boys or women, 
or to chanters. For example, the Rosy Sequence (277 i) may well 
be sung by men (even verses) alternating with boys (odd), except 
for the usual full treatment of the first and last. The alternative 
accompaniment will then serve to support the boys. In this 
instance, each half of verse 1 is treated as a complete verse. 

(e) Arrangement of Tunes-—Each hymn has been given a * proper ’ 
tune so that. no tune is repeated in the book. In many cases 
alternative tunes have been added; and the cross references and 
metrical index will enable choirmasters, who consider the tune to 


‘a particular hymn unsuitable, to select another. 


, 


Six tunes are headed Choir Song, because it is believed that they 
will have to be sung by the choir alone, except in those places 
where congregational practices are exceptionally frequent. 
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4 NEW YEAR 


STRACATHRO. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. 

















Scottish Hymn Melody. 
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LL as God wills, who wisely 
heeds 
To give or to withhold, 
_ And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told ! 


2 Enough that blessings undeserved 
Have marked my erring track ; 
That wheresoe’er my feet have 
swerved, 
His chastening turned me back 5 


3 That more and more a providence 
Of love is understood, 
Making the springs of time and sense 
Sweet with eternal good ; 


4 That death seems buta covered way 
Which opens into light, 





¥. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
Wherein no blinded child can 


stray 
Beyond the Father’s sight 5 


* That care and trial seem at last,, 
Through memory’s sunset air, 
Like mountain ranges overpast, 
In purple distance fair 5 


6* That all the jarring notes of life 
Seem blending in a psalm, 
And all the angles of its strife 
Slow rounding into calm. 


7. And so the shadows fall apart, 
And so ‘the west winds play ; 
And all the windows of my heart 
I open to the day. ; 


(1) 
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NEW YEAR 














PA 
CULBACH. (7 7.7 7.) From a Chorale in Scheffer’s 
Moderately slow. ‘ Heilige Seelenlust,’ 1657. 
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NEW YEAR 


H. Downton, 1818-85. 


OR thy mercy and thy grace, 
Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness, 
Father, and Redeemer, hear, 


2 Lo, our sins on thee we cast, 
a Thee, our perfect Sacrifice ; 
And, forgetting all the past, 
Press towards our glorious prize. 


3 Dark the future: let thy light 
Guide us, bright and Morning Star 3 
Fierce our foes, and hard the fight: 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 


4 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of strength, be thou our Stay 5 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 


5 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 
With thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort thou his dying head. 


6. Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore thine own : 
Help, O help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown, 


See also 
202 Old Hundredth. All people 319 O God, our help 
173 Pioneers. All the past 106 O Light, from age to age 
443 At the name of Jesus 348 Ring out, wild bells 
214 Children of the heavenly King 350 Rise up, O men of God 
242 Good cheer 372 Then welcome each rebuft 
245 Guide me, O thou great Redeemer 379 Thou Judge by whom 
252 Hast thou not known 383 Through all the changing scenes 
255 Pilgrim Song. He who would 384 Through the night of doubt 
287 Lead us, heavenly Father 390 Up to those bright and gladsome hills 
304 BattleSong. Mine eyes have seen 395 When all thy mercies _ 


317 O God of Bethel 
and Part IX, Doxologies. 


(3) 


SPRING 


3 


SHANGHAT. (8 7.8 7.) 
In moderate time. Adapted from a Chinese Melody. 


wan aman 
Jy4- saelabe: + a Ligh 
ae Pear oF ree Papel 


ie 
eerie Jatt A 


Christopher Smart, 1722-71. 

































































LL the scenes of nature quicken, 
By the genial spirit fanned ; 
And the painted beauties thicken, 
Coloured by the Master’s hand ; 


2 Earth her vigour repossessing, 
As the blasts are held in ward, 
Blessing heaped and pressed on blessing, 
Yield the measure of the Lord. 


3 Beeches without order seemly 
Shade the flowers of annual birth, 
And the lily smiles supremely, 
Mentioned by the Lord on earth. 


4 Cowslips seize upon the fallow, 
And the cardamine in white, 
Where the cornflowers join the mallow, 
Joy and health and thrift unite. 


5 Hark! aloud the blackbird whistles, 

With surrounding fragrance blest, 
And the goldfinch in the thistles 
Makes provision for her nest. 


6. Prayer and praise be mine employment 
Without grudging or regret : 
Lasting life and long enjoyment 
Are not here, and are not yet. 


(4) 





SPRING 


DA CHRISTUS GEBOREN WAR. (7 7.7 7) 
In moderate time. Melody probably by J. F. Dots, 1715-97. 















































F. Newton, 1725-1807. 


INDLY spring again is here, 
Trees and fields in bloom appear ; 
Hark ! the birds with artless lays 


Warble their Creator’s praise. 


2 Where in winter all was snow, 


Now the flowers in clusters grow 5 


And the corn, in green array, 
Promises a harvest-day. 


3 Lord, afford a spring to me, 
Let me feel like what I see ; 


Speak, and by thy gracious voice, 
Make my drooping soul rejoice. 


4. On thy garden deign to smnile, 


Raise the plants, enrich the soil ; 


Soon thy presence will restore 


Life to what seemed dead before. 


See also 


13 Hark, my soul, how everything | 
359 Sweet day, so cool, so calm 
(5) 


440 The year’s at the spring 
14 When spring unlocks 





MAY 


5 


KING’S LANGLEY /C.M. Irreg.’ 
In moderate time. English Traditional May-Day Carol. 
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May Day Carol. P.D. 


HE winter’s sleep was long and deep, 
But earth is awakened and gay ; 
For the life ne’er dies that from God doth rise, 
And the green comes after the grey. 


2* So God doth bring the world to spring ; 
And on this holy day 
Doth the Church ee ee her Apostles’ fame, 
To welcome the first of May. 


3 Two Saints of God went by the road 
That leadeth on to light ; 
And: they gave up all at their Master’s call, 
To work in their Master’s sight, 


4 Would Philip’s mind the Father find ? 
Lo, he hath found the Way ; 
For to know the Son is to know the One 
Whom the earth and the heavens obey. 


5 And, James, *twas thine by grace divine 
To preach the Christian life, 
Where our faith is shown by our works alone, 
And love overcometh strife. 


6. Lord, grant that we may. brethren be— 
As Christians live in deed ; 
For it is but so we can learn to know 
The truth that to thee doth lead. 


(6) 


; SUMMER 
_ GLENFINLAS. (6 5.6 5.D.) 
Unison K, G. Fintay. 
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Bishop Walsham How, 1823-97. 



































UMMER suns are glowing 2 God’s free mercy streameth 
Over land and sea, Over all the world, 
Happy light is flowing And his banner gleameth 
Bountiful and free. Everywhere unfurled. 
Everything rejoices Broad and deep and glorious 
In the mellow rays, As the heaven above, 
All earth’s thousand voices Shines in might victorious 
Swell the psalm of praise. ~ His eternal love. 


3 Lord, upon our blindness 
- Thy pure radiance pour ; 
For thy loving-kindness 
Make us love thee more. 
And when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting, 
Father, be thou nigh. ; 


4. We will never doubt thee, 

Though thou veil thy light : 

Life is dark without thee ; 
Death with thee is bright. 

Light of light! Shine o’er us 
On our pilgrim way, 

Go thou still before us 
To the endless day. 


See also 


203 All things bright agd beautiful { 
13 Hark, my soul, how everything | 
257 Here in the country’ s heart 


328 O Painter of the fruits 
14 When spring unlocks 


(7) 


HARVEST 


ST, GEORGE. (7 7.7 7.D.) 
Brightly. 







































































(8) 


B3 


HARVEST 


H. Alford,t 1810-71. 


OME, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God’s own temple, come; 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 


We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

First the blade and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shal! take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall purge away 
All that doth offend, that day ; 
Give his Angels charge at last 

Jn the fire the tares to cast, 

But the fruitful ears to store 


In his garner evermore. 


. Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 


Raise the song of harvest-home ; 
All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There for ever purified 

In God’s garner to abide : 

Come, ten thousand Angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home! 


(9) 


HARVEST 


8 


ST, THOMAS. (S.M.) 
In moderate time. Williams’ Psalmody, 1770. 




































































F. Hampden Gurtiey, 1802-62. 


‘AIR waved the golden corn 
In Canaan’s pleasant land, 
When full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper-band. 


2 To God so good and great 

Their cheerful thanks they pour ; 
Then carry to his temple-gate 

The choicest of their store. 


3 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to thee, 
And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may thy children be. 


4 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 
And bless our evening hours. 


5. In wisdom let us grow, 
As years and strength are given, 
That we may serve thy Church below, 
And join thy Saints in heaven. 


(10) 


ST. GALL. (87.8 7D.) 
Moderately fast. 





HARVEST 


St. Gall Gesangbuch, 1863. 
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[~O thee, O Lord, our hearts we 
raise 
In hymns of adoration ; 
To thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation. 
Bright robes of gold the fields 
adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys stand so thick with corn 
That even they are singing. 


2 And now, on this our festa] day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Upon thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of thy blessing ; 
By thee the souls of men are fed 
Vwith gifts of grace supernal ; 
’ Thou who dost give us daily bread, 
Give us the Bread eternal. 
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W. Chatterton Dix, 1837-98. 
3 We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary ; 
But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest is for the weary ; 
May we, the Angel- -reaping o’er,, 
Stand at the last accepted, : 
Christ’s golden sheaves for ever- 
more 
To garners bright elected. 


4. O, blessed is that land of God, 
Where Saints abide for ever 5 
Where golden fields spread fair and 
broad, 
Where flows the crystal river: 
The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 
Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath an ending. 


(11) 


HARVEST | 


Io 
WIR PFLUGEN. (76.7 6.76.76.6 6.8 4.) 
In moderate time. , A. P. Scuutz, 1747-1800, 


‘ Bible Class Magazine,’ 1854, 
said to be a ed from 
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HARVEST 


M. Claudius, 1740-1815. Tr. ¥, M. Campbell. 
Wir pfliigen und wir streuen, 


E plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand : 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain ; 


All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all his love. 


2 He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far, 

He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star. 

The winds and waves obey him, 
By him the birds are fed 5 

Much more to us, his children, 
He gives our daily bread : 


3. We thank thee then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good 3; 

The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 

No gifts have we to offer 
For all thy love imparts, 

But that which thou desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts : 


See also 
235 For the beauty of the earth 328 O Painter of the fruits 
me Let us, with a gladsome mind 327 O worship the King 
317 O God of Bethel 346 Rejoice, O land A 


and Part VI, 416-22, and Part 1X 
(13) 


AUTUMN & 
II 


HAMBRIDGE. (7 6.7 6.) 
rs moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 
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Bishop W. W. How, 1823-97. 


HE year is swiftly waning, 
The summer days are past 5 
And life, brief life, is speeding ; 
The end is nearing fast. 


2 The ever-changing seasons 
In silence come and go; 
But thou, eternal Father, 
No time or change canst know. 


3 O, pour thy grace upon us, 
That we may worthier be, 
Each year that passes o’er us, 
To dwell in heaven with thee. 


4 Behold the bending orchards 
With bounteous fruits are crowned 3 
Lord, in our hearts more richly 
Let heavenly fruits abound. 


5 O, by each mercy sent us, 
"And by each grief and pain, 
By blessings like the sunshine, 
And sorrows like the rain, 


6. Our barren hearts make fruitful 
With every goodly grace, 
That we thy name may hallow, 
And see at last thy face. 


See also 
261 Hosanna ! music is divine 


A (14) 


WINTER 
‘12 ; 
_ DANBY. (LM) 
In moderate time. Voices in unison. English Traditional Melody. 
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7 
(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 
S. Longfellow, 1819-92. 
) IS winter now; the fallen snow 
Has left the heavens all coldly clear ; 


Through leafless boughs the sharp winds blow, 
And all the earth lies dead and drear. 





lester 


2 And yet God’s love is not withdrawn ; 
His life within the keen air breathes ; 
His beauty paints the crimson dawn, 
And clothes the boughs with glittering wreaths. 


3 And though abroad the sharp wirids blow, 
And skies are chill, and frosts are keen, 
Home closer draws her circle now;- 

And warmer glows her light within. 


4.O God! who giv’st the winter’s cold, 
As well as summer’s joyous rays, 
Us warmly in thy love enfold, 
And keep us through life’s wintry days. 


See also 
14 When spring unlocks 


(15) 


SEASONS : GENERAL 
13 
LYNE. (7 7.77) 
In moderate time. ‘Magdalen Hymns’ (c, 1760). 
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J. Austin, d. 1669. 


ARK, my soul, how everything If heaven bless them, thankful, they 
Strives to serve our bounteous | Smell more sweet, and look more 


gay. 














































































King ; 
Each a double tribute pays, 


: on 5 Wake! for shame, my sluggish heart, 
Sings its part, and then obeys. Wake ! and gladly sing thy part ; 
2 Nature’s chief and sweetest choir Learn of birds, and springs, and 
Him with cheerful notes admire ; flowers, 
Chanting every day their lauds, How to use thy nobler powers. 
clad ae grove their song ap- | 6 Call whole nature to thy aid ; 
p : Since ’twas he whole nature made; 
3 Though their voices lower be, Join in one eternal song, 
Streams have too their melody ; Who to one God all belong. 


Night and day they warbling run, 


Maver cause, bint Hletor! 7. Live for ever, glorious Lord! 


Live by all thy works adored, 





4 All the flowers that gild the spring One in Three, and Three in One, 
Hither their still music bring ; Thrice we bow to thee alone. 
14 
ACH GOTT VON SES (13 13.14 14.) Melody by 
Moderately fast. M. pyemeend 1571-1621. 











4 Bees: eee ee eee es 
G= ruea Stee sles | j 
— 








ma 


j 
. 
: 
, 


: ere ie ys a Su giere: eae ze aan 
| Sj be = SiSn = e-| —— -|| 





14 (continued) SEASONS: GENERAL 
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This hymn may also be sung to GosteRwoop (No. 107) by omitting the slur in line 2, bar 5, 
and by substituting 2 crotchets for the minim in ling 3, bar 4. 


Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 


W 7HEN spring unlocks the flowers to paint the laughing soil ; 
When summer’s balmy showers refresh the mower’s toil ; 

When winter binds in frosty chains the fallow and the flood ; 

In God the earth rejoiceth still, and owns his Maker good. 


2 The birds that wake the morning, and those that love the shade ; 
The winds that sweep the mountain, or lull the drowsy glade ; 
The sun that from his amber bower rejoiceth on his way, 

The moon and stars—their Master’s name in silent pomp display. 


3 Shall man, the lord of nature, expectant of the sky, 
Shall man alone, unthankful, his little praise deny ? 
No; let the year forsake his course, the seasons cease to be, 
Thee, Master, must we always love, and, Saviour, honour thee. 


4. The flowers of spring may wither, the hope of summer fade, 

The autumn droop in winter, the birds forsake the shade ; 

= IY 3 
The winds be lulled, the sun and moon forget their old decree 3 
But we, in nature’s latest hour, O Lord, will cling to thee ! 
See also 
203 All things bright and beautiful 328 O Painter of the fruits 

235 For the beauty of the earth 371 The spacious firmament 
261 Hosanna! music is divine 374 There is a book 
417 Let us, with a gladsome mind | 392 We sing of God 





323 O Lord, how happy should we be 393 We thank thee, Lord 
325 O love of God 


GIP) 


SONGS OF PRAISE, PART I 
I5 


HEATHLANDS, (7 7.7 7.7 9.) 
In moderate time 
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A, Smarts, 1813-79 































































This hymn may also be sung to Dix (No. 57). 


(18) 


‘ 


MORNING 


W. Bright, 1824-1901. 


T thy feet, O Christ, we lay 
Thine own gift of this new day; 
Doubt of what it holds in store 
Makes us crave thine aid the more 5 
Lest it prove a time of loss, 
Mark it, Saviour, with thy Cross. 


If it flow on calm and bright, 

Be thyself our chief delight ; 

If it bring unknown distress, 
Good is all that thou canst bless 5 
Only, while its hours begin, 

Pray we, keep them clear of sin. 


N 


3 Fain would we thy word embrace, 
Live each moment on thy grace, 
All our selves to thee consign, 
Fold up all our wills in thine, 
Think, and speak, and do, and be 
Simply that which pleases thee. 


4. Hear us, Lord, and that right soon 5 
Hear, and grant the choicest boon ‘ 
That thy love can e’er impart, 
Loyal singleness of heart ; 
So shall this and all our days, 
Christ our God, show forth thy praise. 


(19) 


MORNING 
16 


MORNING HYMN, (L.M.) 
In moderate time. I’. H. BARTHELEMON, 1741-1808. 










































































Bishop T. Ken, 1637-1711. 


WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


2 Redeem thy mis-spent time that’s past, 
Live this day as if ’twere thy last : 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 

For the great day thyself prepare. 


3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 


4 By influence of the Light divine 
Let thy own light in good works shine ; 
Reflect all heaven’s propitious ways 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 


5 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the Angels’ bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 


6* Awake, awake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire, 
That I like you my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 


(20 ) 


—— 
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6 (Part II) 


WARRINGTON. (L.M 
In moderate time. 


) 


MORNING 
ALTERNATIVE TUNE FOR PART 2 


R, HARRISON, 1748-1810. 
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The second part of this hymn may also ‘ sung to Tauuis’ Canon (No. 30). 


PART 2. 


7 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death 

shall wake 
I may of endless light partake. 


§ Heaven is, dear Lord, where’er thou 
art, 
O never then from me depart ; 
For to my soul ’tis hell to be 
But for one moment void of thee. 





9 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought 

and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 


10 Direct, control, suggest, this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all: my powers, with ail their 





Doxology after either Part, 


might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


6 
Ss i Sa 11. Praise God, from whom all blessings cede 
——— flow; === 
——— Braise at a eee — ee ; =e 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
TERS Praise Father, sae and el Choe peamreD, 
oe ene ee 
Se 5-—— — Ss 


(21) 


MORNING 
17 


MINISTRES DE LETERNEL. (7 7.7 7-7 7) Psalm 135 in the Genevan Psalter, 1562 
In moderate time. (rhythm of line 2 slightly simplified). 
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This Be may also be sung to SORES i 15). 
































C. Wesley, 1707-88 


HRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night 5 
Dayspring from on high, be near ; 
Daystar, in my heart appear, 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day’ s return, 
Till thy mercy’s beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm nty heart. 


. Visit then this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Radiancy divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


(22) 
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MORNING 
_ ANGEL’S SONG (SONG 34). (L.M.) eg Original version of melody by 
: . GIBBONS, 1583-1625. 











® Slightly faster. 
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(Suitable also for Noon.) C. Wesley, 1707-88. 
ORTH in thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 


































































2 Preserve me from my calling’s snare, 
And hide my simple heart above, 
Above the thorns of choking care, 
The gilded baits of worldly love. 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 
And labour on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 


4 Give me to’bear thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray, 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day ; 


5. For thee delightfully employ 
Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven, 


( 23 ) 


: MORNING : 
19 q 


FARLEY CASTLE, (r0 10.10.10.) 




















In moderate time. H. Lawes, 1596-1662. : 
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Sunday Morning. Edmund Spenser, 1553-99- 
OST glorious Lord of life, that on this day 
Didst make thy triumph over death and sin, 
And having harrowed hell, didst bring away 
Captivity thence captive, us to win: 


2 This joyous day, dear Lord, with joy begin, 
And grant that we for whom thou diddest die, 
Being with thy dear Blood clean washed from sin, 
May live for ever in felicity : 


3 And that thy love we weighing worthily, 
May likewise love thee for the same again 5 
And for thy sake, that all like dear didst buy, 

With love may one another entertain 5 


4. So let us love, dear Love, like as we ought 5 
Love is the lesson which the Lord us taught. 


(25) 


MORNING 
20 


MELCOMBE, (L.M.) 
Moderately slow. S. Wepsz (the elder), 1740-1816, 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


oe in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by Martin Suaw. 
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6* 


MORNING 


J. Keble, 1792-1866: 


EW every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


If on our daily course our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see g 

Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


We need not bid, for cloistered cell, 
Our neighbour and our work farewell, 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky : 


The trivial round, the common task, 
Would furnish all we ought to ask,— 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 


. Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 


Fit us for perfect rest above; 
And help us this and every day 
To live more nearly as we pray. 


(27) 


| MORNING 
21 
PLAINSONG,—(L.M.) In free rhythm; see note on p. vitt, Melody from the Sarum Antiphonal 
(Alternative accompaniment) 


ee a ee 





“Dr aaa aA ge aot os { 


a —— Pree — 


ert. t id 














| — |S 


sonnei 





























pg Se PO ee ee 
| = =e Saat Sl 
aaa REET, i) PPM ad Se ~ — = 
Gap pee pep mee eS preg 
. oe f—I — #3 oa ee 








is g-—¢ = ae ee 
= ee eee —S o—| =. 
(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


For alternative Plainsong melody see page 30. 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE (1) 
BEATA NOBIS GAUDIA. (L.M.) 








: : Melody from 
In free rhythm. Unison. *Psalterium Chorale,’ Constance, 1510, 
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This hymn may also be sung to Warrnam (No. 346). 
St. Ambrose, 340-97. Tr. Y. H. 


Splendor patcrnae gloriae, 


SPLENDOUR of God’s glory | 3 The Father, too, our prayers 
bright, implore, 
O thou that bringest light from light, Father of glory evermore ; 
O Light of light, light’s living The Father of all grace and might, 
spring, To banish sin from our delight : 
O Day, all days illumining, 
:2 O thou true Sun, on us thy glance | 4 To guide whate’er we nobly do, 


Let fall in royal radiance, With love all envy to subdue, 

The Spirit’s sanctifying beam To make ill-fortune turn to fair, 

Upon our earthly senses stream. ) And give us grace our wrongs to 
ParT 2. [bear. 


5 Our mind be in his keeping placed, 
Our body true to him and chaste, 
Where only faith her fire shall feed, 
To burn the tares of Satan’s seed. 


6 And Christ to us for food shall be, 
From him our drink that welleth free, 
The Spirit’s wine, that maketh whole, 
And, mocking not, exalts the soul. 


7 Rejoicing may this day go hence, 
Like virgin dawn our innocence, 
Like fiery noon our faith appear, 
Nor know the gloom of twilight drear. 


8 Morn in her rosy car is borne ; 
Let him come forth our perfect morn, 
The Word in God the Father one, 
The Father perfect in the Son, 


Doxology after either Part. 


9. All laud to God the Father be ; All glory, as is ever meet, 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee ; To God the holy Paraclete. Amen, 
No. I. 





(For shori hymns; verses I, 2, 3, OF 1, 2, 8, or 7, 8,) 
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MORNING 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE TO PART 2 
Melody from the Sarum Antiphonal 


21 (Part I) 


PLAINSONG,—(L.M.) In free rhythm: see note on p. Vitti. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


PART 2. 


5 Our mind be in his keeping placed, 
Our body true to him and chaste, 
Where only faith her fire shall feed, 
To burn the tares of Satan’s seed. 


6 And Christ to us for food shall be, 
From him our drink that welleth 
free, [whole, 
The Spirit’s wine, that maketh 
And, mocking not, exalts the soul. 


7 Rejoicing may this day go hence, 
Like virgin dawn our innocence, 
Like fiery noon our faith appear, 
Norknowthegloomof twilight drear. 


8 Morn in her rosy car is borne . 
Let him come forth our perfect 
morn, 
The Word in God the Father one, 
The Father perfect in the Son. 


Part 2. 
Doxology after either Part. =| 
9. All laud to God the Father be ; te Pane <= 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee ; | ee 
All glory, as is ever meet, A - men.... 
To God the holy Paraclete. Amen. —————__— 
7 ———— 


(30) 
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> MORNING 


_ AETERNA CHRISTI MUNERA, (L.M. 
Melody from GuiprtT 
. In free rhythm. Unison. Directorium Chori.’ 1582. 
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This hymn may also be sung to Deus tuoRuM Mizitum (No. 348). 
Prudentius, b. 348. Tr. R. M. Pope. 
Nox et tenebrae et nubila. 
E clouds and darkness, hosts of night, 
That breed confusion and affright, 
Begone! o’erhead the dawn shines clear, 
The light breaks in and Christ is here. 
2 Earth’s gloom flees broken and dispersed, 
By the sun’s piercing shafts coerced : 
The day-star’s eyes rain influence bright, 
And colours glimmer back to sight. 
3 Thee, Christ, alone we know; to thee 
We bend in pure simplicity ; 
Our songs with tears to thee arise ; 
Prove thou our hearts with thy clear eyes. 
4 Though we be stained with blots within, +f 
Thy quickening rays shall purge our sin ; 
Light of the Morning Star, thy grace 
Shed on us from thy cloudless face. 
5. All laud to God the Father be, 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee ; 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
- To God the holy Paraclete. Amen. 


(31) 
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23 


NUN DANKET ALL. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1653. 


Sita 
4 Seer. 
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George Gascoigne, Cc. 1530-77. 


OU that have spent the silent night 
In sleep and quiet rest, 

And joy to see the cheerful light 

That riseth in the east, 


2 Now clear your voice, now cheer your heart, 
Come help me now to sing 5 
Each willing wight come bear a part, 
To praise the heavenly King. 


3 The little birds which sing so sweet 
Are like the angels’ voice, 
Which render God his praises meet, 
And teach us to rejoice. 


4 And as they more esteem that mirth 
Than dread the night’s annoy, 
So must we deem our days on earth 
But hell to heavenly joy. 


5 Unto which joys for to attain 
God grant us all his grace, 
And send us after worldly pain 
In Heaven to have a place ; 


6. Where we may still enjoy that light, 
Which never shall decay : 
Lord, for thy mercy lend us might 
To see that joyful day. 


( 32) 
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NOON 

2 

. 

_ -HUNNYS. (CM) 
Moderately slow. Melody in ‘Seven Sobs of a Sorrowful Soul,’ 1585, 























This hymn may also be sung to St. Fravian (No. 305). 


(Or other hours.) F. Ellerton, 1826-93, 


EHOLD us, Lord, a little space 
From daily tasks set free, 
And met within thy holy place 
To rest awhile with thee. 


2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil and care ; 
And scarcely can we turn aside 

For one brief hour of prayer. 


3 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein thou may’st be sought ; 
On homeliest work thy blessing falls, 
In truth and patience wrought. 


4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, v 
The wealth of land and sea ; 
The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by thee. 


5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know ; 
And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For thee, and not thy foe. 


6. Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As thou would’st have it done ; 
And prayer, by-thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 


Cc ; ( 33) 


NOON 


25 


Se 


Melody in ‘ As hymnodus sacer,’ Leipzig, 


BRESLAU. (L.M) 1625. Adapted and harmonized 
Very slow. 


by F. MenvDELSSOHN-Bar1HOLOY. 



























































LEST are the moments, doubly blest, 
That, drawn from this one hour of rest, 
Are with a ready heart bestowed 
Upon the service of our God ! 


2 Each field is then a hallowed spot, 
An altar is in each man’s cot, 
Achurch in every grove that spreads 
Its living roof above our heads. 


: 
: 
: 
Willian Wordsworth, 1770-1850. 


3 Look up to heaven! the industrious sun 
Already half his race hath run ; : 
He cannot halt or go astray, | 
But our immortal spirits may. 


(34) 


NOON—EVENING 


4 Lord, since his rising in the east, 
If we have faltered or transgressed, 
Guide, from thy love’s abundant source, 
What yet remains of this day’s course; 


5. Help with thy Epc through life’s short day, 
Our upward and our downward way ; 
And glorify for us the west, 
When we shall sink to final rest. 


ee 
: 


See also 
18 Forth in thy name 





26 EVENING E 
Moderately slow Scottish Psalter, 1635. At 
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‘This hymn may also be sung to St. PzTER (No. 265). 


C. Coffin, 1676-1749. Tr. #. Chandler. 
Labente jam solis rota. a 
S now the sun’s declining rays 
At eventide descend, . 
E’en so our years are sinking down 
To their appointed end. 


2 Lord, on the Cross thine arms were stretched 
To draw the nations nigh 3 





O grant us then that Cross to love, == 
And in those arms to die. 2 ieee Se 

3. To God the Father, God the Son, A-men. 
And God the Holy Ghost, ap re Sie 

All glory be from saints on earth, 5 || 
And from the Angel host. Amen. os 


(35) 


SONGS OF PRAISE, PART I 
27 
ANGELUS (DU MEINER SEELEN). (L.M.) <Cantica Spititualia,’ 1847 
Slow. (founded on a melody by G. Josrru, 1680? 
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This hymn may also be sung to CAMERONIAN MipniGHT Hymn (No. 254). 


es H, Twells,+ 1823-1900. 


T even when the sun was set 
The sick, O Lord, around thee lay ; 
O, in what divers pains they met ! 
O with what joy they went away ! 


2 Once more ’tis ev entide, and we 
Oppressed with various ills draw near ; 
What if thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that thou art here. 


3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 


4 O Saviour Christ, thou too art Man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
» The very wounds that shame would hide ; 


5. Thy touch has still its ancient power, 
No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, | 
And in thy mercy heal us all, 


, (36) S 
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EVENING 
OLD 22np. (D.C.M. : 
eoiodercie = oe. Melody from Este’s Psalter, 1592 
me, very divnified, (also in Day’s Psaiter. 1563). 
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NS, 
George Wither, 1588-1667. - 
EHOLD the sun, that seemed but now 
Enthronéd overhead, 
Beginning to decline below 
This globe whereon we tread ; 
And he, whom yet we look upon 
With comfort and delight, 
Will quite depart from hence anon, 
And leave us to the night. 


2 Thus time, unheeded, steals away 
The life which nature gave ; , 
Thus are our bodies every day 
Declining to the grave 5 
Thus from us all those pleasures fly 
Whereon we set our heart ; 
And when the night of death draws nigh, 
Thus will they all depart. 


3. Lord! though the sun forsake our sight, 
And mortal hopes are vain, 
Let still thine everlasting light 
Within our souls remain ; 

And in-the nights of our distress 
Vouchsafe those rays divine, ; 
Which from the Sun of Righteousness 

For ever brightly shine ! 


(37) 


EVENING 


29 








Se poaeeet aes 2 
ots 












































































(Allernalive accompaniment) o 
See —_ ee = 
onl 
a AAS ee oe 
Bey er eer ee eee eee 
323 Se See peter cae ee ee $3 
: i Sak | wn Z a 
‘ Dae | ak 
-@- ee ae ae ay fo OED rt HOS es S S- a 
| i Sees e325 2 
et ee ne eee 
9 
et es aes AGS aan en a 
oe —— So 
UP eM eke ye Se 
—————— 
oa 
pp eo 
| SS 








(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


This hymn may also te stg to Lucts CREATOR (No. 315). 


\ r+ A*am 


Ww 


co 


EVENING 
St. Ambrose, 340-97. Tr, Charles Bigg. 


Deus Creator omnium. 


REATOR of the earth and sky, 

Ruling the firmament on high, 
Clothing the day with robes of lighr, 
Blessing with gracious sleep the night, 


That rest may comfort weary men, 
And brace to useful toil again, 

And soothe awhile the harassed mind, 
And sorrow’s heavy load unbind : 


Day sinks ; we thank thee for thy gift ; 
Night comes ; and once again we lift 
Our prayer and vows and hymns that we 
Against all ills may shielded be. 


PART 2. 


Thee let the secret heart acclaim, 
Thee let our tuneful voices name, 
Round thee our chaste affections cling, 
Thee sober reason own as King. 


That when black darkness closes day, 
And shadows thicken round our way, 
Faith may no darkness know, and night 
From faith’s clear beam may borrow light. 


Rest not, my heaven-born mind and will ; 
Rest, all ye thoughts and deeds of ill ; 
May faith its watch unwearied keep, 

And cool the dreaming warmth of sleep. 


From cheats of sense, Lord, keep me free, 
And let my heart’s depth dream of thee ; 
Let not my envious foe draw near, 

To break my rest with any fear. 


Doxology after either Part. 


. Pray we the Father and the Son, 


And Holy Ghost: O Three in One, 

Blest Trinity, whom all obey, 

Guard thou thy sheep by night and day. 
Amen, 


(39) 


30 
TALLIS’ CANON. (L.M.) 
Slow and dignified. 


EVENING 


T. TALtis, ¢. 1515-85. 
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x Bishop T. Ken, 1637-1711. 
LORY to thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, © 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 


I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


O may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, ———— 

No powers of darkness me molest. ==s—-s- 
. Praise God, from whom all blessings flow : A Se 


Praise him, all creatures here below; 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; Cf =a 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. piece = 


( 40 ) 
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30 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


As ttn hea 


Faux-bourdon from Ravenscroft’« Psalter, 1621. 








PEOPLE’S 
Part. 























CHOIR 


ORGAN. 














This version may be used in connexion ‘with the other for one or more verses, the people singing the 
melody as usual or the CHOIR SINGING ALONE. Prominence should bé given to the tenor part which in 
this version leads the canon. 


c3 (41) 


EVENING 


31 
AR HYD Y NOS. (8 4.84.88 84.) . 
* In moderate time. Welsh Traditional Melody 






































1. Bishop Heber (1827). 
2. Archbishop Whately (1855). 


OD, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night ; 
May thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


2. Guard us waking, guard us sleeping ; 

And, when we die, 

May we in thy mighty keeping 
All peaceful lie: 

When the last dread call shall wake us, 

Do not thou our God forsake us, 

But to reign in glory take us 
With thee on high. 


( 42) 
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TON-MAN. (7 7.75.) 


. In moderate time. ' as Evans (adapted by permission) 
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R. H. Robinson, 1842-92. 
OLY Father, cheer our way 
With thy love’s perpetual ray ; 
Grant us every closing day 
Light at evening time. 


2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth’s brightness disappears ; 
Grant us in our latter years 
Light at evening time. 


3 Holy Spirit, be thou nigh 
When in mortal pains we lie ; 
Grant us, as we come to die, 

Light at evening time, 


4. Holy, blesséd Trinity, 
Darkness is not dark with thee 3 
Those thou keepest always see 

Light at evening time. 


(43) 
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33 Melody by P. Nierprus, 1550 
DIE NACHT IST KOMMEN. (sz 11.11 5.) Biss by H. SoHein, 1627). 
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= Petrus Herbert (1566). Tr. S. P. 


Die Nacht ist kommen. 


N OW God be with us, for the night is falling, 
Soon sleep will take us, restfully enthralling ; 
Then may the Father, while our dreams possess us, 
Shelter and bless us. 


2 May evil fancies flee away before us, 
Great-hearted spirits keep their watches o’er us : 
In soul and body, Lord, amend and tend us, 
Subtly defend us. 


3 When we are sleeping, rest we in thy favour; 
Gaily awaking, never from thee waver ; 
Ever observant, truth and right pursuing 
In all our doing, 


(44) 
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.» 
_ CHRISTE SANCTORUM. (r111.115;) 


‘ ; Melody from La Friniet 
In moderate time. Unison. ‘ Méthode du plain-chant,’ 1782. 



























































4 Lover of ali men, laughter give for sighing , 
Cheer those in sorrow, those in sickness lying 
All the bereavéd, all the poor, distresséd, 
All the oppresséd: 


5. Hallowed, O Father, be thy Name; thy Kingdom 
Come now among us; be thy Will effected : 
Feed us, forgive us, keep-us clear of trial, 
Freed and protected 


(45 ) 


34 EVENING 


] Composed or adapted by 
BUNS) DINTITES. NES a O73) L. Bourceors, in 1549, for the Genevan 
Moderately slow, dignified. Psalter Harmony chiefly from Gcudimel. 
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3rd cent. or earlier, Tr. Y.H 
pes tiapor. 
GLADSOME light, O grace 
Of God the Father’s face. 
The eternal splendour wearing ; 
Celestial, holy, blest, 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
Joyful in thine appearing. 


2 Now, ere day fadeth quite, 
We see the evening light, 
Our wonted hymn cutpouring ; 
Father of might unknown, 
Thee, his incarnate Son, 
And Holy Spirit adoring. 


3. To thee of right belongs 
All praise of holy songs, 
O Son of God, lifegiver ; 
Thee, therefore, O Most High, 
The world doth glorify, 
And shall exalt for ever. 


(46) 


a EVENING 
PLAINSONG.—(L.M.) In free rhythm ; see note p. viii. Melody from the Sarum esi. 
(Alternative accompaniment.) 
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(Copyright, 1925,by Oxford University Press.) 
For alternative tune see following page. 


St. Ambrose, 340-97. Tr. F. M. Neale. 
O Lux beata Trinitas. 
TRINITY of blesséd light, 
O Unity of princely might, 
The fiery sun now goes his way ; 
Shed thou within our hearts thy ray. 


2 To thee our morning song of praise, 
To thee our evening prayer we raise ; 
Thy glory suppliant we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 


3. All laud to God the Father be ; 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee ; 


All glory, as is ever meet, ae 
Se fom 
To God the holy Paraclete. Amen. [-—?——--"=8= 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


ADESTO SANCTA TRINITAS. (L.M.) 
In moderate time, Unison. 











Chartres Church Melody. 









































St. Ambrose, 340-97. Ti T. FJ. M. Neale. 


O Lux beata Trinitas, 
TRINITY of blesséd light, 
O Unity of princely might, 
The fiery sun now goes his way; 


Shed thou within our hearts thy ray. 


2 To thee our morning song of praise, 


To thee our evening prayer we raise; 


Thy glory suppliant we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 


3. All laud to God the Father be; 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee; 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To God the holy Paraclete. Amen. 
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36 


SEELENBRAUTIGAM. (5 5.8 8.5 5.) 
A. Dresz, 1620-1701 


Slow. 


al ew, 





























WY Romanis, 1$24-99.. 


OUND me falls. the night-; 
Saviour, be my light : 
‘Through the hours in darkness shrouded 
Let me see thy face unclouded ; 


Let thy glory shine 
In this heart of mine, 


2 Earthly work is done, 
Earthly sounds are none ; 
Rest in sleep and silence seeking,” 
Let.me hear thee softly speaking ; 
In my spirit’ S ear 
Whisper, ‘ I am near.’ 


3. Bless¢d, heavenly Light, 

Shining through earth’s night ; 
Voice, that oft of love hast told me; 
Arms, so strong to clasp and hold me; 

Thou thy watch wilt keep, 

Saviour, o’er my sleep. 
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In moderate time, not too slow. R. VauGHAN WILLIAMS. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) > 


Ff. Ellerton, 1826-93. 
AVIOUR, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise. 
‘Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

2 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night ; 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

3 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life ; 
Peace to thy Church from error and from strife ; 
Peace to our land, the fruit of truth and love ; 

Peace in each heart, thy Spirit from above : 

4. Thy peace in life, the balm of every pain ; 

Thy peace in death, the hope to rise again ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace, 
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F. Keble, 1792-1866. 


UN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes. 


When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spurned to-day-the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin 5 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 


With blessings from thy boundless store 3 


Be every mourner’s slecp to-night 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


. Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 


Till in the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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E Original form of melody composed 
LES COMMANDEMENS DE DIEU. (9 8.9 8.) = adapted by Ty BovacEDId 
Moderately slow. for the Genevan Psalter, 1543. 
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This hymn may also be sung to GOITLOB, ES GEHT NUN MEHR (No. 352). 


Ff. Ellerton, 1826-93. 


HE day thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at thy behest ; 
To thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 


2 We thank thee that thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, : 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


3 As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 


4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren *neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 


§.So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away ; 
Thy kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
Till all thy creatures own thy sway. 


(52) 





AO™e EVENING 
INNSBRUCK. (7 76.778.) 
Very slow and solemn.” 


Traditional German melody. 
Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bac. 







































































Nun ruhen alle Walder. 
HE duteous day now closcth, 
Each flower and tree reposeth, 
Shadecreeps o’er wild and wood : 
Let us, as night is falling, 
On God our Maker calling, 
Give thanks to him, the Giver 
good. 


2 Now all the heavenly splendour 
Breaks forth in starlight tender 
From myriad worlds unknown; 
And man, the marvel seeing, 
Forgets his selfish being, 
For joy of beauty not his own. 








Neh 
P. Gerhardt, 1607-76. Tr. Y. H. 
3 His care he drowneth yonder, 
Lost in the abyss of wonder ; 
To heaven his soul doth steal : 
This life he disesteemeth, 
The day it is that dreameth, 
jaipd sins from truth his vision 
seal. 


4. Awhile his mortal blindness 
May miss God’s lovingkindness, 
And grope in faithless strife : 
But when life’s day is over 
Shall death’s fair night discover 
The fields of everlasting life. 
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EVENING 

AI 
OAKLEY. (88.8 8.7 7.77.) 
In moderate time. R. VAuGHAN WILLIAMS. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 
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Sir Thomas Browne (cento),+ 1605-82, 


bie oe night is come like to the day : 
Depart not thou, great God, away ; 
Let not my sins, black as the night, 
Eclipse the lustre of thy light. 
Thou whose nature cannot sleep 
On my temples sentry keep ; 
Make my sleep a holy trance ; 
While I rest, my soul advance. 
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_ CHATHAM. (8 8.8 8.77.77.) 
9 ; ; 
3 To be sung in Unison. Moderately slow. P, W. Warttocr. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


2. So may I then, my rest being wrought, 
Awake into some holy thought, 
And with as active vigour run 
melViy, course as doth the nimble sun. 

Sleep ’s a death : O make me try 
Sleeping, what it is to die 
Come the hour when I anal never 
Sleep again, but wake for ever ! 
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Parr II 
THE CHRISTIAN YEAR 


For all the Sundays throughout the year, see the “ List of Hymns Arranged, ” ~. 700. 
A2 , ADVENT 
MERTON. (87.8 7.) 
Moderately slow. W. H. Monk. 1823-1389. 
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6th.cent. Tr. E. Caswall.t 
- Vox clara ecce intonat. 
ARK ! a herald voice is calling ; 
* Christ is nigh,’ it seems to say ; 
* Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day !’ 

















-2 Startled-at: the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise 3 
Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning: skies. 


3 Lo! -the‘Lamb,-so-long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from heaven 3 
Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven ; 


4 So when next he comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 
May he then as our defender 
On the clouds of heaven appear. 


5. Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the co-eternal Spirit, 
While unending ages run. Amen, 


(56) 





ADVENT 
FIELMSLEY. (8 7.8 7.4 


7) Engli 
2 Spe an glish melody of the 18th century. 
Moderately slow, very dignified. May be sung in unison prea s y 
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C: Wesley (1758) and #. Cennick (1750). 
3 Those dear tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears, 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars} 


O! he comes with clouds de- 
scending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand Saintsattending 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Alleluya ! 
God appears, on earth to reign. 
2 Every eye shall now behold him 
~__ Robed in dreadful majesty ; [him, 
Those who set at nought and sold 


Saviour, take the power and glory : 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, , Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
Deeply wailing 


O come quickly ! 
Shall the true Messiah see. Alleluya ! Come, Lord, come ! 
(57) 


4. Yea, amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 


SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 
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VENI EMMANUEL. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) Adapted byT. Hexuons 


In free rhythm. To be sung in Unisen. “from a French Missal.’ 




































































* Ae hee 


‘ 


ADVENT 


18th cent. Tr. T. A. Lacey 


Veni, veni, Emmanuel. 


COME, O come, Emmanuel ! 
Redeem thy captive Israel, 
That into exile drear is gone 
Far from the face of God’s dear Son: 
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


2 O come, thou Branch of Jesse! draw 
The-quarry from the lion’s claw ; 
rom the dread caverns of the giave, 
From nether hell, thy people save : 


3 O come, O come, thou Dayspring bright ! 
Pour on our souls thy healing light ; 
Dispel the long night’s lingering gloom, 
And pierce the shadows of the tomb : 


4 © come, thou Lord of David’s key ! 
The royal door fling wide and free ; 

’ Safeguard for us the heavenward road, 
And bar the way to death’s abode : 


5.O come, O come, Adonii, 
Who in thy glorious majesty 
From that high mountain clothed with awe 
Gavest thy folk the elder law ; 
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ADVENT 


AUCTORITATE SAECULI. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. Unison. Angers Church Melody. 


















































This hymn may also be sung to WincuesteR NEw (No. 84). 


C. Coffin, 1676-1749. Tr. (1-3) #. Chandler. 
 Jordanis oras praevia. 


ea ES Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 
Announces that the Lord is nigh ; 

Come then and hearken, for he brings 

Glad tidings from the King of kings. 


2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, 
And furnished for so great a guest ! 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare 
For Christ to come and enter there. 


3 For thou art our salvation, Lord, 
Our refuge and our great reward : 
Without thy grace our souls must fade, 
And wither like a flower decayed, 


( 60) 
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ADVENT 


4 Lay on the sick thy healing hand, 
And make the fallen strong to. stand ; 
Show us the glory of thy face 
Till beauty springs in every place. 


5. All praise, eternal Son, to thee 
2 Whose advent sets thy people free, 
Whom, with the Father, we adore. 
And Holy Ghost, for evermore. Amen. 


250 Hark the glad sound 
251 Hark what a sound 
258 Hills of the North 

282 Jesus shall reign 

292 Lo, in the wilderness 
293 Lord Christ, when first 
302 «Made lowly wise 

32r O life that makest 

350 Rise up, O men of God 
352 Say not the struggle 
179 The day of the Lord 


See also 


369 
196 
180 
18r 
379 
386 
389 
197 
391 
399 
402 





The Lord will come 
The night is ended 

The world’s great age 
These things shall be 
Thou Judge by whom 
Thy kingdom come! 

To thee whose eye 
Turn back, O Man 
Wake, O wake ! 

When through the whirl 
Ye servants of the Lord 


See also New Year 


(6r) 
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ES IST EIN’ ROS’ ENTSPRUNGEN. (7 6.7 6.6 7 6.) Ancient German Melody, Harmony 
In moderate time. by M. Pragrtorius, 1571-1621. 























and peace on earth to men. 
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The barring of this tune is necessarily irregular, But its performance will be found to be easy 
af it is remembered that the time-value of a crotchet is the same throughout. 


St. Germanus, 634-734. Tr. 7: M. Neale. 

Méya kai rapddogou Oatpa, 
A GREAT and mighty wonder, 

A full and blessed cure ! 
The Virgin bears the Infant 

In holiness secure : 
Repeat the hymn again ! 
‘To God on high be glory, 
And peace on earth to men !’ 


2 The Word becomes incarnate . | 4 Since all he comes to ransom, 

And yet remains on high ; By all be he adored, 
And Cherubim sing anthems The Infant born in Bethl’em, 
To shepherds from the sky : The Saviour and the Lord: 


| 
3 While thus they sing your Monarch, | 5. And idol forms shall perish, 
Those bright angelic bands, And error shall decay, 
Rejoice, ye vales and mountains, | And Christ shall wield his sceptre, 
Ye oceans, clap your hands : Our Lord and God for ay: 
2 


( 62) 
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THIS ENDRIS NYGHT. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. Ancient English Carol. 15th cent. 







































































T. Pestel, 1584-1659. 


EHOLD the great Creator makes 
Himself a house of clay, 
A robe of virgin fleshi he takes 
Which he will wear for ay. 


2 Hark, hark, the wise eternal Word 
Like a weak infant cries ! 
In form of servant is the Lord, 
And God in cradie lies. 


- 3 This wonder struck the world amazed, 
It shook the starry frame ; 
Squadrons of spirits stood and gazed, 
Then down in troops they came. 


4 Glad shepherds ran to view this sight ; 
A choir of angels sings, 
And eastern sages with delight 
| Adore this King of kings. 





| 5. Join then, all hearts that are not stone, ~ 
| And all our voices prove, 

i To celebrate this holy one, 

The God of peace and love. 
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48 ‘ 
YORKSHIRE or STOCKPORT. (10 10.10 10,10 10.) 
In moderate riage dignified. J. Warnwricut, 1723-68. 


== Peers 

ee a= iroee a aa ars =. ee = : 
. aS —-~—— 

esc ; He shige pestis Zea] 


— Te ical 


a7) eles 


























a 


[ 








fF 





eters a= 


}—_|_ = i 
fica: 3 = ee —}-2— 
per aaa a T= ett 


od = «4 ira enete = ic Bae 
aaa init enids 








) 


“ 





























SSS a 














John Byrom, 1690-1763. 
Ce awake, salute the happy morn, 

Whereon the Saviour of the world was born ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above; g : 
With them the joyful tidings first begun . 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin’s Son: 


iS) 


‘Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice, ‘ Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth ; 

This day hath God fulfilled his promised word 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.’ 


3 


(64 ) 
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CHRISTMAS 


48 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Faux-bourdon by MARTIN SHaw. 


Melody in the Tenor. 
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(Copyright, 1924, by Martin Shaw.) 

3 He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire. 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

. And heaven’s whole orb with Alleluyas rang : 
| God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
) Peace upon earth, and mutual goodwill. 











| 4.* To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man. 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all his glory shall display : 

- Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing 

6 Eternal praise to heaven’s almighty King. 


i. (65) 
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CHRISTMAS 


C. Wesley (1743), G. Whitefield (1753), 
M. Madan (1760), and others. 


ARK! the herald Angels sing 

4 Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled : 
Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem : 


Hark ! the herald Angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come 
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb ! 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail the incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel : 


. Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings ; 

Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth : 


(67) 


50 CHRISTMAS 


CRANHAM. (Irreg.) 
In moderate time. 


Gustav Horst. 





































































































The metre of this hymn is irregular. The mustc as printed is that of the first verse, 
and it can easily be adapted to the ohers, 


Verses 2 and 3 run: 
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Our God, heaven can - not hold him 
E-nough for him, whom Che - ru - bim 





! 
Heaven and earthshallflee a - way When he comes to reign: 


breast - ful of milk, And a man-ger - ful 
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Nor . . earth sus - tain; 
Wor - ship night and day. A 
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CHRISTMAS 


Christina G. Rossetti, 1830-94 


N the bleak mid-winter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone ; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak mid-winter, 
Long ago. 


Our God, heaven cannot hold him 
Nor earth sustain ; 

Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When he comes to reign : 

In the bleak mid-winter ~ 
A stable-place sufficed 

The Lord God Almighty 
Jesus Christ. 


Enough for him, whom Cherubim 
Worship night and day, 
A breastful of milk, 
And a mangerful of hay ; 
Enough for him, whom Angels 
Fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel 
Which adore. 


Angels and Archangels 
May have gathered there, 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Thronged the air: 
But only his mother 
In her maiden bliss 
Worshipped the Belovéd 
With a kiss. 


. What can I give him, 


Poor as I am ? 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb ; 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part; 
Yet what I can I give him— 
Give my heart. 


( 69) 
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SI 
MACHT HOCH DIE THUR. (8888.88 8 8.65.) 
In moderate time. (slightly adapted). 


Hoe Sipe ee aes ae = a —— 

x or Ros oe Sa 

oo A$ St ie ye soe 
epeyste Bete ee 


Mer A cei | 

















ee 





==- 


| i | 


-s- 


| 
| 




















Melody by 
J. A. FREYLINGHAUSEN, 1670-1739 | 
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CHRISTMAS 


A. Domett, 1811-87. 


ie was the calm and silent night !|— 
Seven hundred years and fifty-three 
Had Rome been growing up to might, 
And now was queen of land and sea ! 
No sound was heard of clashing wars ; 
Peace brooded o’er the hushed domain 3 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, and Mars 
Held undisturbed their ancient reign, 
In the solemn midnight 
Centuries ago ! 


O strange indifference !—low and high 
Drowsed over common joys and cares: 
The earth was still—but knew not why ; 
The world was listening—unawares ; 
How calm a moment may precede 
One that shall thrill the world for ever ! 
To that still moment none would heed, 
Man’s doom was linked no more to sever, 
In the solemn midnight 
Centuries ago ! 


It is the calm and silent night ! 

A thousand bells ring out, and throw 
Their joyous peals abroad, and smite 

The darkness, charmed and holy now ! 
The night that erst no name had worn, 

To it a happy name is given ; 
For in that stable lay new-born 

The peaceful Prince of earth and heaven, 

In the solemn midnight 
Centuries ago. 
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5 BA CHRISTMAS 
ADESTE FIDELES, (Itreg.) 
Very slow. Composer unknown. Probably 18th cent. 










































































Pedals. 


18th cent. Tr. F. Oakeley, and others. - 
Adeste, fideles. 


O COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold him, 
Born the. King of Angels : 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 


3* See how the Shepherds, 
Summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with 


2 God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! he abhors not the Virgin’s 





womb ; lowly fear ; 
Very God, We too will thither 
Begotten, not created : Bend our joyful footsteps : 
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+ CHRISTMAS 
$2 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION FOR VERSES 4 & 6 
Melody in the Tenor. . Faux-bourdon by Martin SHAw. 
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- dore him, (Copyright, 1924, by Martin Shaw.) : 
4* Lo! star-led chieftains, 6 Sing, choirs of Angels, 
Magi, Christ adoring, Sing in exultation, 
Offer him incense, gold, and myrrh; Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
. We to the Christ Child Glory to God 
) Bring our hearts’ oblations : In the highest : 
| 5* Child, for us sinners 7. Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 
| Poor and in the manger, Born this happy morning, 
__ Fain we embrace thee, with awe and Jesu, to thee be glory given ; 
Who would not love thee, [love 5 Word of the Father, 
Loving us so dearly ? Now in flesh appearing : 
D3 (73) 
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FOREST GREEN. (D.C.M. Irreg.) 
In moderate time. 
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English Traditional Melody. 
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O LITTLE town of 


Bishop Phillips Brooks, 1835-93. 
Bethlehem, 


How still we see thee lie ! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by. 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 


The everlasting light 
The hopes and fears of 


. 
s¢ 


all the years 


Are met in thee to-night. 


20 morning stars, together 3 How silently, how silently, 


Proclaim the holy birth, 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on-earth ; 

For Christ is born of Mary ; 
And, gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. | 


(74) 


The wondrous gift is given ! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
Tke blessings of his heaven. 

No ear may hear his coming ; 
But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him 
The dear Christ enters in. [still, 


sag 


7 CHRISTMAS 


h Where children pure and happy 5.O holy Child of Bethlehem, 
_ Pray to the blessed Child, Descend to us, we pray ; 
- Where misery cries out to thee, Cast out our sin, and enter 
Son of the mother mild ; in, 
Where charity stands watching Be born in us to-day. 
And faith hoids wide the door, We hear the Christmas Angels 
The dark night wdkes, the glory The great glad tidings tell : 
breaks, O come to us, abide with us, 
And Christmas comes once more. Our Lord Emmanuel. 
54 
| NEWBURY. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 












































Laurence Housman. 


HE Maker of the sunand moon, | 2 How blest was all creation then, 
The Maker of our earth, When God so gave increase ; 
Lo! late in time, a fairer boon, And Christ, to heal the hearts of men, 


Himself is brought to birth ! | Brought righteousness and peace ! 





3 No star in all the heights of heaven 
But burned to see him go ; 
Yet unto earth alone was given 
His human form to know. 


4 His human form, by man denied, 
Took death for human sin : 
His endless love, through faith descried, 
| Still lives the world to win. 


5.O perfect Love, outpassing sight, 
O Light beyond our ken, 
Come down through all the world to-night, 
And heal the hearts of men ! 


| (75) 
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DANBURY. (5555 5:) 
In moderate time. Voices in Unison. ARMSTRONG GIBBS, 
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Thou whose birth on earth An - gels sang to men, 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Armstrong Gibbs.) 
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A.C. Swinburne, 1837-1909. 


HOU whose birth on earth 
Angels sang to men, 
While thy stars made mirth, 
Saviour, at thy birth, 
This day born again ; 


2 As this night was bright 
With thy cradle-ray, 
Very light of light, 
Turn the wild world’s night 
To thy perfect day. 


3 Thou the Word and Lord 
Tn all time and space 
Heard, beheld, adored, 
With all ages poured 
Forth before thy face, 


4 Lord, what worth in earth 
Drew thee down to die ? 
What therein was worth, 
Lord, thy death and birth ? 
What beneath thy sky ? 


5 Yet thy poor endure, 
And are with us yet. 
Be thy name a sure 
Refuge for thy poor, 
Whom men’s eyes forget. 


6. Bid our peace increase, 
Thou that madest morn 3 
Bid oppressions cease 5 
Bid the night be peace ; 
Bid the day be born. 
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¢ CHRISTMAS 
56 
WINCHESTER OLD. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. 


First appeared in Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
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Bee in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by G. Kirsy, 1592. g 
? Cs Seed 
= ee = 2S ae S—— PS all 
et eo oe ee 
| | + | ie 
eee d_d_ Oo S-—— — 
ae SS eee | 
| ae 




















Nahum Be Pie R 
Nee shepherds watched their flocks by night, f 
All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


2 ‘ Fear not,’ said he (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind) ; 
* Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
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3 ‘To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of David’s line 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 


4 ‘ The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.’ 


5 Thus spake the Seraph: and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 
6. ‘ All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace 5 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin and never cease.’ 


See also 
248 Hark, how all the welkin rings! 435 Once in royal David’s city 
426 How ‘ar is it to Bethlehem? 349 Ring out, ye crystal spheres 
273 It came upon the midnight clear 365 The holy Son of God 
299 Love came down at Christmas 439 The Shepherds had an Angel 
327 O most mig ghty 377 They all were looking 
447 Of the Father’s heart begotten 441 When Christ was born 


Christmas hymns are suitable until February 2. 
See also Part VJ, Thanksgiving, and Part 1X. 
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SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 


57 EPIPHANY 


DIX. (7 7.7 7.7 7.) 
In moderate time. 


Abridged from a Chorale, ‘ Treuer Heiland,’ 
by C. Kocner, 1786-1872. 











W. Chatterton Dix, 1837-08. 


S with gladness men of old 2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Did the guiding star behold, To that lowly manger-bed, 
As with joy they hailed its light, There to bend the knee before 
Leading onward, beaming bright, Him whom heaven and earth adore. 
So, most gracious God, may we So may we with willing feet 
Evermore be led to thee. Ever seek thy mercy-seat. 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare, 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesu, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 


5. In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; : 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down: 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluyas to our King. 
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8 EPIPHANY 


STUTTGART. (8 7.8 7.) 4 ye ie 
aN Adapted from a me 
Moderately slow, majestically. C Paalinedia Sacra,’ Gaia 1718, 
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Prudentius, 6. 348. Tr. E. Caswall. 
O sola magnarum urbium, 
ETHLEHEM, of noblest cities 
None can once with thee compare ; 
| Thou alone the Lord from heaven 
Didst for us incarnate bear. 


2 Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told his birth ; 
To the lands their God announcing, 
Hid beneath a form of earth. 


3 By its lambent beauty guided 
See the eastern kings appear ; 
See them bend, their gifts to offer, 
Gifts of incense, gold and myrrh. 


4 Solemn things of mystic meaning : 
Incense doth the God disclose, 
Gold a royal child proclaimeth, 
Myrrh a future tomb foreshows. 


5. Holy Jesu, in thy brightness 
To the Gentile world displayed, 
With the Father and the Spirit 
Endless praise to thee be paid. 
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EPIPHANY 


59 


LIME STREET. (rr to,11 10.) 
With vigour. Unison. Gzorrrey SHAW. 


ie 








a ee AS A ie | 
de>! 
Saag ae Tire = Seo 
= eee See 
ee ee ee 
= —— 2 aS 


SSI 2 eee = eee 
_ ed J Ce tle ibe | S ae a) SES Biss 
SS SS ae see 


2 
ae SS es es | ee ree ees ree eS 
“tet ge oles ea 


spqbtddgd dd DN yy ida: 
SE ENE Ses ee eee 
(This tune may also be sung in Harmony.) 


Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 
Bb and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest or gold from the mine ? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
5. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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EPIPHANY 


60 
EIN KIND GEBOR’N. (L.M.) — 
Moderately fast. Old German Carol. 

























































































(Also for other occasions.) Saeles 


BS Asia born, from Asia hailed, 

Was Christ, who God for us unveiled ; 
The speech of God to man was he, 

His life one bright Epiphany. 


. 2 And still his children come from far, 
| To hail from east and west his star ; 
In him all faiths and systems meet, 
All partial truth is made complete. 


: 3 Bright Friend, thy face shines out to-day 
More real, more vivid, true and gay : 
| Now show thy goodly Kingdom, Christ, 
The leaven, treasure, pearl unpriced ! 


| 4. True gifts we’d offer to our King : 

: Our myrrh as goodness we will bring, 
Our incense as the truth shall rise, 
Our gold be beauty’s sacrifice. 


See also 
201 All hail the power of Jesu’s name 313 Not with a choir of angels 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 340 Our Father, while our hearts 
258 Hills of the North 370 The race that long 
¥ 426 How far is it to Bethlehem? 439 The Shepherds had an Angel 
) 282 Jesus shall reign 442 Who within that stable cries 
298 Lord, when the wise men came 
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" SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 
LENTEN HYMNS 


61 
Melody by J. Crt'cer, 1598-1662, 
HERZLIEBSTER JESU. (11 11.11 5.) elody by J 59 


Adapted by J. S. Bacu, 




















Very slow and solemn. May be sung in unison throughout. 
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Die Viena 


F. Heermann, 1585-1647. 
Herzliebster Jesu. 


H, holy Jesu, how hast thou offended, 


That man to judge thee hath in hate pretended ? 


By foes derided, by thine own rejected, 
O most afflicted, 


2 Who was the guilty ? Who brought this upon thee ? 
Alas, my treason, Jesu, hath undone thee, 
*Twas I, Lord Jesu, I it was denied thee : 
I crucified thee, 


3 Lo, the good Shepherd for the sheep is offered ; 
The slave hath sinnéd, and the Son hath suffered ; 
For man’s atonement, while he nothing heedeth, 

God intercedeth, 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


61 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


oe ee : : Harmonized by J. S. Bacu 
‘y aud solemn. in the ‘ Passion according to St. Matthew.’ 
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(This version may be used, in connexion 
ALONE. This version should only be attempted by good choirs.) 


4 For me, kind Jesu, was thy incarnation, 
Thy mortal sorrow, and thy life’s oblation ; 
Thy death of anguish and thy bittér passion, 

For my salvation. : 


5. Therefore, kind Jesu, since I cannot pay thee, 
I do adore thee, and will ever pray thee, 
Think on thy pity and thy love unswerving, 

Not my deserving. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


62. 


ABRIDGE. (C.M,) 
In moderate time. I. Situ, d. c. 1800, 
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I. Williams, 1802-65, 
B> thou my guardian and my guide, 
And hear me when I call ; 


Let not my slippery footsteps slide, 
And hold me lest I fall. 


2 The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell 
Around the path I tread ; ; 
O, save me from the snares of hell, 
Thou Quickener of the dead. 


3 And if I tempted am to sin, 
And outward things are strong, 
Do thou, O Lord, keep watch within, 
And save my soul from wrong. 


4. Still let me ever watch and pray, 
And feel that I am frail ; 
That if the tempter cross my way, 
Yet he may not prevail. 
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: CHESHIRE. (C.M.) 
Slow. Este’s Psalter, 1592, 


LENTEN HYMNS 





















































This hymn may also be sung to Dippin (No. 136). 


Richard Baxter,t 1615-91. ~ 


ORD, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 


2 If life be long, I will be glad, 
That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To end my little day ? 


3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Then he went through before ; 
He that into God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 


4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 
Thy blesséd face to see : 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be! 


5 Then I shall end my sad complaints 
And weary, sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant Saints 
That sing my Saviour’s praise. 


6. My knowledge of that life is small, 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 
64 


SOUTHWELL, (S.M.) Damon’s Psalter, 1579 


Mes (later form of third line). 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 
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LENTEN HYMNS . 


Bp. Synesius, 375-430. Tr. A. W. Chatfield. 
Mv@eo Xpioreé. 


ORD Jesus, think on me, 
And purge away my sin ; 
From earthborn passions set me free, 
And make me pure within. 


2 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
With care and woe opprest ; 
Let me thy loving servant be, 
And taste thy promised rest. 


3 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
Amid the battle’s strife ; 
In all my pain and misery 
Be thou my health and life. 


4 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
Nor let me go astray ; 
Through darkness and perplexity 
Point thou the heavenly way. 


5 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
When flows the tempest high ; 
When on doth rush the enemy, 
O Saviour, be thou nigh. 


6. Lord Jesus, think on me, 
That, when the flood is past, 
I may the eternal brightness see, 
And share thy joy at last. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 
CAITHNESS. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. Melody in Scottish Psalter, 1635. 
































This hymn may also be sung lo STRACATHRO (No. 1). 


W. Cowper, 1731-1800. 
FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 


2 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee- mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


3 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Iielp me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


4. So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That Icads me to the Lamb. 
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{ - LENTEN HYMNS 


66 


STOCKTON. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. Original version of melody by T. Wricut, 1763-1829. 
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C. Wesley, 1707-88. 
FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free : 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely spilt for me: 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 


- 3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within’: 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new best name of Love. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


BEDFORD. (C.M.) 
Very slow and dignified, Original form of melody by W. Weats, d. 1727. 







































































H. H. Milman, 1791-1868. 
HELP us, Lord; each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live, 


2 O help us, when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore, 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more, 


3 O help us through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe s 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive, 


4.O help us, Jesu, from on high, 
We know no help but thee 3 
O help us so to live and die 
As thine in heaven to be, 
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Peru. 


LENTEN HYMNS 


CASWALL (WEM IN LETDENSTAGEN). (65.6 5.) 
Moderately slow. F, Fiurtz, 1804-76, 
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H. S. Oswald, 1751-1834. Tr. F. E. Cox. 
Wem in Leidenstagen. 
LET him whose sorrow 2 Where the mourner weeping 
No relief can find, Sheds the secret tear, 
Trust in God, and borrow God his watch is keeping, 
Ease for heart and mind. Though none else be near. 





°3 God will never leave thee, 
All thy wants he knows, 

Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy cares and woes. 


4 Raise thine eyes to heaven 
When thy spirits quail, 

When, by tempests driven, 
Heart and courage fail. 


5 When in grief we languish, 
He will dry the tear, 
Who his children’s anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 


6 All our woe and sadness 
In this world below 
Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know. 


7. Jesu, gracious Saviour, 

In the realms above 
« Crown us with thy favour, 

Fill us with thy love. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


A 
MON. DIEU, PRETE-MOI 2 
: db 
LIOREILLE. (8 8.7 7.D.) 7. Bee at ‘hersoth y Me 
In moderate time, very eater Unison. in the Genevan Psalter, 1543. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


69 (continued) 














Ps. 86. Joseph Bryan (c. 1620). 


a my humble supplication, 

Lord, give ear and acceptation ; 
Save thy servant, that hath none 
Help nor hope but thee alone. 


. 


2 Send, O send, relieving gladness 
To my soul opprest with sadness, 
Which, from clog of earth set free, 
Winged with zeal, flies up to thee ; 


3 To thee, rich in mercies’ treasure, 
And in goodness without measure, 
Never-failing help to those 
Who on thy sure help repose. 


4. Heavenly Tutor, of thy kindness, 
Teach my dullness, guide my blindness, 
That my steps thy paths may tread, 
Which to endless bliss do lead, 
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LENTEN HYMNS 
oO 
PLAISTOW. (L.M.) 
Slow, From ‘ Magdalen Hymns,’ c. 1760. 
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George William Russell (‘A. E.”). 


W 7 HEN the unquiet hours depart 


And far away their tumults cease, 
Within the twilight of the heart 


We bathe in peace, are stilled with peace. 


2 The fire that slew us through the day 
For angry deed or sin of sense 
Now is the star and homeward ray 

To us who bow in penitence. 


3 We kiss the lips of bygone pain 
And find a secret sweet in them : 
The thorns once dripped with shadowy rain 
Are bright upon each diadem. 
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LENTEN HYMNS 


4 Ceases the old pathetic strife, 
The struggle with the scarlet sin: 
The mad enchanted laugh of life 
Tempts not the soul that sees within. 


5 No riotous and fairy song 


Allures the prodigals who bow 
Within the home of law, and throng 
Before the mystic Father now. 


6. Where faces of the elder years, 
High souls absolved from grief and sin, 
Leaning from out ancestral spheres 
Beckon the wounded spirit in, 


205 As pants the hart 
207 Believe not those who say 
211 Brief life is here our portion 
223 Come, O thou Traveller unknown 
226 Dear Lord and Father 
249 Hark, my soul 
267 I heard the voice 
268 I look to thee 
274 Jesu, Lover of my soul 
275 Jesu, meek and gentle 
286 Lead, kindly Light 
79 My God, I love thee 


See also 


307 My God, I thank thee 

308 My Lord, my Life 

316 O for a thousand tongues 

318 O God of truth 

320 O happy band 

322 O Lord and Master 

324 O Lord, in me there lieth nought 
338 Oft in danger 

341 Poor Soul, the centre 

345 Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire 
356 Stern daughter of the Voice of God 


Seé also the General Hymns 
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SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 


71 


PASSIONTIDE 


BABYLON’S STREAMS. (L.M.) 
Moderately slow, solemn. 


T. CAMPION, 1575-1619. 

















betel 

















pit el 
SSE ere 





















































VOICE upon the midnight air, ; 4 
Where Kedron’s moonlit 
waters stray, 
Weeps forth, in agony of prayer, 
‘O Father, take this cup away !’” 


2 Ah, thou, 
death, 
We conquer in thy mortal fray ; 
And Earth for all her children saith, 
“O God, take not this cup away !” 


who sorrowest unto | 5 


3 O Lord of sorrow! meekly die : 
Thou’lt heal or hallow all our woe ; 
Thy Name refresh the mourner’s 

sigh, 
Thy peace revive the faint and low. | 
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Fames Martineau, 1805-1900. 


Great Chief of faithful souls! arise: 

None else can lead the martyr-band, ~ 

Who teach the brave, how peril flies, 

eS oe unarmed uplifts the 
and. 


O King of earth! the cross ascend : 
O’er climes and ages’tis thy throne; 
Where’er thy fading eye may bend 
The desert blooms, and is thine own. 


| 6. Thy parting blessing, Lord, we 


pray : 

Make but one fold below, above; 

And when we go the last lone 
way, 

O, give the welcome of thy love J 
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ST. THEODULPH (VALET WILL ICH 
DIR GEBEN). (7 6.7 6.D.) 


Very slow and Sean 





PASSIONTIDE 


Melody by M. Tescuner, c. 1613. 
Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bacu 
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St. Theodulph of Orleans, d. 821. 


> Palm Sunday. 








Tr. J. M. Neale. 


_ Gloria, Iaus et honor. 


LL glory, laud, and honour 
To thee, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring. 


_ 2 Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s royal Son, 
Who in the Lord’s name comest, 
The King and blesséd one: 


3 The company of Angels 
Are praising thee on high, 
And mortal men and all things 
Created make reply : 


eA 


EE 





4 The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present : 


5 To thee before thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise ; 
To thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise: 


“6. Thou didst accept their praises, 


Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King : 
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STABAT MATER. (88 7.D.) ia 
Slow and solemn. French Church Melody. 

































































Good Friday. : Ascribed to Jacopone da Todi, d. 1306, 
Tr. Bishop Mant, Aubrey de Vere, and others. 


Stabat mater dolorosa. 


PASE the cross her station keeping, 
Stood the mournful mother weeping, 
Close to Jesus at the last. 
Through her soul, of joy bereavéd, 
Bowed with anguish, deeply grievéd, 
Now at length the sword hath passed. 


2 O, that blesséd one, grief-laden, 
Blesséd mother, blessed maiden, 
Mother of the all-holy One ; 
O that silent, ceaseless mourning, 
O those dim eyes, never turning 
From that wondrous, suffering Son, 5 
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CHRISTI MUTTER STUND VOR SCHMERZEN. (8 8 7.D.) 


Melody from G. Cornrr 


Very slow and solemn. ‘Gesangbuch ’ 1625. 







































































=e aged ped od) 















3 Who on Christ’s dear mother gazing, 
In her trouble so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
Who on Christ’s dear mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrow deep ? 


4 For his people’s sins, in anguish, 
There she saw the victim languish, 
Bleed in torments, bleed and die: 
Saw the Lord’s anointed taken ; 
Saw her child in death forsaken ; 
Heard his last expiring cry. 


5. Jesu, may thy Cross defend me, 
And thy saving death befriend me, ae 
Cherished by thy deathless grace 3 q 
When to dust my dust returneth, 
Grant a soul that to thee yearneth 
In thy Paradise a place. 
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O MENSCH SIEH. (88 8.) 
Very slow. Bohemian Brethren ‘Gesangbuch,’ 1566, 
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Good Friday Evening and Easter Even. Isaac Gregory Smith, 1826-1920. 


Y Jesus’ grave on either hand, 
While night is brooding o’er the land, 
The sad and silent mourners stand. 


2 At last the weary life is o’er, 
The agony and conflict sore 
Of him who all our sufferings bore. 


3 Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade 
The Lord, by whom the world was made, - 
The Saviour of mankind, is laid. 


4.O hearts bereaved and sore distrest, 
Here is for you a place of rest ; 
Here leave your griefs on Jesus’ breast. 
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COME, FAITHFUL PEOPLE. (8 8 8.7.) 
Moderately fast. Melody by C. Bicknext, 1842-1918. 








75 (continued) 
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Palm Sunday. G. Moultrie, 1829-85. 
eee faithful people, come away, 
4 Your homage to your Monarch pay ; 
It is the feast of palms to-day : 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


2 When Christ, the Lord of all, drew nigh 
On Sunday morn to Bethany, 
He called two loved ones standing by : 


3 ‘To yonder village go,’ said he, 
* An ass and foal tied shall ye see, 
Loose them and bring them unto me :’ 


4 ‘If any man dispute your word, 
Say, “ They are needed by the Lord,” 
And he permission will accord :’ 


§ The two upon their errand sped, 
And found the ass as he had said, 
And on the colt their clothes they spread : 


6 They set him on his throne so rude ; 
Before him went the multitude, 
And in the way their garments strewed : 


7* Go, Saviour, thus to triumph borne, 
Thy crown shall be the wreath of thorn, 
Thy royal garb the robe of scorn : 


8* They thronged before, behind, around, 
They cast palm-branches on the ground, 
And still rose up the joyful sound : 


9% ‘ Blesséd is Israel’s King,’ they cry ; 
“Blesséd is he that cometh nigh _ 
In name of God the Lord most high :” 


to. Thus, Saviour, to thy Passion go, 
Arrayed in royalty of woe, 
Assumed for sinners here below : 
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PONG AG. (10.40)) First strain of Song 46 
Slow. O. GIBBONS, 1583-1625. 




































































Phineas Fletcher, 1582-1650. 
ROP, drop, slow tears, 
And bathe those beauteous feet, 
Which brought from heaven 
The news and Prince of peace. 


2 Cease not, wet eyes, 
His mercies to entreat ; 
To cry for vengeance 
Sin doth never cease. 


3. In your deep floods 
Drown all my faults and fears ; 
Nor let his eye 
See sin, but through my tears. 
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JESU MEINES GLAUBENS ZIER. (7 8.8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
Very slow and solemn. 


J. S. Bacn, 1685-1750, 
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Good Friday. ; 2 Gabriel Gillett. 
T is finished ! Christ hath known 
All the life of men wayfaring, 
. Human joys and sorrows sharing, 
Making human needs his own, 
Lord, in us thy life renewing, 
Lead us where thy feet have trod, 
Till, the way of truth pursuing, 
Human souls find rest in God. 





2 Itis finished! Christ is slain, 

On the altar of creation, 

Offering for a world’s salvation 
Sacrifice of love and pain. 

Lord, thy love through pain revealing, 
Purge our passions, scourge our vice, 

Till, upon the Tree of healing, 

Self is slain in sacrifice. 


3. Itis finished! Christ our King 
Wins the victor’s crown of glory ; 
| Sun and stars recite his story, 

Floods and fields his triumph sing. 
Lord, whose praise the world is telling, 
Lord, to whom all power is given, 
By thy death, hell’s armies quelling, 

- Bring thy saints to reign in heaven. 


E3 ( 105 ) 
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WERDE MUNTER. 


‘Slow, 


(7 6.7 6.8 8.7 7.) 
from a melody by J. ScHoP c. 1640. 
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St, Theoctistus, c. 890. 


: = , 
Inoov yhukvrare. 


Tr. F. M. Neale. 


aie, name all names above ; 
Jesu, best and dearest ; 
Jesu, fount of perfect love, 
Holiest, tenderest, nearest ; 
Jesu, source of grace completest ; . 
Jesu purest, Jesu sweetest ; 
Jesu, well of power divine, 
Make me, keep me, seal me thine ! 





2 Jesu, crowned with thorns for me, 
Scourged for my transgression | 
Witnessing, through agony, 
That thy good confession ! 
Jesu, clad in purple raiment, 
For my evils making payment: 
Let not all thy woe and pain, 
Let not Calvary be in vain ! 


3. Jesu, open me the gate 
That of old he entered 
Who, in that most lost estate, 
Wholly on thee ventured ; 
Thou, whose wounds are ever pleading, : 
And thy Passion interceding, 
From my misery let me rise 
To a home in Paradise | 
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SOLOMON. (C.M.) Adapted from the Air ‘ What tho’ I trace,’ 


In mcderéte time. G. F. HANDEL, 1685-1759, 
















































































St. Francis Xavier, 1506-52. Tr. E. Caswall.t 
© Deus, ego amo te. 
M* God, I love thee ; not because 
I hope for heaven thereby, 


Nor yet because who love thee not 
Are lost eternally. 


2 Thou, O my Jesus, thou didst me 
Upon the Cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, ; 


eee Ve 


3 And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agony ; 
E’en death itself; and all for one 
Who was thine enemy. 


a 


4 Then why, O blesséd Jesu Christ, 
Should I not love thee weil, 
Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Or of escaping hell ; 


5 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward ; 
But as thyself hast loyéd me, 
O ever-loving Lord ! 


SOE ee 


6. B’en so I love thee, and wil! love, 
And in thy praise will sing, 
* Solely because thou art my God, 
5 - And my eternal King. 


( 107 ) 


Ro PASSIONTIDE 
LOVE UNKNOWN. (66. 6 6. 4 4, 4 4.) 

















In moderate time. Unison. ip a 
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Love Unknown. ; Samuel Crossman, 1624-83. 
Y song is love unknown ; 
My Saviour’s love to me ; 
Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 
O, who am I, 
That for my sake 
My Lord should take 
Frail flesh, and die ? 


2 He came from his blest throne, ° 
Salvation to bestow ; 
But men made strange, and none 
The longed-for Christ would know. 
But O, my friend, 
My friend indeed, 
Who at my need 
His life did spend. 


3 Sometimes they strew his way, 
And his sweet praises sing ; 
Resounding all the day 
Hosannas to their king, 
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Then § Crucify | ° ‘ 
Is all their breath, ‘ 
And for his death $ 

They thirst and cry. ; 
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REOSYMEDRE, (6 6.6 6.8 8.) 
Moderately slow. J. D. Epwarps, 1805-85. 
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4 Why, what hath my Lord done ? 5* They rise, and needs will have 
What makes this rage and spite ? My dear Lord made away ; 
He made the lame to run, A murderer they save, 
He gave the blind their sight. The Prince of Life they slay. 
Sweet injuries ! Yet cheerful he 
Yet they at these To suffering goes, 
: Themselves displease, That he his foes 
And ’gainst him rise. From thence might free. 


6* In life, no house, no home 
My Lord on earth might have ; 
In death, no friendly tomb 
But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
Heaven was his home 3 
But mine the tomb- 
Wherein he lay. 


7. Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine ; 
Never was love, dear King ! 
Never was grief like thine. 
This is my Friend, 
In whose sweet praise 
T all my days 
Could gladly spend. 
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Melody in Walther’s 
NUN KOMM, DER HEIDEN HEILAND. (7 7.7 7.) / Gesangbuchleta,? aes 
Very slow. Adapted by J. S. Bacu. 
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Mrs. Rundle Charles, 1828-96. 
N EVER further than thy cross, 
Never higher than thy feet ; 
Here earth’s precious things seem dross, 
Here earth’s bitter things grow sweet. 


2 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live, 
Here we gather faith to die, 


3 Symbols of our liberty 
And our service here unite ; 
Captives, by thy Cross set free, 
Soldiers of thy Cross, we fight. 


4. Pressing onwards as we can, 
Still to this our hearts must tend; 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end. 


(110) | : 
(ae 


82 | PASSIONTIDE 


DAS LEIDEN DES HERRN. 
Very slow. 


(L.M.) 











German Traditional Melody. 
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ST, CROSS. 
in moderate time. 


(L.M.) 




















J. B. Dykes, 1823-76. 
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Good Friday. 
COME and mourn with me 
awhile ; Fside; . 


Our place be at the Saviour’s 
O come, together let us sing : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
2 Have we no tears to shed for him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews 
deride ? 
Ah, look how patiently he hangs : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


om on 


epteseeg: ae ae tear 


Sa —- ©&-' 
F. W. Faber,t 1814-63. 
3 Seven times he spoke, seven words 
of love ; 
And all three hours his silence 
_cried 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
4 A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 
A broken heart love’s cradle is : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


5.O love of God! O sin of Man! © 
In this dread act your strength is tried ; 
And victory remains with Love : 
And he, our Love, is crucified 


GET) 
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scuba Mg et ern LEE Melody by H. L. Hassuer, 1564-1612. 
Very slow and solemn. Adapted and harmonized by J. S. BAcu. 
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P. Gerhardt, 1607-76, based on Salve caput cruentatum 
(ascribed to St. Bernard). Tr. Y. H. 


O Haupt voll Blut und Wunden. 
SACRED head, sore wounded, 2 Thy beauty, long-desiréd, 


Defiled and put to scorn ; Hath vanished from our sight ; 
O kingly head, surrounded Thy power is all expiréd, 
With mocking crown of thorn : And quenched the light of light. 
What sorrow mars thy grandeur ? Ah me! for whom thou diest, 
Can death thy bloom deflower ? Hide not so far thy grace : 
O countenance whose splendour Show me, O Love most highest, 
The hosts of heaven adore. The brightness of thy face, 


3 I pray thee, Jesus, own me, 
Me, Shepherd good, for thine B 
Who to thy fold hast won me, 
' And fed with truth divine. 
Me guilty, me refuse not, 
Incline thy face to me, 
This comfort that I lose not, 
On earth to comfort thee. 


(112) 
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3 83 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION 

Harmonized by J. S. Bac: 

Slow. In the ‘ Passion according to St. Matthew. 

: oD 
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This version may be used, in connexion with the other, for verse 4, and must be sung by the CHOIR 
ALONE. This version should only be "altempted by good choirs. 


4* In thy most bitter passion 

My heart to share dath cry, 

With thee for my salvation 
Upon the Cross to die. 

Ah, keep my heart thus moved 
To stand thy Cross beneath, 

To mourn thee, well-beloved, 
Yet thank thee for thy death. 


5.* My days are few, O fail not, 

With thine immortal power, 

To hold me that I quail not 
In death’s most fearful hour : 

That I may fight befriended, 
And see in my last strife 

To me thine arms extended 
Upon the Cross of life. 
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WINCHESTER NEW, (L.M)) Adapted from Chorale in the 


Slow and dignified. ‘Musikalisches Handbuch,’ Hamburg, 1690. 



















































































Palm Sunday, — H. H. Milman, 1791-1868. 


| Pateees on! ride on in majesty ! 

. Hark, all the tribes hosanna erys 
Thine humble beast pursues his road 

With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


2 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 
3 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
The wingéd squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice, 
4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father, on his sapphire throne, 
Expects his qwn anointed Son. 


5. Ride on! ride on in majesty | 


In lowly pomp ride on to die ; : 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 7 
Then take, O God, thy power, and reign. i 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
Bishop Venantius Fortunatus, 330-609. 
Vexilla Regis prodeunt. 


HE royal banners forward go; 3 Fulfilled is all chat David told 
od pes shines forth in mystic In true prophetic song of old; 


Tr. J. M. Neale. 


low; [made, Amidst. the nations, God, saith 

Where he in flesh, our flesh who 

Our sentence bore, our ransom paid: 

2 Where deep for us the spear was 

dy, ed, 

Life’s torrent rushing from his side 
To wash us in that precious flood, 

Where mingled water flowed, and 


4 


he, 
Hath reigned and triumphed from 
the tree. 
O Tree of beauty, Tree of light! 
O Tree with royal purple dight! 
Elect on whose triumphal breast 
Those holy limbs should find their 





rest : 

5 On whose dear arms, so widely flung, 
The weight of this world’s ransom hung : 
The price of humankind to pay, 

And spoil the spoiler of his. prey. 


blood. 


Bs jae aes 
Gaal 
o 


6. To thee, eternal Three in One, - es = men. _ 
Let homage meet by all be done : o- eee 
Whom by the Cross thou dost restore, eee 


Preserve and govern evermore. 
; (115) 
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SOLEMNIS HAEC FESTIVITAS. (L.M.) 
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wide - ly flung, The weight of this world’s ran - som hung : The 
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ANDERNACH. (L.M.) 
In moderate time, dignified. Unison. Andernach Gesangbuch, 1608. 
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Bishop Venantius Fortunatus, 530-609. 
oe Tr. F. M. Neale. 
Vexilla Regis prodeunt. 
Piso royal banners forward go ; 
The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where he in flesh, our flesh who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid : 


2 Where deep for us the spear was dyed, 
Life’s torrent rushing from his side 
To wash us in that precious flood, . 
Where mingled water flowed, and blood. 


3 Fulfilled is all that David told 
In true prophetic song of old ; 
Amidst the nations, God, saith he, 
Hath reigned and triumphed from the tree, 


4 O Tree of beauty, Tree of light ! 
O Tree with royal purple dight ! 
Elect on whose triumphal breast 
Those holy limbs should find their rest : 
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5 On whose dear arms, so widely flung, 
The weight of this world’s ransom hung : 
The price of humankind to pay, 


And spoil the spoiler of his prey. =p-4———_—_—_ 

6. To thee, eternal Three in One, == 

Let homage meet by all be done: A- men. 
Whom by the Cross thou dost restore, = ——— 
Preserve and govern evermore. Amen. e2—e-| 


HORSLEY. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. W. Horsey, 1774-1858. 
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Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1823-95. 


dior is a green hill far away, 2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
Without a city wall, What pains he had to bear, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified But we believe it was for us 

Who died to save all us, He hung and suffered there. 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good ; 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by his precious blood. ee 


4 There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


5. O, dearly, dearly has he loved, 
And we must love him too, 
And trust jn his redeeming Blood, 
And try his works to do. . 
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87 SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 


SONG 13. (7 7.7 7.) O. GrBBons, 1583-1625 
Slow and solemn (original version of melody and bass). 
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F. R. Wreford and S. Longfellow (1848). 
AX 7HEN my love to God grows weak, 
When for deeper faith I seek, 

Then in thought I go to thee, 
Garden of Gethsemane. 




















2 ‘There I walk amid the shades, 
‘While the lingering twilight fades ; 
See that suffering, friendless one 
Weeping, praying, there alone. 


3 When my love for man grows weak, 
When for stronger faith I seek, 
Hill of Calvary, I go 
To thy scenes of fear and woe. 


4 There behold his agony, 
Suffered on the bitter tree, 
See his anguish, see his faith, 
Love triumphant still in death. 


5. Then to life I turn again, 
Learning all the worth of pain, 
Learning all the might that lies 
In a full self-sacrifice. 


See also 


61 Ah, holy Jesu 326 O Love who formest me 
428 It is a thing most wonderful 340 Our Father, while our hearts unlearn 
293 Lord Christ, when first 343 Praise to the Holiest ii 
297 Lord of the stron 


351 Rock of ages 
306 My faitk looks up to thee 364 The head that once 
313 Not with a choir of angels 397 When I survey 
325 O Love of God, how strong 
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LLANFAIR. (7 4.7 4D.) 


: . EASTER 
: In mederate time, dignified. Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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(cento) 


(Also for other occasions.) A. P. Stanley (cento), 1815-81. 


LL the toil and sorrow done, Alleluya ! 

All the battle fought and won, Alleluyal 
Now behind we leave the past, Alleluya! 
Forward be our glances cast. Alleluya/ 
































» 

2 Still his words before us range, 
Through the ages as they change; 
Wheresoe’er the truth will lead, 
He will give the light we need. 


3. Evermore in heart and mind, 
We our life in him will find ; 
To our own eternal Friend, 
Evermore let ‘us ascend. 
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ST. FULBERT, (C.M.) 
Moderately slow, H. J: Gauntiett, 1805-76, 
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Christopher Smart, 1722-71. 
WAKE, arise! lift up thy voice, | 3 And even as John, who ran so well, 





Which as a trumpet swell ! Confess upon our knees 
Rejoice in Christ ! again rejoice, The Prince that locks up death and 
And on his praises dwell ! ell, 
2 Let us not doubt, as doubted And has himself the keys. 
some, 4 And thus through gladness and 
When first the Lord appeared ; « surprise 
But full of faith and reverence The Saints their Saviour treat ; 
come, Nor will they trust their ears and 
What time his voice is heard, But by his hands and feet: [eyes 


5 Those hands of liberal love indeed 
In infinite degree, 
Those feet still frank to move and bleed 
For millions and for me. 


6 O dead, arise! O friendless stand ; 
By seraphim adored ! 2 

O solitude, again command , 
Thy host from heaven restored ! i 


(122 ) 





‘ 


EASTER 
: gO , 
ORIENTIS PARTIBUS. (77.77. 4.) 
Moderately fast. Unison. Mediaeval French Melody. 
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Michael Weisse, c. 1480-1534. Tr. C. Winkworth 
Christus ist erstanden, : 


HRIST the Lord is risenagain! | 4 He whose path no records tell, 


Christ hath broken every chain ! Who descended into hell ; 
Hark, the angels shout for joy, Who the strong man armed hath 
Singing evermore on high, bound, 
Alleluya ! Now in highest heaven is crowned, 
Alleluya ! 
2 He who gave for us his life, 5 Now he bids us tell abroad 


Who for us endured the strife, 
Ts our Paschal Lamb to-day ! 
We too sing for joy, and say 


How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter heaven. 


Alleluya ! Alleluya ! 
3 He who bore all pain and loss 6. Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Comfortless upon the cross, Christ, to-day thy people feed ; 
Lives in glory now on high, Take our sins and guilt away, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry. That we all may sing for aye, 
| Alleluya! | Alleluya ! 
ow 
j ( 123 ) 


EASTER 


OI 
AVE VIRGO VIRGINUM. (7 6.7 6. D.) Leisenteitt’s ‘GeSangbuch,” 1584. 
In moderate time. (thythm of bar 7 slightly simplified). 



















































































St. John Damascene, c. 750. Tr. F. M. Neale. 
Aic@pev mayres aol. 


-\OME, ye faithful, raise the strain | 2 Now the Queen of seasons, bright 


Of triumphant gladness ; With the Day of splendour, ‘ 
God hath brought his Israel With the royal Feast of feasts, | 
Into joy from sadness ; Comes its joy to render ; 
*Tis the Spring of souls to-day ; Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Christ hath burst his prison, Who with true affection 
And from three days’ sleep in death Welcomes in unwearied strains 


As a sun hath risen, Jesu’s Resurrection, 
3. Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 
Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold thee as a mortal ; 
But to-day amidst the twelve 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. . 4 
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PLAINSONG. (L.M.) In free rhythm: see note on p. viii. Melody from the Sarum Antiphonal 
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TieltAy Lacey. 
Sermone blando angelus. ; 
IS cheering message from the | 
grave 


PART 2. 
4 On that fair day of Paschal joy 
‘The sunshine was without alloy, 


; 
3 


x 


An angel to the women gave: i 


‘Full soon your Master ye. shall see; 
He goes before to Galilee.’ 


But while with flying steps they press | 


To bear the news, all eagerness, 

Their Lord, the living Lord, they 
meet, 

And prostrate fall to kiss his feet. 

So when his mourning followers 
heard 

The tidings of that faithful word, 

Quick went they forth to Galilee, 

Their loved and lost once more to see. 





When to their very eyes restored 
They looked upon the risen Lord. 


The wounds before their eyes dis- 
played 

They see in living light arrayed, 

And that they see they testify ’ 

In open witness fearlessly. 


O Christ, the King of gentleness, 

Our. several hearts do thou possess, 

That we may render all our days 

Thy meed of thankfulness and 
praise. p-4— 


eal 

Conclusion of either Part. “We? Boe 
Maker of all, to thee we pray, | 8. Tothee who, dead, again BRS ast 
Fulfil in us thy j joy to-day ; dost live, © Bix ~ men. 


When death assails, 
Lord, that we , 
May share thy Paschal victory. 


grant, 


All glory, Lord, thy 
people give ; 

All glory, as is ever meet, — 

To Father and to Paraclete. 
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92 (continued) EASTER 
MONT RICHARD. (L.M,) ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


In moderate time. Unison. P, C. Buck. 
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Sees sade! | 


This hymn may also be sung to SOLEMNIS HAEC FeEstivitas (No. 85). 
Sermone blando angelus. | PART 2. 


IS cheering message from the 4 On that fair day of Paschal joy 
grave The sunshine was without alloy, 
An angel to the women gave: _ | When to their very eyes restored 
‘Full soon your Master ye shall see; They looked upon tke risen Lord. 
He goes before to Galilee.’ 


But while with flying steps they press | 5 The wounds before their eyes dis- 




















Ww 


To bear the news, all eagerness, played 

Their Lord, ee a they They see in living light arrayed, 
meet, And that they see they testify 

And prostrate fall to kiss his feet. In open witness fearlessly. 


3 So when his mourning followers | 6 O Christ, the King of gentleness, 
~ heard Our several hearts do thou possess, 





The tidings of that faithful word, ; That we may render all our days 
Quick went they forth to Galilee, | Thy meed of thankfulness and 
Their loved and lost once moretosee. © praise. 


Conclusion of etther Part. 


7 Maker of all,to thee we pray, | 8. Tothee who, dead,again |<@—p.—————_ 
Fulfil in us thy joy to-day; dost live, . 2-04 —— 
When death assails, grant, All glory, Lord, thy Jv & aS 

Lord, that we people give; A-men 
May share thy Paschal victory. All glory, as is ever meet, = ; 
To Father ane to Para- — Ss 
clete. Amen.” eee ae 
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EASTER 


EASTER HYMN. (7 4.7 4.D.) - 
Slow. Altered from perp mencledy 4 in Lyra Davidica, 1708. 


ALE fi eees 
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aaa 


hie eS og dd 


aes eee a 
Pere mes Ss Pree A 


aan auadn =F 
ojo eos a -e- 


sgthz 2e= [ates Jo] 


ee 
( For original version of tune, see No, 98.) 


Lyra Davidica (1708), and the Supplement (1816).. 
Based partly on Surrexit Christus hodie, c. 14th cent. 


ESUS Christ is risen to-day, Alleluya / 

Our triumphant holy day, Alleluya / 
Who did once, upon the Cross, Alleluya/ 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluya ! 











































































































_ 2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, | 3. But the pains that he endured 

Unto Christ, our heavenly King, | Our salvation have procur 
Who endured the Cross and grave, Now above the sky he’s 25 
Sinners to redeem and save ! Where the angels ever sing : 
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EASTER 


94 


SAVANNAH (or HERRNHU1), (77.7 7.) 


_ Moderately fast. 


aa 


J. Wesley’s ‘Foundery Collection.’ 1742. 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


Faux-bourdon by MARTIN SHAW. 


Melody in the Tenor. 
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94 


EASTER 


C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


OVE’S redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo, our Sun’s eclipse is o’er ! 
Lo, he sets in blood no more ! 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 


Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Dying once, he all doth save ; 
Where thy victory, O grave ? 


Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


. Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 


Praise to thee by both be given: 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection thou ! 
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95 EASTER 


ELLACOMBE, (7 6.76, D.) 
Brightly, 




















Mainz Gesangbuch, 1833. 




















This hymn may also be sung to Herztica THUT MICH ERFREUEN (No. 132). 


St. Fohn Damascene, c.750. Tr. F. M. Neale.t 


> jd € , 
Avaotacews npépa. 


ee Day of Resurrection ! 

Earth, tell it out abroad ; 

The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God ! 

From death to life eternal, 

__ From earth unto the sky, 


Our Christ hath brought us over 


With hymns of victory, 





2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 


hat we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light ; 

And, listening to his accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His own ‘ All hail ’, and, hearing, 

May raise the victor strain. 


3. Now let the heavens be joyful, 
And earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein ; 
Let all things seen and unseen 


Their notes of 


gladness blend, 


For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end, 


| 
. 
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EASTER 


(8 8.8 4.) xe cic yaa lines adapted froma ° 
Bi tes oria Patri’ by G. P. pA PALESTRIN 
Slow and dignified, d. 1594. Alleluya by W. H. tone 
































Ascribed to 18th cent. Tr. F. Pott. 


Finita jam sunt praelia. 


[eee strife is o’er, the battle done; 

Now is the Victor’s triumph won 3 

O let the song of praise be sung : 
Alleluya! 


2 Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst, 
And Jesus hath his foes dispersed ; _ 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst : 


3 On the third morn he rose again 
Glorious in majesty to reign ; 
O let us swell the joyful strain : 


4. Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee 
From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to thee; 
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EASTER 


96 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
VULETU SIR 88 4.) Melody by M, Vutrrus, 1560-1616, 
In moderate time. Voices. Harmonized by H, G, Ley, 
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i The strife is o’er, the bat - tle done; Now is the 
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=~ ie: pie St ics a2 
(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University ne ) 
Ascribed to 18th cent. Tr. F. Pott. 
Finita jam sunt praelia, 
HE strife is o’er, the battle done; 
Now is the Victor’s triumph won; 
O let the song of praise be sung: 
Alleluya! 
2 Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst, 
And Jesus hath his foes dispersed ; 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst: 3 
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EASTER 
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3 On the third morn he rose again 
Glorious in majesty to reign; 
O let us swell the joyful strain : 


4. Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee 
From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to thee: 
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EASTER 


Proper melody (Solesmes Version), 





© FILII ET FILIAE (1). (8 8.8 4 and Alleluyas.) harmonized by E. W. GoLDSMITH. 
In free thythm. Unison. Fine. 
ae od | ES = i 
AL- le + lu ~ yal Al-le - lu-yal  Al-le-lu - yal 
a: 2 = 
= ee 











s | Al-le=lu - yal 


ae neue 


Ascribed to 17th cent. Tr. J. M. Neale. 
O filii et filiae. 


ee: YA! Alleluya! Alle- | 6 thomas behold my side,’ saith 
Ye sons oad daughters of the King, | _ * My “hands, my feet, my body see; 


_ Whom heavenly hosts in glory sing, ‘And | doubt not, but believe in 
To-day the grave hath lost its sting: me’ 
Alleluya ! 7 No longer Thomas then denied ; 

2 On that first morning of the week, He saw the feet, the hands, the 
Before the day began to break, side ; 
The Marys went their Lord to ‘seek: ‘Thou art my Lord and God,’ 

3 An angel bade their sorrow flee, he cried : 

- For thus he spake unto the three : 8* Blesséd are they that have not 
‘Your Lord is gone to Galilee’: seen, 

4 That night the Apostles met in fear, And yet whose faith hath constant 
Amidst them came their Lord most een, 

dear In life eternal they shall reign : 

And said : ‘Peace be unto youhere’: | 9* On this most holy day of days, 

5 When Thomas afterwards had heard To God your hearts and voices 


That Jesus had fulfilled his word, raise 
He doubted if it were the Lord : | In laud, and jubilee, and praise : 


10.* And we with holy Church unite, 
As evermore is just and right, 
In glory to the King of light: 
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97 (continued) 


O FILII ET FILIAE 8 Proper melody (modern version) as given in 
(2). (68.84 and Alleluyas.) Webbe’s ‘Motetts or Antiphons,’ ee 


In moderate time. Unison. 
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; EASTER 
f ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
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2 See also 

198 A brighter dawn 429 Jesu, good 

- gor All hail the power 280 Jesus lives 

~~" 443 At the name 416 Let the whole creation ey 

220 Come, let us join 19 Most glorious Lord of life 
425 God is love 278 O Jesu, King (Paris 2 and 3) 
445 Hail thee, Festival Day 355 Songs of praise 
266 St. Patrich’s Breastplate 442 Who within that stable 


And also Pari VI, Thanksgiving, and Part 1X. 
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SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 


EASTER HYMN—Original Version, (7 4.7 4. D.) 
In moderate time. é; Lyra Davidica, 1708, 
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This hymn may also be sung to LLANFAIR (No. 88). 
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ASCENSION 


C. Wesley, 1707-88, and T. Cotterill} (1820). 


AIL the day that sees him rise —_Alleluya! 


Glorious to his native skies ; Alleluya! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Alleluya ! 
Enters now the highest heaven ! Alleluya! 


There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of glory in! 


See! the heaven its Lord receives, 
Yet he loves the earth ‘he leaves : 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


PART 2. 


See! he lifts his hands above 3 
See ! he shows the prints of love: 
Hark ! his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below. 


Still for us he intercedes ; 
His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


Lord, though parted from our sight, 


Far above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, ~ 
Seeking thee beyond the skies. 


Conclusion of either Part. 


. There we shall with thee remain, 


Partners of thine endless reign ; 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. = 
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ASCENSION 
IN BABILONE. (8 7.8 7.D.) Dutch Traditional aa 


Moderately slow, dignified. 
Ll tee qAdye 
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Bishop Chr. Wordsworth, 1807-85. 
EE the Conqueror mounts in | 2 Who is this that comes in glory, 


triumph, With the trump of jubilee ? 
See the King in royal state Lord of battles, God of armies, 
Riding on the clouds his chariot He has gained the victory ; 
To his heavenly palace gate ; He who on the cross did suffer, 
Hark! the choirs of angél voices He who from the grave arose, 
Joyful Alleluyas sing, He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
And the portals high are lifted f He by death has spoiled his 
To receive their heavenly King. foes. 
3- Thou hast raised our human nature ~ Bare 
In the clouds to God’s right hand ; pe Eee 
There we sit in heavenly places, = Sl 
There with thee in glory stand ; a oe 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; A- men. 
Man with God i is on the throne ; Sy ee 
Mighty Lord, in thine Ascension = ———| 
We by faith behold our own. aa 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE FOR ParT 2 
REX GLORIA. (8 7.8 7.D.) 


_ Ses ais sae 


— 
a: 


ae SMART, 1813-79, 
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' This hymn may also be sung to Auta Triwita BEATA (No, 378), 


ParT 2. 
4 Holy Ghost, Illuminator, 5 See him, who is gone before us, 
: Shed thy beams upon our eyes, Heavenly mansions to prepare, 
- Help us to look up with Stephen, See him, who is ever pleading 
And to see beyond the skies, For us with prevailing prayer, 
Where the Son of Man in glory See him, who with sound of trumpet 
Standing is at God’s right hand, And with his angelic train, 
Beckoning on his martyr army, _ Summoning the world to judgement, 
Succouring his faithful band ; On the clouds will come again. 


Doxology after either Part. 


6. Glory be to God the Father ; 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, 
Who the heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit ; 
To one God in Persons three ; 
Glory both in earth and heaven, 
Glory, endless glory, be. 
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ASCENSION 
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ASCENSION 


George Wither, 1588-1667. 


4 God, with heart and cheerful voice, 
A triumph song we sing ; 
And with true thankful hearts rejoice 
In our almighty King ; 
Yea, to his glory we record, 
Who were but dust and clay, 
What honour he did us afford 
On his ascending day, 


2 Our Lord and brother, who hath on 

Such flesh as this we wear, 

Before us unto heaven is gone, 
To get us places there : 

Captivity was captived then, 
As he doth from above 

Send ghostly presents down to men, 
For tokens of his love. 


3 Each door and everlasting gate 

To him hath lifted been ; 

And in a glorious wise thereat 
Our King is entered in ; 

Whom if to follow we regard, 
With ease we safely may, 

For he hath all the means prepared, 
And made an open way. 


4. Then follow, follow on apace, 

And let us not forgo 

Our Captain, till we win the place, 
That he hath scaled unto : 

And for kis honour, let our voice 
A shout so hearty make, 

The heavens may at our mirth rejoice, 
And earth and hell may shake. 


See also 
2o1 All hail the power 309 My soul, there is a country 
88 All the toil 320 O happy band aoe 
140 Alleluya, sing to Jesus 347 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
443 At the name 363 The golden gates 
- 445 Hail thee, Festival Day 364 The head that once 
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SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 
WHITSUNTIDE 
THE GOLDEN SEQUENCE.—I free rhythm; see note on p. vi%t. Melody from 
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Send thy light and bril - lian-cy: 2 Come,of comfort- ers the best, 
Come, the soul’s true ra - dian-cy: Thou in la-bour rest most sweet, 
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Of the soul the sweetest guest, Come in toil re - fresh - ing -'1 
Thou art sha-dow from the heat, Comfort in ad-ver - age Fle 
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What is wounded, work its cure; What is parchéd, fruc-ti- fy; 
What is fro - zen,’ warm-ly tend; hota what goes err-ing- ly. 
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WHITSUNTIDE 
IOI (continued) 
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5. Fill thy faith-ful, who con-fide In thy powerto guard and guide, 
ante 








With thy sevenfold Biyetes ry. Herethy grace and vir - tue send: 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 






ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


VENI SANCTE SPIRITUS, (777.D.) 
Slow. Z S. Wesse the elder, 1740-1816, 
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WHITSUNTIDE 
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The Golden Sequence, 13th cent. Tr. Fj. M. Neale. 


Veni, sancte Spiritus, 


OME, thou holy Paraclete, 
d from thy celestial seat 
Send thy light and brilliancy : 
Father of the poor, draw near ; 
Giver of all gifts, be here ; 
Come, the soul’s true radiancy : 


2 Come, of comforters the best, 
Of the soul the sweetest guest, 
Come in toil refreshingly : 
Thou in labour rest most sweet, 
Thou art shadow from the heat, 

Comfort in adversity. 


3 O thou Light, most pure and blest, 
Shine within the inmost breast 
Of thy faithful company. 
Where thou art not, man hath nought ; 
Every holy deed and thought 
Comes from thy Divinity. 


4 What is soiléd, make thou pure ; 
What is wounded, work its cure ; 
What is parchéd, fructify ; 
What is rigid, gently bend; 
What is frozen, warmly tend ; 
Strengthen what goes erringly. 


5. Fill thy faithful, who confide 
In thy power to guard and guide, 
With thy sevenfold mystery. 
Here thy grace and virtue send : 
Grant salvation in the end, 
And in heaven felicity. 
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WHITSUNTIDE 
102 


STROUDWATER. (C.M.) 
‘The Psalter in Metre,’ 189 
Moderately slow, Attributed hae to ‘ Wilkins’ Bsatmody* i 1750). 


Sg penea teers ae eS x ares = 
624 = Zee = 
Pana diegaes & 


eke = ASpSeeg 
=p vias = =e 



































eg Beeae: _— aes ae =e 








This hymn may also be sung to WINCHESTER OLD (No. 56). ; 


r F. Keble, 1792-1866. 
W JHEN God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and wrath he came ; 


Before his feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame: 


2 But when he came the second time 
He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime, 
Hovered his holy Dove. 
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WHITSUNTIDE 


3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


4 And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep dark cloud; 


5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down his flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A tushing mighty wind. 


6 It fills the Church of God; it fills 
The sinful world around; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 


7. Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, - 
Open our ears to hear; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour: 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 


See also 


21o Breathe on me, Breath of God 
217 Come down, O Love divine 
218 Come, Holy Ghost 
222 Come, O Creator Spirit 

224 Creator Spirit 
227 Enduring Soul 
243 Gracious Spirit, dwell with me 
244 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 
445 Hail thee, Festival Day — 

99 Pt. 2. Holy Ghost, Illuminator 
260 Holy Spirit, Truth divine 

290 Life of ages 
301 Love of the Father 

335 O thou that movest all 
339 Our blest Redeemer 
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I03 TRINITY SUNDAY 
PLAINSONG. (rx 11.11 5.)—IJn free rhythm; see note on Pp. viii. See mo os 
(Se ss p beth 3 ee —— sp i —s 

le 

ee ee es 
ee Se a ine ———- = > 
be — oo | se 
a ¢ | eo 























= Se a SS 


—— {ee aa. 


=== Nase shed ee 


————_—— 











a 1925, 7 Oxford ee Press.) 


O Pater sancte. c. 10th cent. Tr. P. D. 
Be most holy, merciful | 2 Trinity sacred, Unity unshaken ; 


and tender ; 
Jesus our Saviour, with the 


Father reigning ; Light of ve angels, Life of the 
Spirit all- -kindly, Advocate, Defender, forsaken, 


Light never waning ; Hope of all living ; 
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pent perfect, giving and for. 
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TRINITY SUNDAY—DEDICATION 


3 Maker of all things, allthy creatures | 4.To the all-ruling triune God be 
praise thee ; glory: 
Lo, all things serve thee through Highest and greatest, help thou 
thy whole creation : our endeavour, 
Hear us, Almighty, hear us as we We too would praise thee, giving 
raise thee= honour worthy, 
Heart’s adoration. Now and for ever. 


See also 


450 All hail to the Power 294 Lord, my weak thought 


466 Praise the Lord of heaven 


212 Bright the vision 295 Lord of all being _[teries | 420 Praise the Lord! ye 

227 Enduring Soul 305 Most ancient of all mys- | 421 Praise to the Lord 

228 Eternal Ruler 308 My Lord, my Life 449 The God of Abraham [place 
259 Holy, Holy, Holy 311 No coward soul 367 The Lord is in his holy 
264 How shall I sing 419 O sing to the Lord 422 The Lord of Heaven 

266 St. Patrick's Breastplate 331 O source divine 373 There are a myriad means 


270 I sought thee round about 
271 Immortal, invisible 
416 Let the whole creation cry 


333 
35 O Trinity of blesséd light 
337 O worship the King 


See also Part IX, Doxologies 


104. DEDICATION FESTIVALS AND ANNIVERSARIES 


ALFRETON. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. 


O thou in all thy might 382 Thou wast, O God 
387 To God, the everlasting 


392 We sing of God 


‘Supplement to the New Version,’ 1708. 
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F. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 


Dedication or Restoration of a Church. 


LL things are thine; .no gift | 3 In weakness and in want we 


have we, call 
Lord of all gifts, to offer thee : On thee for whom the heavens are - 
And hence with grateful hearts to- small ; —- 


Thy glory is thy children’s good, 
Thy joy thy tender Fatherhood. 
4.O Father, deign these walls to 


day 
Thine own before thy feet we lay. 


2 Thy will was in the builders’ 


thought ; bless ; ; } 
Thy hand unseen amidst us Fill with thy love their empti- 
wrought ; - =~ nesss 
Through mortal motive, scheme And let their door a gateway be 
and plan, To lead us from ourselves to 


Thy wise eternal purpose ran. 
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SONGS OF PRAISE, PART II 


105 | 
PLAINSONG.—In free rhythm; see note on p. viti. Melody from 
the Sarum Antiphonal 





(Alternative accompaniment) 
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DEDICATION AND ANNIVERSARY 


Dedication Festival. c. 7th cent. Tr. #. M. Neale. 
Urbs beata Jerusalem. 
BUESSED City, heavenly Salem, , 3 Bright with pearls her portals glitter, 


Vision dear of peace and love, They are open evermore ; 
Who, of living stones upbuilded, And, by virtue of his merits, 
Art the joy of heaven above, Thither faithful souls may soar, 
And, with angel cohorts circled, Who for Christ’s dear name in this 
As a bride to earth dost move ! world 


Pain and tribulation bore. 
2 From celestial realms descending, 


Bridal glory round her shed, 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 
To his presence, decked with jewels, Fashioned well those stones elect, 
By her Lord shall she be led : In their places now compacted 
- All her streets, and all her bul- By the heavenly architect, 
warks, Who therewith hath willed for ever 
Of pure gold are fashionéd. That his palace should be decked. 
a 
Part 2. 
5 Christ is made the sure foundation, 7 To this temple, where we call thee, 
And the precious corner-stone, Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ; 
Who, the two walls underlying, With thy wonted loving-kindness 
Bound in each, binds both in Hear thy people as they pray ; 
one, And thy fullest benediction 
Holy Sion’s help for ever, Shed within its walls for ay. 


And her confidence alone. 
8 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 


6 All that dedicated City, What they supplicate to gain; 
Dearly loved by God on high, Here to have and hold for ever 
In exultant jubilation Those good things their prayers 
Pours perpetual melody : obtain, 
God the One, and God the Trinal, And hereafter in thy glory 
Singing everlastingly. With thy blesséd ones to reign, 


Doxology after either Part. 


9. Laud and honour to the Father ; 
Laud and honour to the Son; 
Laud and honour to the Spirit ; 
Ever Three and ever One: 
Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen. 
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DEDICATION 
105 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE (1) 


BESS COREE eee No, XVI ae om ‘The Golden Legend,’ 1880, 
7: 


In moderate time. by H. E. Hopson, 1842-191 
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DEDICATION 


Dedication Festival. 


c. 7th cent. Tr. J. M. Neaie.t 


Urbs beata Jerusalem. 


BLESSED City, heavenly Salem, 
Vision dear of peace and love, 
Who, of living stones upbuilded, 
Art the joy of heaven above, 
And, with angel cohorts circled, 
As a bride to earth dost move ! 


2 From celestial realms descending, 
Bridal glory round her shed, 
To his presence, decked with jewels, 
By her Lord shall she be led : 
All her streets, and all her bul- 
warks, . 
Of pure gold are fashionéd. 


3 Bright with pearls her portals glitter, 
They are open evermore ; 
And, by virtue of his merits, 
Thither faithful souls may soar, 
Who for Christ’s dear name in this 
world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 


4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Fashioned well those stones elect, 
In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly architect, 
Who therewith hath willed for ever 
That his palace should be decked. 


ParT 2. 


5 Christ is made the sure foundation, 
And the precious corner-stone, 
Who, the two walls underlying, 
Bound in each, binds both in 
one, 
Holy Sion’s help for ever, 
And her confidence alone. 


6 All that dedicated City, 
Dearly loved by God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody : 
God the One, and God the Trinal, 
Singing everlastingly. 





} 7 To this temple, where we call thee, 


Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ; 
With thy wonted loving-kindness 

Hear thy people as they pray ; 
And thy fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls for ay. 


8 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
What they supplicate to gain ; 
Here to have and hold for ever 
Those good things their prayers 
obtain, 
And hereafter in thy glory 
With thy blessed ones to reign. 


Doxology after either Part. 


9. Laud and honour to the Father ; 
Laud and honour to the Son ; 
Laud and honour to the Spirit ; 
Ever Three and ever One : 
Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen. 
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DEDICATION 


_ 105 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE (2) FOR PART 2 
ORIEL. (8 7.87.87.) 


Moderately slow. C, Err, ‘Cantica Sacra,’ 1840, 
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DEDICATION 


PART 2. 


5 Christ is made the sure foundation, 
And the precious corner-stone, 
Who, the two walls underlying, 
Bound in each, binds both in one, 
Holy Sion’s. help for ever, 
And her confidence alone. 


6 All that dedicated City, 
Dearly loved by God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody : 
God the One, and God the Trinal, 
Singing everlastingly. 


7 To this temple, where we call thee, 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ; 
With thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear thy people as they pray ; 
And thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls for ay. 


8 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
What they supplicate to gain ; 
Here to have and hold for ever 
Those good things their prayers obtain, 
And hereafter in thy glory 
With thy blesséd ones to reign. 


Doxology after either Part. 


9. Laud and honour to the Father ; 
Laud and honour to the Son; 
Laud and honour to the Spirit ; 
Ever Three and ever One: 
Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen. 
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106 ANNIVERSARY 
EATINGTON. (C.M.) : 
In moderate time. W. Crort, 1678-1727. 











Commemoration or Anniversary. F. L. Hosmer. 


O LIGHT, from age to age the same, 

O ever-living Word, 

Here have we felt thy kindling flame, 
Thy voice within have heard. 


2 Here holy thought and hymn and prayer 
Have winged the spirit’s powers, 
And made these walls divinely fair, 
Thy temple, Lord, and ours. 


3 What visions rise above the years ; 
What tender memories throng ! 
Till the eye fills with happy tears, 
The heart with happy song, 


4 Vanish the mists of time and sense ; 
They come, the loved of yore, 
And one encircling providence 
Holds all for evermore. 


5 O not in vain their toil, who wrought 
To build faith’s freer shrine ; 
Nor theirs, whose steadfast love and thought 
Have watched the fire divine. 


6. Burn, holy Fire, and shine more wide ! 
While systems rise and fall, 
Faith, hope, and charity abide, 
The heart and soul of all. 


See also 
444 Forward! be our watchword | 445 Hail thee, Festival Day | 460 Lo! God is here 
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: FOR SCHOOL OR COLLEGE 


107 


_ GOSTERWOOD. (76.76.D.) 
In moderate time. 





English Traditional Melody, 





(For alternative tune see following page.) 


School or College Commemoration. 


UR Father, by whose servants 
Our house was built of old, 
Whose hand hath crowned her chil- 
dren 
With blessings manifold, 
For thine unfailing mercies 
Far-strewn along our way, 
With all who passed before us, 
We praise thy name to-day. 


The changeful years unresting 
Their silent course have sped, 
New comrades ever bringing 

In comrades’ steps to tread : 

And some are long forgotten, 
Long spent their hopes and fears ; 
Safe rest they in thy keeping, 
Who changest not with years. 


( 157) 


G. W. Briggs. 


3 Theyreap not where they laboured, 


We reap what they have sown ; 
Our harvest may be garnered 

By ages yet unknown. 

The days of old havedowered us 
With gifts beyond all praise : i 
Our Father, make us faithful 

To serve the coming days. 


. Before us and beside us, 


Still holden in thine hand, 

A cloud unseen of witness, 
Our elder comrades stand ; 
One family unbroken, 

We join, with one acclaim, 
One heart, one voice uplifting, 
To glorify thy name. 


FOR SCHOOL OR COLLEGE 


107 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
LOUGHBOROUGH. (7 6.7 6.D.) A coe 
In moderate time. . W. Brices. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.y 
School or College Commemoration. G. W. Briggs. 
Cy\R Father, by whose servants | 3 They reap not where they la- 


Our house was built of old, boured, 

Whose hand hath crowned her chil- We reap what they have sown ; 

en Our harvest may be garnered 
With blessings manifold, By ages yet unknown. 
For thine unfailing mercies The days of old have dowered us 
Far-strewn along our way, With gifts beyond all praise : 
With all who passed before us, Our Father, make us frithful 
We praise thy name to-day. To serve the coming days. 

2 The changeful years unresting 4. Before us and beside us, 

Their silent course have sped, Still holden in thine hand, 
New comrades ever bringing A cloud unseen of witness, 
In comrades’ steps to tread : Our elder comrades stand : 
And some are long forgotten, One family unbroken, 
Long spent their hopes and fears ; We join, with one acclaim, 
Safe rest they in thy keeping, One heart, one voice uplifting, 
Who changest not with years. To glorify thy name. 


See also Part VI, Thanksgiving, and Part IX, 
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~108 THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT 
SOLOTHURN. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. Unison. ahi art Melody, 

= ees 2 

SS SEs ae az ee caer 
os* 2-6-6 eB Se= eS a 
<3 ft foo Pesifee cat ! 






2 2 ee BS a eS ibvie 
ae ad pepe aaa! 


i 

















ae Ee 


ped 2 ial =n 





aadag 
Angels. 5. M. Neale, 1818-66. 
ROUND the throne of God a ) 3 Lord, give thy angels every day 
band Command to guide us on our way, 
Of glorious angels always stand ; And bid them every evening keep 
Bright things they see, sweet harps Their watch around us while we 
they hold, Pa , sleep. 
eads are crowns 0 
ie = 4.So shall no wicked thing draw 
near, 
it around him, ready still To do us harm or cause us fear ; 
r Te aine tis praise and ‘do his will 3 And we shall dwell, when life is 
hen he commands past, 
ee ¢ With angels round thy throne at 
To guard his servants here below. last. 
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109 SONGS OF PRAISE, PART III 


OLD 104TH. (5 5.5 5.65.65.) , 
Slow and dignified. Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 
































Apostles and Prophets, ¥.-B. de Santeiiil (1686), and others. 


ISPOSER supreme, and Judge of the earth, 

Who choosest for thine the meek and the poor 3 
To frail earthen vessels, and things of no worth, 

Entrusting thy riches which ay shall endure ; 


2 Like clouds are they borne to do thy great will, 
And swift as the winds about the world go ; 
The Word with his wisdom their spirits doth fill, 
They thunder, they lighten, the waters o’erflow. 
3 They hearten the few, they armour the free, 
Thy reign to advance, thy peace to proclaim ; 
The wisdom of kindness they lead men to see, 
With fire of the Spirit men’s hearts they enflame. 


4 O loud be their trump, and stirring the sound, 


To rouse us, O Lord, from slumber of sin ; — 
The lights thou hast kindled in darkness around, — 
O may they illumine our spirits within ! B=. 
5. All honour and praise, dominion and might, A-men. | 


To thee, Three in One, eternally be, _— 
Who pouring around us the waves of thy light, € 
Dost call us from darkness thy glory to see. a 
Am 
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THE SAINTS 
I10 


SINE NOMINE. (10 10. 10. 4.) 


Verses 1, 2 3, and 7, 8. 
Bishop W. W. How, 1823-97: 








es In moderate time. Voices in Umson, R. VAUGHAN WILLIAMS: 
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THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT 
L1IO (continued) 
Harmony. Verses 4, 5, and 6. 
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Note.—Verses 4 and 6 may be sung by the CHOIR ALONE. 
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THE SAINTS 


The Saints. Bishop W. W. How, 1823-97. 
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font 
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OR all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
Who thee by faith before the world confest, 
Thy name, O Jesu, be for ever blest : 
Alleluya ! 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light : 


O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, - 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold: 


© blest communion ! fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine : 


And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong : 


The golden evening brightens in,the west 5 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest 3 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest : 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day 5 
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array : 
The King of glory passes on his way : 


. From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 


Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : 
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THE SAINTS 


IiI 
MOUNT EPHRAIM. 
Slow. 


(S.M.) 
B. Mitcrove, 1731-1810. 





















































This hymn may also be sung to St. Micuart (No. 350): 
Bishop R. Mant, 1776-1848. 


The Saints. 
OR all thy Saints, O Lord, 3 They all in life and death, 
Who strove in thee to live, With thee their Lord in view, 
Who followed thee, obeyed, adored, Learned from thy Holy Spirit’s 
Our grateful hymn receive. breath 
To suffer and to do. 
2 For all thy Saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful cry, 4 For this thy name we bless, 
Who counted thee their great And humbly beg that we 
reward, May follow them in holiness, 
And strove in thee to die. And live and die in thee ; 
5. . With them the Father, Son, ee 
And Holy Ghost to praise, Sey 
As in the ancient days was done, == = 
And shall through endless days. Atanen 
Amen. : 
ei-=—s = 
—— See 
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ICH HALTE TREULICH STILL. (D.S.M.) 
_ Brightly, 


Attributed to J. S, Bacn, 1685-1750. 
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£ TOR ever with the Lord !’ 
Amen ; so let it be ; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
*Tis immortality. 

Here in the body pent, 
Absent from him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


2 My Father’s house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 

At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance-of Saints, 
Jerusalem above. 





¥. Montgomery, 1771-1854. 


3 ‘ For ever with the Lord ! ’— 

Father, if ’tis thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfil. ' 

Be thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand; 
Fight, and I must prevail. 


4. So when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 

_ And life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known, 
How I shall love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘ For ever with the Lord ! 
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SONG 67. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. Melody by O. Ginsons, 1583-1625 


























The Saints. I, Watts, 1674-1748. 


IVE me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The Saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins and doubts and fears, 


3 I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death, 


4 They marked the footsteps that he trod, 
His zeal inspired their breast, 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest, 


5. Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven, 
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COVENANTERS’ TUNE. (C.M.) 
Moderately fast. shige from an American Melody, 
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All Saints. F. Austin, 1613-69. 
AIL, glorious Angels, heirs of light, 
The high-born sons of fire, 
Whose heats burn chaste, whose flames shine bright 5 
All joy, yet all desire. 


2 Hail, holy Saints, who long in hope, 
Long in the shadow sate, 
Till our victorious Lord set ope 
Heaven’s everlasting gate. 


3 Hail, great Apostles of the Lamb, 
Who brought that early ray, 
Which from our Sun reflected came, 
And made our first fair day. 


4 Hail, all you happy spirits above, 
Who make that glorious ring 
About the sparkling throne of love, 


And there for ever sing. <j aa ee 

5. All glory to the sacred Three, rece ie 
One ever-living Lord : A-men 

As at the first, still may he be gp 
Beloved, obeyed, adored. Amen. 2a 


G3. ( 169 ) 


S. Mason. 
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Moderately fast. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


pose: 





I “1 
a 


Tht 


3B 
9 al 


NM 


This hymn may also be sung to IN BABILONE (No. 99). 








The Saints. Bishop Chr. Wordsworth, 1807-85, 


ARK ! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, 
Alleluya, Lord to thee : 
Multitude, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stands, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 


‘THE SAINTS 
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2 Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 
Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 
Martyr, and Evangelist, 
Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, 
Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are there. 


3 They have come.from tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood, 

Washed them in the Blood of Jesus ;, 
Tried they were, and firm they stood ; 

Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have conquered. death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 


4 Marching with thy Cross their banner, 
They have triumphed following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their King ; 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffered ; 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they died, 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born, and glorified. 


5 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 
, Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


6. God of God, the One-begotten 
Light of light, Emmanuel, 





In whose Body joined together — se 
All the Saints for ever dwell 5 ss 
Pour upon us of thy fullness, ‘Aainene 


That we may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and eee) 
God the Holy Ghost adore. Amen. —— 
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BALLERMA. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. 


gitar 


‘i 

















THE SAINTS 


Melody probably Spanish. 
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Verse 4, line 1, should be sung: 
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The Saints. 


H OW bright these glorious spirits 
shine ! 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


2 Lo! these are they from sufferings | 


great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the Blood of Christ have 
washed é 
Those robes that shine so bright. 





i | | 
felt no more, 


_——— 


I. Watts and others, 18th cent. 


3 Now with triumphal palms they 
stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 


4 Hunger and thirst are felt no 
more, 
Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering 
beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 


5 The Lamb, which dwells amid the throne, 
Shall o’er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their fcotsteps guide, 


6. In pastures green he’ll lead his flock 
Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
~ Shall wipe off every teat. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


WOULD choose to be a door- 
keeper 
In the House of the Lord 
Rather than lords and ladies 
In satin on the sward. 
To draw the bolts for the white souls 
Would be my rich reward : 
And I the happy doorkeeper 
To the House of the Lord. 

2 Of all troop in not one comes out 
From the House of the Lord, 
Those who have won from sin and 

death, 
From age and grief abhorred. 
There is more room within its 
Than palaces afford ; [courts 
So great it is and spacious 
In the House of the Lord. 





Katherine Tynan Hinkson. 
3 They come with shining faces 
To the House of the Lord ; 
~~ The broken hearts and weary 
That life has racked and scored: 
They come hurrying and singing 
To sit down at his board, 
They are young and they are 
joyful 
In the House of the Lord. 
4 There are lilies and daisies 
In the House of the Lord, 
The lover finds his lover 
With a long, long regard, 
The mothers find the children, 
Strayed from their watch and 
ward. [ings 


O the meetings and the greet- — | 
In the House of the Lord] 7 


(174) 
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HEAVEN 


5. I would be a humble doorkeeper 

In the House of the Lord, 

Where the courts are white and shining 
In the light of the Word. 

When the saved souls come trooping 
For the gates to be unbarred, 

O blessed is the doorkeeper 
In the House of the Lord | 


ee ae 
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CHRISTCHURCH. (66.66.8 8.) 
Moderately fast. = C. STEGGALL, 1826-1905, 





S, Crossman,t 1624-83. 


J ERUSALEM on high 
My song and city is, 
My home whene’er I die, 
The centre of my bliss: 
O happy place ! when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, to see thy face. 
2 There dwells my Lord, my King, 4 The bleeding Martyrs, they 


Judged here unfit to live ; Within those courts are found, 
There Angels to him sing, Clothéd in pure array, 
And lowly homage give : Their scars with glory crowned : 
3 The Prophets I might hear, 5. Ah me! ah me! that I 
The mighty men of old ; In Kedar’s tents here stay ; 
The Lamb’s Apostles there No place like that on high ; 
‘I might with joy behold : Lord, thither guide my way : 
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EWING. (76.76. D.) 
In moderate time. A. Ewtnc, 1830-95. 





























ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


PADERBORN. (7 6. 4 6.) Melody from ‘Katholische Kirchengesinge,’ 
_, In moderate time. esa tees 7 ; 
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Part of Hora novissima. . Bernard of 25 ee cent, 
Tr. F. M. Neale. 
ERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 

Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 

I know not, O I know not, 
What social joys are there, 

What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 


2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 

Conjubilant with song. 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene, 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


There is the throne of David, 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast 5 
And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


Ww 


4. O sweet and blesséd country, 
Shall I ever see thy face ? 
O sweet and blessed country, 
Shall I ever win thy grace ? 
Exult, O dust and ashes ! 
The Lord shall be thy part : 
His only, his for ever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art ! 
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saa RE. Melody by ae penne, o-e 


Very slow and dignified. Adapted by J. S. B 
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I20 (continued) 
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Martyrs. St. Foseph the Hymnographer, d. 883. Tr. #. M. Neale. 






























Tév iepdv dbd\oddpov. 
ET our choir new anthems raise, 
Wake the morn with gladness ; 

God himself to joy and praise 

Turns the Martyrs’ sadness : 
This the day that won their crown, 

Opened heaven’s bright portal, 
As they laid the mortal down 

And put on tke immortal, 


2 Never flinched they from the flame, 

From the torture never 5 

Vain the foeman’s sharpest aim, 
Satan’s best endeavour : 

For by faith they saw the land 
Decked in all its glory, 

Where triumphant now they stand 
With the victor’s story. 


3. Up and follow, Christian men ! 

Press through toil and sorrow ; 

Spurn the night of fear, and then, 
O, the glorious morrow ! 

Who will venture on the strife ? 
Who will first begin it ? 

Who will grasp the land of life ? 
Warriors, up and win it ! 


(179) cata 
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TANTUM ERGO. (8.7, 87. 87.) Melody from S, Webbe’s 
Moderately slow, dignified. ‘Motetts or Antiphons,’ 1792. 
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This hymn may also be sung to the Plainsong Melody of Urss Cor.estis (No 105). 
St. Thomas 2 Kempis, 1380-1471. Tr. ¥. M. Neale. 


Jerusalem luminosa. 
IGHT’S abode, celestial Salem, {| 4 O how glorious and resplendent, 


Vision dear whence peace doth Fragile body, shalt thou be, 
spring, When endued with so much beauty, 
Brighter than the heart can fancy, Full of health, and strong, an 
Mansion of the highest King ; free, . 
O, how glorious are the praises Full of vigour, full of pleasure 
Which of thee the prophets sing ! That shall last eternally. 
2 There for ever and for ever 5 Now with gladness, now with 
Alleluya is outpoured ; courage, 
For unending, for unbroken Bear the burden on thee laid, 
Is the feast-day of the Lord ; That hereafter these thy labours 
Allis pure and allis holy — May with endless gifts be paid, 
That within thy walls is stored. And in everlasting glory 


Thou with joy may’st be arrayed. 
3 There no cloud nor passing vapour 


Dims the brightness of the air ; 6. Laud and honour to the Father; 





Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, Laud and honour to the Son; 
From the Sun of suns is there ; Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
There no night brings rest from Ever Three and ever One: 
labour, Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
There unknown are toil and care. While unending ages run, Amen. 
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REGNATOR ORBIS. (10 10.10 10.) 


3 A Adapted from a melody in La Feillée, 
In moderate time. Unison. ‘Méthode du iain clauee 1782. 
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P. Abelard, 1079-1142. Tr. F. M. Neale. 


© quanta quafia sunt illa sabbata. 


O WHAT their joy and their glory must be, 
Those endless Sabbaths the bless¢d ones see’! 
Crown for the valiant ; to weary ones rest ; 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 


2 What are the Monarch, his court, and his throne ? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own ? 
Tell us, ye blest ones, that in it have share, 

If what ye feel ye can fully declare. 


3 - Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace,’ that brings joy evermore P 
Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne’er, 
Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 


4 We, where no trouble distraction can bringy 
Safely the anthems of Sion shall sing 5 ¢ 
While for thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy bless¢d people shall evermore raise. 


5* There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o’er, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one and no more 5 
One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the Angels and us shall belong. 


- 6.* Low before him with our praises we fall, 
Of whom, and in whom, and through whom are all; 
Of whom, the Father ; and through whom, the Son 5° — 
In whom, the Spirit, with these ever One. 
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CUMNOR. (77.77.77. Irregular.) R. VaucHAN WILLIAMS, 
In moderate time. Unison. Vv. 4 & 5. 
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PROPHETS 


Prophets. Matthew Arnold (cento), 1822-88, 


ERVANTS of God, or sons 
Shall I not call you, because 
Not as servants ye knew 
Your father’s innermost mind, 
His who unwillingly sees 
One of his little ones lost. 


2 Yours is the praise if mankind 
Hath not as yet in its march 
Fainted, and fallen, and died : 
A feeble wavering line— 
Factions divide them, their host 
Threatens to break, to dissolve. 


3 Then, in such hour of need, 
Ye, like angels, appear, 
Radiant with ardour divine: 
Languor is not in your heart, 
Weakness is not in your word, 
Weariness not on your brow. 


4 Ye alight in our van: at your voice, 
Panic, despair, flee away : 
Ye move through the ranks, recall 

' The stragglers, refresh the outworn, 
Praise, re-inspire the brave : 
Order, courage, return. 


5. Eyes rekindling and prayers 
Follow your steps_as ye go. 
Ye fill up the gaps in our line, 
Stablish, continue our march, 
On, to the bound of the waste, 
On, to the City of God. 
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123 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
OXONIA. (77.77.77. Irreg.) Cuoir Sonc. NicHovas GATTY. 
_ Moderately slow. Soprano. f 
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~ERVANTS of God, or sons 
Shall I not call you, because 
Not as servants ye knew 
Your father’s innermost mind, 
His who unwillingly sees 
One of his little ones lost. 


2. Yours is the prgise if mankind 
Hath not as yet in its march 
Fainted, and fallen, and died ; 

A feeble wavering line— 
Factions divide them, their host 
Threatens to break, to dissolve. 


3 Then, in such hour of need, 
Ye, like angels, appear, 
Radiant with ardour divine : 
Languor is not in your heart, 
Weakness is not in your word, 
Weariness not on your brow. i 


4 Ye alight in our van: at your voice 
Panic, despair, flee away : 
Ye move through the ranks, recall 
The stragglers, refresh the outworn, 
Praise, re-inspire the brave : 
Order, courage, return. 


. Eyes rekindling and prayers 
Follow your steps as ye go. 
Ye fill up the gaps in our line, 
Stablish, continue our march, 
On, to the bound of the waste, 
On, to the City of God. 
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OLD 8ist. (D.C.M.) 
Slow and dignified. 





THE SAINTS 


Original version appeared in 
Day’s Psalter, 1562. 
































The Saints. 


HE Son of God goes forth to 
war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar ! 
Who follows in his train ? 


2 Who best can drink his cup of 
woe, 
Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears his cross be- 
low, 
He follows in his train. 


3 The Martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on him to save. 


4 Like him, with pardon on his tongue 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the 
wrong ! 
Who follows in his train ? 














Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 


5 A glorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant Saints, their hope 
they knew, 
And mocked the cross and flame. 


6 They met the tyrant’s brandish’d 
steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 
They bowed their necks the death to 


feel ; 
Who follows in their train ? 
7 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 


Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice 
In robes of light arrayed. 


8. They climbed the steep ascent of 
heaven 
Through peril, toil and pain ; 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train, 
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_ MENDIP, (C.M) 
_~ In moderate time, English Traditional Melody, 




















This hymn may also be sung to Ersom (No. 388). 


I. Watts, 1674-1748. 
HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where Saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green 5 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 


6. Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore! . 
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AU FORT DE MA DETRESSE. (76.76.D.) ~ 
In moderate time. 


Genevan Psalter, 1542 
(rhythm slightly simplified). 




















Saints. 


NKNOWN and unrewarded, 
Their very names have died— 
Thy true Church through the ages, 
The remnant by thy side: 
These pure in heart did see thee ; 
From dross of self refined, 
They spent their lives for others, 
Courageous, peaceful, kind 


2 For many learn the doctrine, 

And lose it in their rules, 

And many drown thy Gospel 
In clamour of the schools ; 

But thy true saints have found thee 
In all things as thou art, 

These followed thine example, 
The orthodox in heart. 





ALF.D: 


3 Wise were they all, and simple, 

And meek, and strong, and sane, 

Beloved and loving were they, 
With laughter in their train ; 

They turned from fame and riches 
A happier way to choose, 

They understood thy Kingdom, 
They welcomed thy Good News. 


4. O why so few that follow ? 
And why are we so far ? 
Their gracious way is easy— 

Our dullness makes the bar. 
O King of Saints, inspire us 

The love of self to slay, 
Till, all our ranks advancing, 

We throng the narrow way ! 
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MONK’S MARCH (Irregular.) > 
In moderate time. Voices in Unison. Welsh Traditional Melody, 
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The Saints. Sse mare 
HAT are these that glow from. 
These that lean over the 

golden bar, 

Strong as the lion, pure as the dove, 

With open arms, and hearts of love ? 

They the blesséd ones gone before, 

They the bless¢d for evermore, 

Out of great tribulation they went 

Home to their home of heaven 

content. 

What are these that fly as a cloud, 

With flashing heads and faces bowed; 

In their mouths a victorious psalm, 

In their hands a robe and a palm? 

Welcoming Angels these that shine, 


~ Your own Angel, and yours,and mine; 


pene have hedged us, both day and 
ight, 
On sie left hand and on the right. 
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Christina Fie a 1830-94. 


3 Light above light, and bliss beyond 





liss, 
Whom words cannot utter, lo, who 
is this >? [stands, 


As a king with many crowns he 

And our names are graven upon his 
hands ; 

Asa page with God-uplifted eyes, 

He offers for us his Sacrifice ; 

As the Lambof God, for sinners slain, 

That we too may live, he lives again. 


. God the Father give us grace 


To walk in the light of Jesu’s face ; 
God the Son give us a part 

In the hiding-place of Jesu’s heart ; 
God the-Spirit so hold us up 
That we may drink of Jesu’s cup; 
God Almighty, God Three in One, 
God Almighty, God alone. Amen. 
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PLL SANT S OTe 7) : Darmstadt Gesangbuch, 1698 
Moderately slow, dignified. (slightly adapted). 










































































The Saints. H. T. Schenk, 1656-1727. Tr. F. E. Cox. 
Wer sind die yor Gottes Throne. 


HO are these, like stars appearing, 
These before God’s throne who stand ? 
Each a golden crown is wearing ; 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Alleluya, hark ! they sing, 
Praising loud their heavenly king, 
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2 Who are these of dazzling brightness, 
These in God’s own truth arrayed, 
Clad in robes of purest whiteness, 
Robes whose lustre ne’er shall fade, 
Ne’er be touched by time’s rude hand— 
Whence comes all this glorious band ? 


3 These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph through the Lamb have gained. 


4 These are they whose hearts were riven, 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 


5. These like priests have watched and waited, 
Offering up to Christ their will, 
Soul and body consecrated, 
Day and night to serve him still: 
Now, in God’s most holy place 
Blest they stand before his face. 


See also 
208 Blest are the pure in heart 279 Jesus calls us!—o’er the tumult 
211 Brief life is here our portion 16x Joy and triumph everlasting 
220 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 289 Let saints on earth 
254 He wants not friends 309 My soul, there is a country 
266 St. Patrick’s Breastplate. I bind unto 449 The God of Abraham praise 


myself 


446 Jerusalem, my happy home 


4or Ye holy Angels bright 
403 Ye watchers and ye holy ones 
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THE CHURCH MILITANT 


Wititam LEIcuTon in ‘Tears or 


LEIGHTON, (L.M.) Lamentations of a Sorrowful Soul’ (1614). 
Harmonized by H. E. WooLDRIDGE, 1845-1917. 




















Slow. 
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I. Watts, 1674-1748, and Y. H. 


HRIST hath a garden walled around, 

A Paradise of fruitful ground, 
Chosen by love and fenced by grace 
From out the world’s wide wilderness. 


2 Like trees of spice his servants stand, 
There planted by his mighty hand ; 
By Eden’s gracious streams, that flow 
To feed their beauty where they grow. 


3 Awake, O wind of heaven, and bear 
Their sweetest perfume through the air: 
Stir up, O south, the boughs that bloom, 
Till the beloved Master come : 


4. That he may come, and linger yet 
Among the trees that he hath set 5 
That he may evermore be seen 
To walk amid the springing green. 
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PSALM 68. (88 7.8 8 7.D.) 


THE CHURCH MILITANT 


Composed or adapted by M; Greirer, c. 1525 




















In moderate time, very dignified. (melody as given in the Genevan Psalter). 
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Note.—Verses 3 and 4 must always be sung in unison, but the organ accompaniment of 
verses 1 and 2 may, if preferred, be used throughout. 


T. A. Lacey. 


(Faith of our Fathers.) 


FAITH of England, taught of 


old 
By faithful shepherds of the fold, 
The hallowing of our nation ; 
Thou wast through many a wealthy 
year, 
Through many a darkened day of 
fear, 
The rock of our salvation. 
Arise, arise, good Christian men, 
Your glorious standard_-raise again, 
~~ The Cross of Christ who calls you; 


Who bids you live and bids you die-| 
For his great cause, and stands on 


high 
To witness what befalls you. 


2*Our fathers heard the trumpet call 
Through lowly cot and kingly hall 

From oversea resounding 
They bowed their Seieeara ‘wills to 

_ learn 
The truths that live, the thoughts 

that burn, 

With new resolve abounding. 
Arise, arise, good Christian men, 
Your glorious standard raise again, 

The Cross of Christ who guides 

you ; 
ae arm is bared to join the 
- fray, 
Who Eat aaa you in stern array, 
Fearless, whate’er betides you. 





3 Our fathers held the faith received, 
By saints declared, by saints 
believed, 
By saints in death defended ; 
. Through pain of doubt and bitter- 
ness, 
Throughpain of treasonand distress, 
They for the right contended. 
Arise, arise, good Christian men, 
Your glorious standard raise again, 
ee ere of Christ who bought 


Whol teas you forth in this new age 
With long-enduring hearts to wage 
The warfare he has taught you. 


4% Though ee be the loud 
alarm 
ve! sil we march by ambushed 


of aan and hell surrounded, 
With Christ for Chief we fear no foe, 
Nor force nor craft can overthrow 
The Church that he has founded. 
Arise, arise, good Christian men, 
Your glorious standard raise again, 
The Cross wherewith he signed 
‘YOu!3 ee 
The King himself shall lead you on, 
Shall watch you till the strife be 
done, 
Then near his throne shall find 
you. 


For countries other than England ‘ Faith of our Fathers, taught of old,’ may be ‘substituted for 
the opening line above. 
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I 31 
LINCOLN, (C.M) 
Moderately slow. Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 
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L. B. C. L. Muirhead, eee 
ae Church of God a kingdom is, 
Where Christ in power doth reign, 
Where spirits yearn till seen in bliss 
Their Lord shall come again. 


2 Glad companies of saints possess 
This Church below, above ; 
And God’s perpetual calm doth bless 
Their paradise of love. 


3 An altar stands within the shrine 
Whereon, once sacrificed, 
Is set, immaculate, divine, 
The Lamb of God, the Christ. 


4 There rich and poor, from countless lands, 
Praise Christ on mystic Rood ; 
There nations reach forth holy hands 
To take God’s holy Food. 


5 There pure life-giving streams o’erflow 
The sower’s garden-ground ; 
And faith and hope fair blossoms show, 
And fruits of love abound. 


6. O King, O Christ, this endless grace 
To us and all men bring, 
To see the vision of thy face 
In joy, O Christ, our King. 
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C ERFRE F .7 6.D. 
HERZLICH THUT MICH ER UEN. (76.7 6.D.) CSiveulaetaniedoate 
Moderately fast. German Mediaeval Traditional Melody. 
































ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
AURELIA. (76.7 6.D.) 


In moderate time. S. S. WESLEY, 1810-76, 
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S. F. Stone, 1839-1901. 


HE Church’s one foundation 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Is Jesus Christ, her Lord ; Men see her sore opprest, 
She is his new creation By schisms rent asunder, 
By water and the Word: By heresies distrest, 
From heaven he came and sought her Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
To be his holy Bride, Their cry goes up, ‘ How long ?” 
With his own Blood he bought her, And soon the night of weeping 
And for her life he died. Shall be the morn of song. 
2 Elect from every nation, 4 *Mid toil, and tribulation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, | And tumult of her war, 
Her charter of salvation ; She waits the consummation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth ; Of peace for evermore ; 
One holy name she blesses, Till with the vision glorious 
Partakes one holy food, Her longing eyes are blest, 
And to one hope she presses And the great Church victorious 
With every grace endued. Shall be the Church at rest. 


5. Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with thee. 


See also 
216 City of God | 448 Onward, Christian soldiers 
444 Forward! be our watchword 344 Pray that Jerusalem 
238 Glorious things 123 Servants of God 
416 Let the whole creation cry 384 Through the night 
334 O thou not made with hands 391 Wake, O wake 
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133 BAPTISM 


ST. STEPHEN, (C.M.) 
Slow. ; W. Jones, 1726-1800. 

















H. Alford, 1810-71. 
N token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 
We print the cross upon thee here, 
And stamp thee his alone. 


2 In token that thou shalt not blush 
To glory in his name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and his shame. 


3 In token that thou shalt not flinch 
_Christ’s quarrel to maintain, 
But ’neath his banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 


4 In token that thou too shalt tread 
The path he travelled by, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit thee down on high : 


5. Thus outwardly and visibly 
We seal thee for his own ; 
And may the brow that wears his cross 
Hereafter share his crown, 
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_ PHILIPPINE, (L.M) 


- BAPTISM 
: : 
. In moderate time. 


R. E. Ropers, 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxjord University Préss.) 


Mrs. K. E. Roberts. 
O LORD, thy children gathered here 
Uplift their joyful hearts as one, 
And praise thee, with no thought of fear, 
For this bright gift, a life begun. 


2 For thou art seen in every place, 

- Through all the world thy beauties shine : ; 
But only man may win the grace 
To know the inward light for thine, 


3 And so we trace the tender brow, 
And pray these eyes may learn to gaze 
Through all this world of here and now, 
To find thee and to see thy ways. 


4. Praise, Lord, for this sweet world we know 
With all the joys thy children share, 
And that unknown to which we go, 
Both now and ever ’neath thy care ! 


Sze also 
232 Fight the good fight 437 Sing to the Lord 
oe Gel be E thy head. (With 131 The Church of God 
change of ences throughout.) 362 The God of love 
425 God is love 365 The holy Son 
429 Jesu, good above all other 366 The King of love 
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135 SELF-DEDICATION 
ISLEWORTH. (8 8.8 6.) 
a ghee slow. Melody by S. ren agi: 
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Adult Baptism or sien sdbie es 1789-1871. 


UST as I am, without one plea 

But that thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 


2 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without : 


3 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find : 


4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe : 


5 Just as I am (thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone: 


6. Just as I am, of that free love 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove, 
Here for a season, then above: 
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' DIBDIN. (CM) Melody in 


5 ‘Standard Psalm *hine: book,’ 1852. 
In moderate time. Attributed there to Dr. JACKSON. 
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WY 
M. Bridges, 1800-94. 


Y God, accept my heart this day, 
And make it always thine, 
That I from thee no more may stray, 
No more from thee decline. 


2 Before the Cross of him who died, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
And Christ be all in all. 


3 Anoint me with thy heavenly grace, 
And seal me for thine own ; 
That I may see thy glorious face, 

And worship at thy throne. 


4 Let every thought, and work, and word 
To thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven. 


5. All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holy Ghost, to thee, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 





(213) 


CONFIRMATION 


137 
MEIRIONYDD. (7 6.76. D.) 
In moderate time. Welsh Hymn Melody, 
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-SELF-DEDICATION 


J. E. Bode, 1816-74 


JESUS, I have promised 
To serve thee to the end 5 
Be thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend a 
I shall not fear the battle 
If thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If thou wilt be my guide, 


2 O let me feel thee near me: 

The world is ever near ; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear $ 

My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 

But, Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sir, 


3 O let me hear thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 
O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control ; 
O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou guardian of my soul. 


4 O Jesus, thou hast promised 
To all who follow thee, 
That where,thou art in glory 
There shall thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
_ To serve thee to the end ; 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


5. O let me see thy footmarks, 
And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 
Is in thy strength alone ; ° 
O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 
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EISENACH. \L.M.) Adapted from a melody by J. H. Scirein, 1586-1630. 
oH. 


Very slow and solemn. Harmony from J. S. Bac 


























Confirmation or Communion. C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


O THOU who camest from above, 
The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 
To work, and speak, and think for thee ; : 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 


3. Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make my sacrifice complete. 


(216) 


SELF-DEDICATION 


__ HORSHAM. (77.7 7.) 
‘ Slow. English Traditional Melody. 






























































Mrs. M. F. Maude, 1820-1913. 
HINE for ever! God of love, 2 Thine for ever! O, how blest 


Hear us from thy throne above; They who find in thee their rest ! 
Thine for ever may we be Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Here and in eternity. O defend us to the end. 


Thine for ever! Lord of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife 5 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


4* Thine for ever! Shepherd, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep 3; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 


§. Thine for ever! thou our Guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied, 
All our sins by thee forgiven, 

Led by thee from earth to heaven. 


See also 
205 As pants the hart 236 From glory to glory 
210 Breathe on me, Breath of God 247 Happy are they 
217 Come down, O Love divine 255 Pilgrim Song. He who would 
218 Come, Holy Ghost valiant be 
221 Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life 266 St. Patrick’s Breastplate 
222 Come, O Creator Spirit 287 Lead us, heavenly Father 
101 Come, thou holy Paraclete 301 Love of the Father 
224 Creator Spirit 303 Make me a captive 
228 Eternal Ruler ; 306 My faith looks up to thee 
229 Father, hear the prayer 339 Our blest Redeemer 
230 Father in Heaven who lovest all 353 Soldiers cf Christ, arise 
232 Fight the good fight 402 Ye servants of the Lord 
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140 COMMUNION 
HYFRYDOL. (8 7.8 7. D.) 
Slow and dignified. Melody by R. H. Pricuarp, 1811-87, 
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W. Chatterton Dix, 1837-98. 


jae nala eS sing to Jesus, 
His the sceptre, his the throne ; 

Alleluya, his the triumph, 

His the victory alone: 
Hark the songs of peaceful Sion 

Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Jesus, out of every nation, 

Hath redeemed us by his Blood. 


Alleluya, not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now; 
Alleluya, he is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how a 
Though the cloud from sight received him 
When the forty days were o’er, 
Shall our hearts forget his promise, 
‘I am with you evermore’? ? 


Alleluya, Bread of Angels, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay ; 
Alleluya, here the sinful 
Flee to thee from day to day ; 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


. Alleluya, King eternal, 


Thee the Lord of lords we own; 
Alleluya, born of Mary, 

Earth thy footstool, Heaven thy throne : 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest : 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 

In the Eucharistic Feast. 
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SONG 4. (1010, 1010,1010.) 
Moderately slow. O; Grpsons, 1583-1625. 





















































This hymn may also be sung io Sonc 1 (No, 228). 
W. Bright, 1824-1901. 
ND now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s Tree, 
And having with us him that pleads above, 
We here present, we here spread forth to thee 
That only offering perfect in thine eyes, . 
The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice. 


2 Look, Father, look on his anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in him ; 
Look not on our misusings of thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim: 
For lo! between our sins and their reward 
We set the Passion of thy Son our Lord. 


3 And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
O fold them closer to thy mercy’s breast, 
O do thine utmost for their souls’ true weal : 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


4. And so we come ; O draw us to thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, who canst love us still ; 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill : 
In thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with thee. 


(220 ) 


iad 
cd 


ad 


b. 


‘ 


COMMUNION 


. (66.6 6.8 8.) 
In moderate time. 





Welsh Hymn Melody, 



















































































This hymn may also be sung to RaosymepreE (No. 80). 


C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


UTHOR of life divine, 
Who hast a table spread, 
Furnished with mystic Wine 
_ And everlasting Bread, 
Preserve the life thyself hast given, 
And feed and train us up for heaven. 


2. Our needy souls sustain 
With fresh supplies of love, 
Till all thy life we gain, 
And all thy fullness prove, 
And, strengthened by thy perfect grace, 
Behold without a veil thy face. 
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NICHT SO TRAURIG. (77.7 7.7 7.) 
Slow and dignified. 


COMMUNION 


J. S. Bacu, 1685-1750, 






























































READ of heaven, on thee we 
feed, 
For thy Flesh is meat indeed; 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread, 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of him who died, 


144 


RENDEZ A DIEU. (9 8.98.D.) 
Slow and dignified. 


SJ 
This hymn may also be sung io AR¥Fon (No. 351). 


world in mer - 





JF. Conder,$ 1789-1855. 
2. Vine of heaven, thy Blood sup- 
plies ; 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 
*Tis thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy Cross we look and live: 
Thou our life! O let us-be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee. 


Melody composed or adapted by 
L. Bourceois for Psalm 118 
in the Genevan Psalter, 1543. 
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And in whose death our sins are dead: Look on the heart by  sor-row 
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r Ww 
As this hymn consists of one verse only, tt is suggested that tt be sung twice over ;> once by the 


CHOIR ALONE and again by choir and people in unison. It may also be used as a short motet for 
: unaccompanied singing by the choir. 


Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 
isnoe of the world in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul in mercy shed, 

By whom the words of life were spoken, 

And in whose death our sins are dead : 
Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 

Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be thy feast to us the token 

That by thy grace our souls are fed ! 
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SCHMUCKE DICH, (8 8,8 8. D.) 
Slow. Melody by J. Criicrr, 1598-1662, 
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Note —The original rhythm of line 3 is as follows, and may be substituted for the above, 
if preferred :— 
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J. Franck, 1618-77. Tr. C. Winkworth. 
Schmiicke dich, 

Diss thyself, my soul, with gladness, 

Leave the gloomy haunts of sadness, 
Come into the daylight’s splendour, 
There with joy thy praises render 
Unto him whose grace unbounded 
Hath this wondrous banquet founded ; 
High o’er all the heavens he reigneth, 
Yet to dwell with thee he deigneth, 


Now I sink before thee lowly, 
Filled with joy most deep and holy, 
As with trembling awe and wonder 
On thy mighty works I ponder ; 
How, by mystery surrounded, 
Depths no man hath ever sounded, 
None may dare to pierce unbidden 
Secrets that with thee are hidden, 


PART 2. 


Sun, who all my life dost brighten ; 
Light, who dost my soul enlighten ; 
Joy, the sweetest man e’er knoweth 3 
Fount, whence all my being floweth : 
At thy feet I cry, my Maker, 

Let me be a fit partaker 

Of this bless¢d food-from heaven, 
For our good, thy glory, given. 


Jesus, Bread of Life, I pray thee, 

Let me gladly here obey thee ; 

Never to my hurt invited, 

Be thy love with love requited : 

From this banquet let me measure, 

Lord, how vast and deep its treasure $ 
Through the gifts thou here dost give me, 
As thy guest in heaven receive me. 
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DA ZU DIR DER HEILAND KAM, 
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P.D. 


ft OLY God, we offer here 
Jesu’s death our sins to clear, 
_ Jesu’s life our life to be, 
Jesu’s love the world to free. 
Stay the faithful, win the strayed, 
Bless the living and the dead. 
Father lead us, 
Jesu feed us, 
Spirit be our store, 
Now and evermore. 


2. Lord, unite us every one 
Each to other, through thy Son; 
Join us truly heart to heart, 
Let us ne’er be drawn apart : 
All one Bread, one Body we, 
Bound by love to all and thee. 
Blesséd Master, 
Bind us faster ; 
In thy love divine, 
Love we thee and thine! 
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PICARDY. (8 7.8.7.8 7.) 
Slow. Unison. French Traditional Carol. 



































Liturgy of St. James. Tr. G. Moultrie. 
Svynodta maca oapé Bporeia. 


ET all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand ; 
Ponder nothing earthly-minded, for with blessing in his hand, 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


2 King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth he stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture—in the body and the blood— 
He will give to all the faithful his own self for heavenly food. 


3 Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. 


4. At his feet the six-winged Seraph ; Cherubim with sleepless eye, 


Veil their faces to the presence, as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Lord most high, 
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148 COMMUNION 


BRYN CALFARIA, (8 7.8 7.4 9.) 
Slow. ; Melody by W. Owen, 1814-93. 
























Je- true 








-su, true and liv.- ing Bread! su, 








G. H. Bourne. 


| vied enthroned in heavenly splendour, 
First-begotten from the dead, 
Thou alone, our strong defender, 
Liftest up thy people’s head. 
Alleluya, ; 
Jesu, true and living Bread ! 


2 Here our humblest homage pay we 3 
Here in loving reverence bow ; ~ 
Here for faith’s discernment pray we, 
Lest we fail to know thee now, 
Alleluya, 
Thou art here, we ask not how, 


3. Life-imparting heavenly Manna, 
Stricken Rock with streaming side, 
Heaven and earth with loud hosanna 
Worship thee, the Lamb who died, 
Alleluya, 
Risen, ascended, glorified ! 
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149 
Melody from the 


VERBUM SUPERNUM, (L.M.) 
In free rhythm, Unison. : ‘ Antiphonarium Romanum,’ Mechlin. 

























































































St. Thomas Aquinas, 1227-34. Tr. cento. 


O salutaris. 
SAVING victim, opening wide 
/ The gate of heaven to man below, 
Our foes press hard on every side,-—— 
Thine aid supply, thy strength bestow. 


2. All praise and thanks to thee ascend 
For evermore, blest One in three ; 
O grant us life that shall not end 
In our true native land with thee. 
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St. Thomas Aquinas, 1227-34. Tr. cento. 

















O salutaris. 


SAVING victim, opening wide 
; The gate of heaven to man below, 
Our foes press hard on every side,— 
Thine aid supply, thy strength bestow. 


2. Ail praise and thanks to thee ascend hi, Cea 
For evermore, blest One in three ; oe! 
O grant us life that shall not end Bag Sees! 
In our true native land with thee. A-men, 
———he— 
oe 2a, 
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ACO BONY ED: ag take ited I Melody in ‘ Neu-Leipziger Gesangbuch,’ 1682. 
Very slow and dignified. Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bacu. 
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After Communion. Liturgy of Malabar. Tr. EB. H. 


Hayyél Maran ‘idhé daphshat. 


TRENGTHEN for service, Lord, the hands 
“’ That holy things have taken ; 
Let ears that now have heard thy songs 

To clamour never waken. 


2 Lord, may the tongues which ‘ Holy ’ sang 
Keep free from all deceiving ; 
The eyes which saw thy love be bright, 
Thy blesséd hope perceiving. 


3. The feet that tread thy holy courts 
From light do thou not banish ; 
The bodies by thy Body fed 
With thy new life replenish, 
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ADORO TE. (r10 10.10 10.) 
In free rhythm. Unison. Proper Melody (from the Solesmes Version). 













































































Adoro te devote. 


HEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, thee, 
Who in thy sacrament art pleased to be 5 
Both flesh and spirit in thy preserice fail, 
Yet here thy presence we devoutly hail. 


2 O blest memorial of our dying Lord, 
Who living bread to men doth here afford ! 
O may our souls for ever feed on thee, 
And thou, O Christ, for ever precious be. 


3 Fountain of goodness, Jesu, Lord and God, 
Cleanse us, unclean, in thy most cleansing flood ; 
Increase our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from thy presence flow. 


4. O Christ, whom now beneath a veil we see, 
May what we thirst for soon our portion be, 
To gaze on thee unveiled, and see thy face, 
The vision of thy glory and thy grace. 
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152 
PANGE LINGUA. (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
In free rhythm. Unison. Melody from the Mechlin Gradual. 








ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


TANTUM ERGO (No, 2). (8 7.8 7.8 7.) ; ’ 
. Probably by 
Very slow and solemn, G. P. pA PaLestrina, d. 1594. 
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St. Thomas Aquinas, 1227-74. Tr. cento. 
Tantum ergo. 


HEREFORE we, before him bending, 
This great sacrament revere ; 
Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here ; 
Faith, our outward sense befriending, 
Makes the inward vision clear. 


2. Glory let us give, and blessing 
To the Father and the Son; 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 
Ever too his love confessing, 
Who, from both, with both is one. 
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CHRISTE FONS JUGIS, (11 11, 11-5.) 
Slow, Unison. Rouen Church Melody. 
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W. H. H. Fervois, 1852-1905, 
HEREFORE, O Father, we thy humble servants 
Here bring before thee Christ thy well-belovéd, 
All-perfect offering, sacrifice immortal, 
Spotless oblation. 


2. See now thy children, making intercession 
Through him our Saviour, Son of God incarnate, 
For all thy people, living and departed, 

Pleading before thee. 


Seealso 
205 As pants the hart 
221 Come, my Way, my Truth 
236 From glory to glory advancing 
245 Guide me, O thou great Redeemer 
135 Just as I am, without one plea 
300 Love Divine, all loves excelling 
138 O thou who camest from above 
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Mrs. Dorothy F. Gurney, 


PERFECT Love, all human thought transcending, 
Lowly we kneel in prayer before thy throne, 
That theirs may be the love which knows no ending 
Whom thou for evermore dost join in one. 


2 O perfect Life, be thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 
Of patient hope, and quiet brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 


3. Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow, 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife ; 
-. And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 
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155 
AFFECTION. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. 





MARRIAGE 


* Greenwood’s Psalmody,’ Halifax, 1838. 
























































This hymn may also be sung to ILtsry (No. 329). 


THOU who gavest power to | 


love 
That we might fix our hearts on 
thee, 
Preparing us for joys above 
By that which here on earth we 
see : 


2 Thy Spirit trains our souls to know 
The growing purpose of thy will, 
And gives to love the power to show 
That purpose growing larger still; 


3 Larger, as love to reverent eyes 
Makes manifest another soul, 
And shows to life a richer prize, 
A clearer course, a nobler goal. 


Bishop Mandell Creighton, 1843-1901. 


4 Lord, grant thy servants whoimplore 
| Thy blessing on the hearts they 
blend, 
That from that union evermore 
New joys may blossom to the end. 


5 Make what is best in each combine 
To purge all earthly dross away, 
To strengthen, purify, refine, 
To beautify each coming day, 


6. So may they hand in hand advance 

Along life’s path from troubles 
free ; 

Brave to meet adverse circumstance 

Because their love points up to 
thee. 





See also 


Father, hear the prayer 


22 
an Happy are they 


| 


287 Lead us, heavenly Father 
300 Love Divine, all loves excelling 


See also Part VI, Thanksgiving and Praise, and Part 1X. , Doxologies, 
(238 ) 
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HEALING AND HOSPITALS , rhe 
156 : 
FARNHAM. (CM) 
In moderate time, From an English Traditional Melody. 
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Charles Kingsley, 1819-75. 


FROM thee ail skill and science flow, 

All pity, care, and love, - 

All calm and courage, faith and hope— 
O, pour them from above ! 


2 And part them, Lord, to each and all, 
As each and all shall need 
To rise, like incense, each to thee, 
In noble thought and deed. 


3 And hasten, Lord, that perfect day 

When pain and death shall cease, 

And thy just rule shall fill the earth 
With health, and light, and peace; 


4. When ever blue the sky shall gleam, 
And ever green the sod, 
And man’s rude work deface no more 
The Paradise of God, 
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157 
ST. MATTHEW. (D.C.M. 
; ) W. Crort, 1678-1727 
In moderate time. (modern form of melody). 
] 
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HEALING AND HOSPITALS 






































; E. H. Plumptre, 1821-91. 
HINE arm, O Lord, in days of old = 
Was strong to heal and save; 
It triumphed o’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the grave 5 
To thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 


2 And lo! thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned thee the Lord of light ; 

And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 

In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore, 


3. Be thou our great deliverer still,. 

Thou Lord of life and death ; 

Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With thine almighty breath ; 

To hands that work, and eyes that see, 
Givé wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

That whole and sick, and weak and strong, _ 
May praise thee evermore. : 


See also 
198 A brighter dawn 272 Immortal love 
322 O Lord and Master 


27 At even when the sun 
213 Can I see another’s woe 323 O Lord, how happy 


226 Dear Lord and Father 332 O sweeter than the mariage 
242 Good cheer : feast -- 

256 Help us to help each other 348 Ring out, wild bells 

208 I look to thee oe When by fear my heart 
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CAMBRIDGE, (6 6.65.65.) 
Rather slowly. Cuartes Woop, 
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(Copyrigh!, 1925, by Oxford Universtiy Press.) 
: : Richard Baxter,} 1615-91. 
HRIST who knows allhissheep | 2 I know my God is just, 
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Will all in safety keep. To him I wholly trust 
He will not lose one soul, All that I have and am, 
Nor ever fail us ; All that I hope for : 
Nor we the promised goal, All’s sure and seen to him, 
Though hell assail us. Which here I grope for. 
3. Lord Jesus, take this spirit : For thou hast sought it, 
We trust thy love and merit : This soul in safety keep, 
Take home this wandering sheep, For thou hast bought it. 
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Ls IST KEIN TAG. (88.8 4.) 


Melody in J. Meyet’s ‘ Seelenfreud,’ 1692. 






































Commemoration. W. Charter Piggott. 


OR those we love within the veil, | 4 Free from the fret of mortal years, 
Who once were comrades ofour| And knowing now thy perfect will, 





way, With quickened sense and height- 
We thank thee, Lord ; for they have ened joy, 
To cloudless day ; [won They serve thee still. 
2 And life for them is life indeed, 5 O fuller, sweeter is that life, 
~ The splendid goal of earth’s straight And larger, ampler is the air. 
race; Eye cannot see nor heart conceive 
And where no shadows intervene The glory there ; 
They'sce:thy face, 6 Nor know to what high purpose 
3 Not as we knew them any more, | thou 
Toilworn, and sad with burdened Dost yet employ their ripened 
care,— powers, 
Erect, clear-eyed, upon their brows Nor how at thy behest they touch 
Thy name they bear. This life of ours. 2 


7. There are no tears within their eyes ; 
With love they keep perpetual tryst ; 
And praise and work and rest are one 

With thee, O Christ. 
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BIRMINGHAM, | (10 10,10 10.) 
Slow. 


Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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Mrs. F. C. R. Dorr (1825-1913). 


H OW can I cease to pray for thee ? Somewhere 
In God’s great universe thou art to-day. 
Can he not reach thee with his tender care ? 

Can he not hear me when for thee I pray ? 


2 What matters it to him who holds within 
The hollow of his hands all worlds, ail space, 
That thou art done with earthly pain and sin ? 
Somewhere within his ken thou hast a place. 


3 Somewhere thou livest, and hast need of him; 
Somewhere thy soul sees higher heights to climb ; 
And somewhere still there may be valleys dim 
That thou must pass to reach the hills sublime. 


4. Then all the more, e’en if thou canst not hear 
Poor human words of blessing, will I pray, 
O true, brave heart! God bless thee, wheresoe’er 
In God’s great universe thou art to-day ! 
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PSALM 42. (87.8 7 788.) anes Composed or adapted by L. BourcEois - 
In moderate time, majestically. for German Psalter, 1551. - 
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All Hallows Sequence. Adam of St. Victor, c. 1150. Tr. YH. 


Supernae matris gaudia. 
OY andtriumph everlasting {high; | 3 There the body hath no torment, 





Hath the heavenly Church on There the mind is free from 
For that pure immortal gladness care, 
Allourfeast-days mourn andsigh: There is every voice rejoicing, 
Yet in death’s dark desert wild Every heart is loving there. 
Doth the mother aid her child, Angels in that city dwell ; 
Guards celestial thence attend us, Them their King delighteth well : 
Stand in combat to defend us. | Still they joy and weary never, 
2 Here the world’s perpetual warfare | More and more desiring ever. 
Holds from heaven the soul apart; | 4. There the seers and fathers bely, 
Legioned foes in shadowy terror There thé prophets glorified, 
Vex the Sabbath of the heart. All their doubts and darkness ended, 
© how happy that estate In the Light of light abide. [old 
Where delight doth not abate ; ‘There the Saints, whose memories 
For that home the spirit yearneth, We in faithful hymns uphold, 
Where none languisheth nor Have forgot their bitter story 


mourneth, In the joy of Jesu’s glory. 
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OW thy earthly work is done : 

Ours the sorrow, thine the gain ; 
From this life’s tumultuous strain 
Thou hast passed, from shade to sun : 

Live in peace, where Christ doth shine ! 

Tireless, deathless joy be thine ! 


2 We are groping, thou dost see ; 
Gone for-thee are doubts and fears, 
Gone are struggles, wrongs, and tears ; 
New-born spirit, thou art free : 


3 Though thy voice we cannot hear, 
Thou wilt not be far away ; 
Sometimes, when we rest or pray, 
ss : We shall know thy spirit near : 


4. Friend, God bless thee! May his might 
Gird thy soul, and give us share 
In thy work, and joy, and prayer, 
Till we join thee in the light : 
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VALIANT HEARTS. (10 10.10 10.) 











In moderate time. Gustav Hotsr. 
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Commemoration. FG. S Arkwright. 


VALIANT hearts, who to your glory came 
Through dust of conflict and through battle flame ; 
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved, 
Your memory hallowed in the land you loved. 


2* Proudly you gathered, rank on rank, to war, 
As who had heard God’s message from afar ; 
All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave 
To save mankind—yourself you scorned to save. 


3* Splendid you passed, the great surrender made, 
Into the light that never niore shal! fade ; 
Deep your contentment in that blest abode, 
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God, 


4 Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill, 
While in the frailty of our human clay, 
Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way. 
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4 COMMEMORATION 
; 63 ig ALTERNATIVE VERSION FOR VERSES 3 AND 7 
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§ Still stands his Cross from that dread hour to this, 
Like some bright star above the dark abyss ; 
Still, through the veil, the Victor’s pitying eyes 
Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries. 


6 These were his servants, in his steps they trod, 
Following through death the martyred Son of God: 
Victor he rose ; victorious too shall rise 
They who have drunk his cup of sacrifice, 

7. O risen Lord, O shepherd of our dead, 

Whose Cross.has bought them and whose staff has led, 
In glorious hope their proud and Sorrowing land 
Commits her children to thy gracious hand. 
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VALOR. (10 10.10 10.) ; 
In moderate time. Adapted from a Traditional ae 
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O VALIANT hearts, who to your glory came 
Through dust of conflict and through battle flame ; 
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved, 

Your memory hallowed in the land you loved. 


2* Proudly you gathered, rank on rank, to war, 
As who had heard God’s message from afar ; 
All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave 
To save mankind—yourself you scorned to save. 


3* Splendid you passed, the great surrender made, 
Into the light that never more shall fade ; 
Deep your contentment in that blest abode, 
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God. 


4 Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill, 
While in the frailty of our human clay, 
Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way. 


Still stands his Cross from that dread hour to this, 

Like some bright star above the dark abyss ; 

Still, through the veil, the Victor’s pitying eyes 

Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries. 

6 These were his servants, in his steps they trod, 
Following through death the martyred Son of God : 
Victor he rose 3 victorious too shall rise 
‘They who have drunk his cup of sacrifice. 

7.O risen Lord, O shepherd of our dead, 

Whose Cross has bought them and whose staff has led, 


In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing land 
Commits her children to thy gracious hand. 
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16 4 COMMEMORATION 
FANAD HEAD, (108,10 6.) 
Slow Traditional Irish Melody, 
5 Harmonized by C, H. Kitson, 
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Commemoration. Henry Vaughan, 1622-95, 


a Rees are all gone into the world of light ! 
And I alone sit lingering here ; 
Their very memory is fair and bright, 

And my sad thoughts doth clear. 


2 I see them walking in an air of glory, 
Whose light doth trample on my days ; 
My days, which are at best but dull and hoary, 
Mere glimmering and decays. 


3 Dear beauteous Death! the jewel of the just, 
hining nowhere but in the dark ; 
What mysteries do lie beyond thy dust 5 g 
Could man outlook that mark ! 


4 And yet as angels in some brighter dreams V. ee 2nd Tine. 
Call to the soul when man doth sleep ; —_ — = 

So some strange thoughts transcend our Fe =e: ogee te 
And into glory peep. [wonted themes, 


5. O Father of eternal life, and all ~ hy 
Created glories under thee, 
Resume thy spirit from this world of thrall bemioeae Se 
Tnto true liberty. shining no .- 
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BENEVENTO. (77.77. D.) 


Attributed to S. Wessr the elder, 
1740-1816, 


pear Be Bey: 
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Moderately slow, dignified. 
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Think icy of their brethren more ? 
They before the throne who bow, 
Feel they for their brethren now ? 


2 We, by enemies distrest— 
They in Paradise at rest ; 
We the captives—they the freed— 
We and they are one indeed ; 


3 One in all we seek or shun, ° 
One—because our Lord is one ; 
One in home and one in love— 
We below, and they above. 





F. M. Neale, 1818-66, and others. 


! 4 Those whom space on earth 
divides, 
Mountains, rivers, ocean-tides ; 
Have they with each other part ? 
Have they fellowship in heart ? 


5 Each to each may be unknown, 
Wide apart their lots be thrown ; 
Yet in sacrament and prayer 
Each with other hath a share. 


6 Saints departed even thus 
Hold communion still with us ; 
Still with us, beyond the veil, 
Praising, pleading without fail, 


7. So with them our hearts we raise, 
Share their work and join their praise, 
Rendering worship, thanks, and love 
To the Trinity above. 


See also 
aii Brief life is here our portion 977 It is finished 
214 Children of the heavenly King 280 Jesus lives (1st Tune) 125 There is a land 
411 Father, to thee we look 289 Let saints on earth 194 What heroes thou hast ° 
254 He wants not friends i | bred 
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; 166 MINISTERIAL SERVICE 
_ BRUNSWICK. (8 6.8 6.8 6.) 
= In moderate time, 


eanes from G. F. HanpEL, 1685-1759. 
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Tae ae 1818-71. 
D> SMISS me not thy service, Lord, 
But train me for thy will; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve thee still. 


2 All works are good, and each is best 
As most it pleases thee ; 
Each worker pleases, when the rest 
He serves in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unblest 
Wilt thou permit to be. 


3. Our Master all the work hath done 
He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing his service, every one 
Share too his Sonship may : 
Lord, I would serve and be a son; 
Dismiss me not, I pray. 


Re (255) 
* : 


MINISTERIAL SERVICE 
167 
CANNONS, (L.M.) 
Moderately slow. 
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G. F. HAnDEt, 1685-1759. 






































H. Bonar, 1808-89. 


©, labour on; spend, and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will ; 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 


2 Go, labour on; ’tis not for nought ; 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not : 
The Master praises ; what are men ? 


3 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray ; 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 


4. Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice 5 
For toil comes rest, for exile home 3 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, ‘ Behold, I come!’ 
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Moderately fast. J. CLARK, seh 
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This hymn may also be sung to Duke Strext (No, 232). 


The Ministry. F. Montgomery,$ 1771-1854. 
|Poees out thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 


2 Within the temple when they stand, 

: To teach the truth, as taught by thee, 

Saviour, like stars in ‘thy right hand 
May all thy Church’s pastors be. 


3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness, from above, 
To bear thy people in their heart, 
And love the souls whom thou dost love : 


4 To watch, and pray, and never faint, 
_By day “and night, strict guard to keep, 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 


5. Then, when their work is finished here, 
May they in hope their charge resign 5 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and we be thine. 


See also 


173 Pioneers. All the past we leave behind 228 Eternal Ruler 

218 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 229 Father, hear the prayer 
219 Come, labour on 350 Rise up, O = of God 
222 Come, O Creator Spirit 391 Wake, O wake 

ror Come, thou holy Paraclete 402 Ye servants 


See also Part 1V, Social Service. 














K ( 257) 


SONGS OF PRAISE, PART III 
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W. Owen, 1814-93. 
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This hymn may also be sung to GosteRwoop (No. 107). 
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_ SERVICE OVERSEA 


Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 


_ FROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 

Where Afric’s sunny fountains - 

Roll down their golden sand : 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain, 


2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Java’s isle, 

Though every prospect pleases 
And only man is vile : 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone | 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! O, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name, 


. 


4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 
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Moderately re H. M., SrrickLAnp+ConsTABLE. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
A, C. Ainger, 1841-1919. 


Gye is working his purpose out as year succeeds to year, 

God is working his purpose out and the time is drawing near ; 

Nearer and nearer draws the time, the time that shall surely be, 

When the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover 
the sea. 


2 From utmost east to utmost west where’er man’s foot hath trod, 
By the mouth of many messengers goes forth the voice of God, 
‘ Give ear to me, ye contineats, ye isles, give ear to me, 
That the earth may be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover 
the sea. 


3 What can we do to work God’s work, to prosper and increase 
The brotherhood of all mankind, the reign of the Prince of peace ? 
What can we do to hasten the time, the time that shall surely be, 
When the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover 
the sea ? 


4 March we forth in the strength of God with the banner of Christ unfurled, 
That the light of the glorious Gospel of truth may shine throughout the 
world ; 
Fight we the fight with sorrow and sin, to set their captives free, 
That the earth may be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover , 
the sea. 


5. All we can do is nothing worth unless God blesses the deed ; 
Vainly we hope for the harvest-tide till God gives life to the seed ; 
Yet nearer and nearer draws the time, the time that shall surely be, 
When the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover 
the sea. 
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F. Montgomery, 1771-1854. 


IFT up your heads, ye gates of brass ; 
Ye bars of iron, yield, 
And let the King of glory pass : 
The Cross is in the field. 


2 That banner, brighter than the star 
That leads the train of night, 
Shines on their march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 


3 A holy war those servants wage ; 
Mysteriously at strife, 
The powers of heaven and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 


4 Ye armies of the living God, 
His sacramental host ! 
Where hallowed footsteps never trod, 
Take your appointed post, 


5 Though few and small and weak your bands, 
r Strong in your Captain’s strength, 
Go to the conquest of all lands, 
All must be his at length. 


6. Uplifted are the gates of brass, 
The bars of iron yield; - 
Behold the King of glory pass ; 
The Cross hath won the field. 
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f 172 SERVICE OVERSEA 


MOSCOW. (6 64.6 6.6 4.) 
Moderately slow. Adapted from F, pz GIARDINI, 1716-96. . 




































































Home or Oversea. J. Marriott,f 1780-1825. 
HOU whose almighty Word 3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Chaos and darkness heard, Life-giving, holy Dove, 
And took their flight ; Speed forth thy flight ! 
Hear us, we humbly pray, Move on the waters’ face, 
And where the Gospel-day Bearing the lamp of grace, 
Sheds not its glorious ray And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light ! Let there be light ! 
2 Thou who didst come to bring 4. Blessed and holy Three, 
On thy redeeming wing Glorious Trinity, _ 
Healing and sight, Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
Health to the sick in mind, Boundless as ocean tide 
Sight to the inly blind, Rolling in fullest pride, ; 
Ah! now to all mankind Through the world far and wide 
Let there be light ! Let there be light ! 2 
See also 
198 A brighter dawn 5 60 In Asia born 
2or All hail the power 282 Jesus shall reign © 
173 Pioneers 284 Judge eternal 
453 Come now, all people 288 Let all the world in every corner 
228 Eternal Ruler 462 North and south 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 369 The Lord will come 
248 Hark how all the welkin rings 370 The race that long in darkness pined 
258 Hills of the North 386 Thy kingdom come : 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Martin Shaw.) 


Walt Whitman (cento), 1819-92. 


LL the past we leave behind : 

We take up the task eternal, and the burden, and the lesson, 
Conquering, holding, daring, venturing, so we go the unknown ways, 

Pioneers! O pioneers ! 


2 Not for delectations sweet, 
Not the riches safe and palling, not for us the tame enjoyment ; 
Never must you be divided, in our ranks you move united, 
Pioneers ! O pioneers ! 


3 All the pulses of the world, 
All the joyous, all the sorrowing, these are of us, they are with us; 
We to-day’s procession heading, we the route for travel clearing, 
Pioneers ! O pioneers ! 


4. On and on the compact ranks, 
With accessions ever waiting, we must never yield or falter, 
Through the battle, through defeat, moving yet and never stopping, 
Pioneers ! O pioneers ! 
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MELLS. (77.7 8.) 
In moderate time. Unison. 
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hun - ger there, Nor pov - er- ty the mind 


William Blake, 1759-1827. 


S this a holy thing to see 
In a rich and fruitful land— 
Babes reduced to misery, 


Fed with cold-and usurous hand ? 


2 Is that trembling cry a song ? 
Can it be a song of joy ? 
And so many children poor ? 
it is a land of poverty ! 


3 And their sun does never shine, 


And their fields are bleak and bare, 
And their ways are filled with thorns 


It is eternal winter there. 


4. For where’er the sun does shine, 
And where’er the rain does fall, 
Babe can never hunger there, 
Nor poverty the mind appal. 
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IVES. (7 7.7 7.D,) 
Brightly. 


Melody from 
‘ Plymouth Collection? (U.S.A.), 1855, 
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: M EN ! whose boast it is that ye 
Come of fathers brave and free, 

If there breathe on earth a slave, 
Are ye truly free and brave ? 
If ye do not feel the chain, 
When it works a brother’s pain, 
Are ye not base slaves indeed, 
Slaves unworthy to be freed ? 
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J. Russell Lowell, 1819-91. 
2 Is true freedom but to break 
Fetters for our own dear sake, 
And, with leathern hearts, forget 
That we owe mankind a debt >? 
No! true freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear, 
And, with heart and hand, to be 
Earnest to make others free ! 


3. They are slaves who fear to speak 
For the fallen and the weak ; 


They are slaves who 
Hatred, scoffing and 


will not choose 
abuse, 


Rather than in silence shrink 


From the truth they 
They are slaves who 


needs must think ; 
dare not be 


In the right with two or three. 
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INTERCESSOR. (11 10.11 10.) 
Slow. C. Husert H. Parry, 1848-1918. 
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(Copyright, 1904, by the Proprietors of ‘Hymns Ancient and Modern.’) 


Brotherhood. J. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
BROTHER man, fold to thy heart thy brother : 
Where pity dwells the peace of God is there, 
To worship rightly is to love each other, 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer. 


2 Follow with reverent steps the great example 
Of him whose holy work was doing good : 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


3. Then shall all shackles fall: the stormy clangour 
Of wild war music o’er the earth shall cease ; 
Love shall tread out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 
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KINGS LYNN. (76.76, D.) e 
In moderate time, dignified. Unison. English Traditional Melody, 
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G. K. Chesterton. 


O GOD of earth and altar, | From sale and profanation 
Bow. down and hear our cry, Of honour and the sword, 
Our earthly rulers falter, From sleep and from damnation, 
Our people drift and die ; Deliver us, good Lord ! 
The walls of gold entomb us, 3. Tie in a living tether 
The swords of scorn divide, The prince and priest and thrall, 
Take not thy thunder from us, Bind all our lives together, 
But take away our pride. Smite us and save us all ; 
2 From all that terror teaches, In ire and exultation 
From lies of tongue and pen, Aflame with faith, and free, 
From all the easy speeches Lift up a living nation, 
That comfort cruel men, A single sword to thee. 
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EBENEZER (TON-Y-BOTEL), (8 7.8 7. D.) 
Moderately slow. Unison. Welsh tig! Melody. 
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(By permission of W. Gwenlyn Evans & Son, Carnarvon.) 
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This hymn may also be sung to HyrrryDot (No. 140), 
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F. Russell Lowell,£ 1819-91. 


NCE to every man and nation 
Comes the moment to decide, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, 
For the good or evil side ; 
Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, 
Offering each the bloom or blight— 
And the choice goes by for ever 
*Twixt that darkness and that light. 


2 Then to side with truth is noble, 
When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, 
And ’tis prosperous to be just ; 
Then it is the brave man chooses, ° 
While the coward stands aside, 
Till the multitude make virtue 
Of the faith they had denied. 


3 By the light of burning martyrs, 
Christ, thy bleeding feet we track, 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
With the Cross that turns not back. 
New occasions teach new duties ; 
Time makes ancient good uncouth 5 
They must upward still and onward 
Who would keep abreast of truth. 


4. Though the cause of evil prosper, 

Yet tis truth alone is strong 5 

Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And upon the throne be wrong— 

Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
And, behind the dim unknown, 

Standeth God within the shadow, 
Keeping watch above his own. 
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REMEMBER THE POOR, (Irregular.) 
In moderate time. Traditional Irish Air (slightly adapted), 
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Haste to the battle-field, stoop froma-bove, To the day ofthe Larder at 
Crawl to the battle-field, sneak to your grave,in the day ofthe Lord at 
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hand, at hand, In the day of the Lord at hand. 
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4. Who would sit downand sigh for a lost age of gold, 





While the Lord of all a - ges is here ? True hearts will leap at the 
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meekest of saints may find stern worktodo, In the day of the Lord at 
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hand, 


at hand,In the day of the Lord at hand. 


Note.—The organist must adapt the accompaniment of verse 1 to the subsequent verses, 


Day of the Lord. C. Kingsley, 1819-75. 


pliers day of the Lord is at hand, at hand: 
Its storms roll up the sky: 
The nations sleep starving on heaps of gold; 
All dreamers toss and sigh 5 
The night is darkest before the morn 5 
When the pain is sorest the child is born, 
And the day of the Lord at hand. 


Gather you, gather you, angels of God— 
Freedom and mercy and truth; 
Come ! for the earth is grown coward and old, 
Come down, and renew us her youth. 
Wisdom, self-sacrifice, daring, arid love, 
Haste to the battle-field, stoop from above, 
To the day of the Lord at hand. 


Gather you, gather you, hounds of hell— 
Famine, and plague, and war ; 
Idleness, bigotry, cant, and misrule, 
Gather, and fall in the snare! 
Hireling and Mammonite, bigot and knave, 
Crawl to the battle-field, sneak to your grave, 
In the day of the Lord at hand. 


Who would sit down and sigh for a lost age of gold, 
While the Lord of all ages is here? 
True hearts will leap at the trumpet of God, 
And those who can suffer can dafe. 
Each old age of gold was an iron age too, 
And the meekest of saints may find stern work to do, 
In the day of the Lord at hand. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
P. B. Shelley, 1792-1822. 
HE world’s great age begins ; 2 A brighter Hellas rears its mountains 


The golden years return, [anew, From waves serener far ; 
The earth doth like a snake renew A new Penéus rolls his fountains 
Her winter weeds outworn : Against the morning star, 
Heaven smiles, and faiths and Where fairer Tempés bloom, there 
empires gleam, sleep 
Like wrecks of a dissolving dream. Young dein on a sunnier deep. 


3. Another Athens shall arise, 
And to remoter time 
Bequeath, like sunset to the skies, 
The splendour of its prime ; 
And leave, if nought so bright may live, 
All earth can take or Heaven can give. 
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Josera Parry, 1841-1903. 
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(For alternative tune see oS page. ) F. A. Symonds, 18 40-93. 


HESE things shall be! A loftier 

race [shall rise 

Than e’er the world hath known, 

With flame of freedom in their souls 

And light of science in their eyes. 

2 They 7 be gentle, brave, and 
stron 

To eeill: no drop of. blood, but dare 

All es may plant man’s lordship 


rm 
On earth and fire and sea and air. | 


3 They shall be simple in their homes 
And splendid in their public ways, 
Filling the mansions of the state 
With music and with hymns of 
praise. 





4 Nation with nation, land with land, 
Inarmed shall live as comrades 
free 
In every iene and brain shall throb 
The pulse of one fraternity, 
5 Woman shall be man’s mate and 
peer [good, 
In all things strong and fair and 
Still wearing on her brows the crown 
Of sinless, sacred motherhood. 
6. New arts shall bloom of loftier 
mould, 
And a music thrill the 


skie 
And vee life shall be a song, 
When all the earth is paradise. 
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GONFALON ROYAL. (L.M.) r 
With movement. Unison. P. C. Buc. 
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J. A. Symonds, 1840-93. 
HESE things shall be! Aloftier { 2 They shall be gentle, brave, and 


race strong, 
Than e’er the world hath known, To spill no drop of blood, but dare 
shall rise All that may plant man’s lordship 
With flame of freedom in their souls firm 
And light of science in their eyes. On earth and fire and sea and air, 


3 They shall be simple in their homes 
And splendid in their public ways, 
Filling the mansions of the state 
With music and with hymns of praise. 
4 Nation with nation, land with land, 
Inarmed shali live as comrades free ; 
In every heart and brain shall throb ~ 
The pulse of one fraternity. 
5 Woman shall be man’s mate and peer 
In all things strong and fair and good, 
Still wearing on her brows the crown 
Of sinless, sacred motherhood. 
6. New arts shall bloom of loftier mould, 
And mightier music thrill the skies, 
And every life shall be a song, 
When all the earth is paradise, 
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HROUGH all the long dark 
night of years 
The people’s cry ascendeth, 

And earth is wet with blood and tears, 
But our meek sufferance endeth. 
Weare driven back, for our next fray 

A newer strength to borrow, 


And where the vanguard camps — 


to-day 
The rear shall rest to-morrow. 


eh | adler aoe BS gee. —— he ite pal 








SO) 
Gerald Massey, 1828-1907. 


2 Though hearts brood o’er the past, 
our eyes 
With smiling futures glisten 5 
For, lo, our day bursts up the skies. 
Lean out your souls and listen ! 
The world is rolling freedom’s way, 
And ripening with her sorrow. 
Take heart—who bear the cross 
to-day 
Shall wear the crown to-morrow. 


3. Build up heroic lives, and all 

Be like a sheathen sabre, 

Ready to flash out at God’s call, 
O chivalry of labour ! 

Triumph and toil are twins, though they 
Be singly born in sorrow ; 

And ’tis the martyrdom to-day 
Brings victory to-morrow. 
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Ebenezer Elliott,t 1781-1849. 
HEN wilt thou save the | 2 Shall crime bring crime for ever, 


people ? Strength aiding still the strong ? 
O God of mercy, when ? _ Is it thy will, O Father, 
The peop!e, Lord, the people, That man ‘shall toil for wrong ? 
Not thrones and crowns, butmen! ‘No,’ say thy mountains; ‘No,’ 
Flowers of thy heart, O God, are | thy skies 5 
they ; | Man’s ieisdaed sun shall brightly 
Let them not pass, like weeds, rise, 
away— And songs be heard instead of 
Their heritage a sunless day. sighs. 
God save the people ! “God save the people ! 


3. When wilt thou save the Bee pe ? 

O God of mercy, when ? ° 
The people, Lord, the people, 

Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
God save the people; thine they are, 
Thy children, as thy. Angels fair ; 
From vice, oppression, and despair, 

God save the people ! 
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The Music-makers. Arthur O’ Shaughnessy, 1844-81. 


ITH wonderful deathless ditties - 
We build up the world’s great cities, 

And out of a fabulous story 
We fashion an empire *s glory: 
One man with a dream, at pleasure, 

Shall go forth and conquer a crown ; 
And three with a new song’s measure 

Can trample a kingdom down. 


aS) 


A breath of our inspiration 

Is the life of each generation ; 

A wondrous thing of our dreaming 

Unearthly, impossible seeming— 

The soldier, the king, and the peasant, 
Are working together in one, 

Till our dream shall become their present, 
And their work in the world be done. 


. And therefore to-day is thrilling 

With a past day’s late fulfilling ; 

And the multitudes are enlisted 

In the faith that their fathers resisted, 

And, scorning the dream of to-morrow, 
Are bringing to pass, as they may, 

In the world, for its joy or its sorrow, 
The dream that was scorned yesterday, 
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may, Tn the world, for its joy or its sor-row, The 
5 ae eres ee a era Tae | Tne pafeesoe 
a === 
dream that was scorned yes - ter - day. 
(Copyright, 1919, in U.S.A. by Stainer & Bell Ltd.) 
The Music-makers. Arthur O’ Shaughnessy, 1844-81. 


ITH wonderful deathless ditties 
We build up the world’s great cities, 
And out of a fabulous story 
We fashion an empire’s glory : 
One man with a dream, at pleasure, 
Shall go forth and conquer a crown 5 
And three with a new song’s measure 
Can trample a kingdom down. 
2 A breath of our inspiration 
Is the life of each generation ; 
A wondrous thing of our dreaming 
Unearthly, impossible seeming— 
The soldier, the king, and the peasant, 
Are working together in one, 
Till our dream shall become their present, 
And their work in the world be done. 


3. And therefore to-day is thrilling 

With a past day’s late fulfilling ; 

And the multitudes are enlisted 

In the faith that their fathers resisted, 

And, scorning the dream of to-morrow, 
Are bringing to pass, as they may, 

In the world, for its joy or its sorrow, 
The dream that was scorned yesterday. 


See also 
204 Blake's Jerusalem. 281 Jesus, Lord, we look to] 329 O sometimes gleams 
213 Can I see another’s woe thee ; 332 O sweeter than the mar- 
216 City of God 282 Jesus shall reign riage feast 
219 Come, labour on 284 Judge eternal : 348 Ring out, wild bells 
. 166 Dismiss me not 290 Life of ages 349 Ring out, ye crystal] spheres 
228 Eternal Ruler 297 Lord of the strong. 350 Rise up, ‘O men 
167 Go, labour on 304 Batile Song. Mine eyes} 352 Say not the struggle 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed have seen 378 Those who love 
250 Hark the glad sound 318 O God of truth 55 Thou whose birth 
' 256 Help us to help each other 53 O little town 386 Thy kingdom come! _ 
273 It came upon the midnight | 322 O Lord and Master 399 When through the whirl 
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Not too slow. Unison. R. VaucHan WILtiaMs, 
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(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 
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Edward Carpenter. 
2 People of England! all your valleys 
call you, 
High in the rising sun the lark 


| ts aie See arise! the long, 
long night is over, [appear ; 
Faint in the east behold the dawn 





Out of your evil dream of toil and 
sorrow [here ! 
Arise, O England, for the day is 
From your fields and hills— 
Hark! the answer swells: [here ! 
Arise, O England, for the day is 


Will you dream on, let shameful 
slumber thrall you? [so dear ? 
Will you disown your native land 
Shall it die unheard, 
That sweet pleading word ? [here ! 
Arise, O England, for the day is 


3. Forth then, ye heroes, patriots, and lovers, 
Comrades of danger, poverty, and scorn, 
Mighty in faith of freedom, your great mother, 
Giants refreshed in joy’s new rising morn ! 


Come and swell the song, 


Silent now so long : 


England is risen! And the day is here | 
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FOLKINGHAM. (88.88.8 8.) 


Moderately slow, dignified, 
From the ‘Supplement to the New Version,’ 1708, 
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This hymn may also be sung to L1.ANGOEDMOR (No, 409). 








The Recessional. Rudyard Kipling. 
OD of our fathers, known of old, Judge of the Nations, spare us yet, 
Lord of our far-flung battle-line, Lest we forget—lest we forget! — 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold | 4*If, drunk with sight of power, we 
Dominion over palm and pine— loose 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Wild tongues that have not thee 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! in awe, 
2 The tumult and the shouting dies ; Such boastings as the Gentiles use, . 
The captains and the kings depart : Or lesser breeds without the Law— 
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice, Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
An humble and a contrite heart. Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, | 5. For heathen heart that puts her trust 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! In reeking tube and iron shard, 
3 Far-called, our navies melt away ; All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
On dune and headland sinks the And guarding, calls not thee to 
fire: guard, 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday For frantic boast and foolish word— 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre ! Thy mercy on thy people, Lord | 
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NATIONAL ANTHEM. 
Moderately slow. 
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National Anthem. 





Official Peace Version, 1919. 


OD save our gracious King, 
Long live our noble King, 
God save the King ! 

Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us ; 
God save the King ! 


One realm of races four, 

Blest more and ever more, 
God save our land ! 

Home of the brave and free, 

Set in the silver sea, 

True nurse of chivalry, 
God save our land ! 


. Kinsfolk in love and birth 


From utmost ends of earth, 
God save us all ! 

Bid strife and hatred cease, 

Bid hope and joy increase, 

Spread universal peace, 
God save us all ! 
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Source unknown. 
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THAXTED, (76.76.76 D.) 
In moderate time.~- Unison, ‘Gustay Host. 
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(Copyright, ‘1921, in U.S.A. by Goodwin & Tabb Ltd.) 


The Two Fatherlands. Sir Cecil Spring-Rice, 1859-1918. 


VOW to thee, my country—all earthly things above— . 
Entire and whole and perfect, the service cf my love, 
The love that asks no question: the love that stands the test, 
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best : 
The love that never falters, the iove that pays the price, 
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice. 


ee . 


: 2. And there’s another country, I’ve heard of long ago— 
Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know— 
We may not count her armies : we may not see her King— 
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering— 
And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase, 
And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace. 
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z 
ABERDEEN. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. Melody in Bremnet’s ‘Collection,’ 1763. 
b 





¥. R. Wreford, 1890-81. 


ORD, while for all mankind we pray 
Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 


2 O guard our shores from every foe ; 
With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


3 Unite us in the sacred love 
<> Of knowledge, truth, and thee 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


4. Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 
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SUSSEX. (87.87.) 
In moderate time. Adapted from an English Traditional Melody. 
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Freedom. Thomas Campbell, 1777-1844. 


EN of England ! who inherit 
Rights that cost your sires their blood ! 
Men whose undegenerate spirit 
Has been proved on field and flood :-— 


2 Yet, remember, England gathers, 
Hence but fruitless wreaths of fame, 
If the freedom of your fathers 
Glow not in your hearts the same. 


3 What are monuments of bravery, 
Where no public virtues bloom ? 
What avail in lands of slavery 
Trophied temples, arch, and tomb ? 


4. We're the sons of sires that baffled 
Crowned and mitred tyranny ;— 
They defied the field and scaffold 
For their birthrights—so will we ! 
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FL. Hosmer. 

QC BEAUTIFUL, my country ! 2 For thee our fathers suffered, 
Be thine a nobler care For thee they toiled and prayed ; 

Than all thy wealth of commerce, Upon thy holy altar 
Thy harvests waving fair : Their willing lives they laid. 
Be it thy pride to cherish Thou hast no common birthright, 
The manhood of the poor ; Grand memories on thee shine ; 
Be thou to the oppresséd The blood of pilgrim nations 
Fair. freedom’s open door, Commingled flows in thine. 





3. O beautiful, our country ! 
Round thee i in love we draw ; 
Thine is the grace of freedom, 
The majesty of law. 

Be righteousness thy sceptre, 
Justice thy diadem ; 

And on thy shining forehead 
Be peace the crowning gem. 
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Moderately slow. ‘The Harmony of Zion,’ 1734. 
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Melody in the Tenor. Faux- et by Martin ae 
Jag = 
| 


ae eae Sr the 
MANA 














one See es nese | 


a 
ae Jt wt ay eh oegl nde ahold = 
SBE ee ettes zs] 


e (Copyright, 1925, by Martin Shaw.) 





(298 ) 


NATIONAL 


Sir Henry. Newbolt. 


LORD almighty, thou whose hands 
Despair and victory give, 
In whom, though tyrants tread their lands, 
The souls of nations live ; 


2 Thou wilt not turn thy face away 
From those who work thy will, 
But send thy peace on hearts that pray, 
And guard thy people still. 


3 Remember not the days of shame, 
The hands with rapine dyed, 
The wavering will, the baser aim, 
The brute material pride. 


4 Remember, Lord, the years of faith, 
The spirits humbly brave, 
The strength that died defying death, 
The love that loved the slave ; 


5 The race that strove to rule thine earth 
With equal laws unbought ; 
Who bore for truth the pangs of birth, 
And brake the bonds of thought. 


6 Remember how, since time began, 
Thy dark eternal mind 
Through lives of men that fear not man 
Is light for all mankind. 


7. Thou wilt not turn thy face away 
From those who work thy will, 

But send thy strength on hearts that pray 
For strength to serve thee still. 
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Psalm 12 in the Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
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_ Moderately slow. Unison. 
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Y. H., based on F. R. Tailour (1615). 


HE King, O God, his heart to thee upraiseth ; 
With him the nation bows before thy face ; 
With high thanksgiving thee thy glad Church praiseth, 
Our strength thy spirit, our trust and hope thy grace, 


: 2 Unto great honour, glory undeservéd, 
Hast thou exalted us, and drawn thee nigh ; 

Nor, from thy judgements when our feet had swervéd, 
Didst thou forsake, nor leave us, Lord most high, 


PART 2, 


3 In thee our fathers trusted and were savéd, 
In thee destroyed thrones of tyrants proud ; 
From ancient bondage freed the poor enslavéd : 
To sow thy truth poured out their saintly blood. 


. 


4 Unto our minds give freedom and uprightness ; 
Let strength and courage lead o’er land and wave; 

To our souls’ armour grant celestial brightness, 

Joy to our hearts, and faith beyond the grave, 


5. Our plenteous nation still in power extending, 
Increase our joy, uphold us by thy Word ; 
Beauty and wisdom all our ways attending, , 
Goodwill to man and peace through Christ our Lord. 


The hymn in full is suitable for national thanksgivings: verses 2-5, or Part 2, are suitable 
for other occasions also. 


For alternative version with Faux-bourdon for verses 2 and 4, see following page, 
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roe us, Lord most high. 
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2-Unto great honour, glory undeservéd, a Sa¥ 
Hast thou exalted us, and drawn thee nigh; — 
Nor, from thy judgements when our feet had swervéd, ° 
Didst thou forsake, nor leave us, Lord most high. 


PART 2. 


4 Unto our minds give freedom and uprightness ; ~ 
Let strength and courage lead o’er land and wave; 
To our souls’ armour grant celestial brightness, 


Joy to our hearts, and faith beyond the grave, 
é 
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In moderate time. Voices in unison. Gustav Horst, - 





eS ee 


I What = -roes thou hast 
2, Then let me take my 











-e- 
B 
a a EZ “fst= 
ae a 
rap Da ee ee Se \ 


Sve. 


= we Faemee oon Soa SSS 


bred, O Babe -land, my coun - try! I see the mighty dead 
place, O Eng-land, my coun - try! Amid the gallant race 


eerste 


eee a= Sas = 


= 
ee eee =o ots #2 ae ae eee eet 

















=] | | 














Pass in line, Each with undaunted heart Play-ing his 
That is thine, Rea - dy to hearthycall, Rea-dy to 3 
azceret =e are --2= =e ] 
ies gis q 
: 3 aye ses = Pet x es eet = eee 
SSS a Sa 
(304) 


ie . a 


PE 


NATIONAL 53 7 a 


194 (continued) 
| ist v. 2nd 2. | | 


legis S| 


gallant part, Making thee what thou art, Mother of +e ! 


























thee a ~e atk whate’er be-fall, Mother of mine ! 
$7 aE Pose a 
Pe oe eee! ons res a Se 








(By permission of Stainer & Bell Ltd.) 


Heroes. G. R. Menzies. 


HAT heroes thou hast bred, 
O England, my country ! 
I see the mighty dead 
Pass in: line, 
Each with undaunted heart 
Playing his gallant part, . 
Making thee what thou art, 
Mother of mine ! 


2. Then let me take my place, 

O England, my country ! 
Amid the gallant race 
That is thine, 
Ready to hear thy call, 
Ready to-give thee all, 
Ready, whate’er befall, 
Mother of mine! 


See also 
204 Blake’ s Jerusalem. And did 230 Land of our birth. 
those feet in ancient time 346 Rejoice, O land 
284 Judge eternal 379 Thou Judge by whom 
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INTERNATIONAL 


Laurence Housman. 


ATHER eternal, Ruler of creation, 
Spirit of life, which moved ere form was made, 
Through the thick darkness covering every nation 
Light to man’s blindness, O be thou our aid: 
Thy kingdom come, O Lord, thy will be done. 


Races and peoples, lo we stand divided, 
And sharing not our griefs, no joy can- share, 
By wars and tumults Love is mocked, divided, 
His conquering cross no kingdom wills to bear : 


Envious of heart, blind eyed, with tongues confounded, 
Nation by nation still goes unforgiven, 

In wrath and fear, by jealousies surrounded, 
Building proud towers which shall not reach to heaven : 


Lust of possession worketh desolation, 

There is no meekness in the sons of earth ; 
Led by no star, the rulers of the nation 

Still fail to bring us to the blissful birth ; 


. How shall we love thee, holy hidden Being, 


If we love not the world which thou hast made ? 
O give us brother-love for better seeing 
Thy Word made flesh, and in a manger laid: 
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Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
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Frederick Tennyson, 1307-98. 
a) ke night is ended and the morning nears, 
Awake, look up, I hear the gathering sound a 
Of coming cycles, like an ocean round, ¥ 
I see the glory of a thousand years 
Lightening from bound to bound 


2 The hour is come again ; the world-wide voice 
Of God shall cry into the ears of time, 
Scorners shall seek, and saints shall welcome him, 
And know the ancient presence and rejoice, 
As in the days of prime. 


3 And they that dwelt apart shall know each other, 
And they that hymn their solemn songs alone 
Shall hear far voices mingling with their own, 

And understand the utterance of a brother. 
In every tongue and tone. 


f 
; 
4. That note shall soar from every living heart, a 
That endless note shall never die away. D 
God, only God, to-day as yesterday, 
Thou wert from everlasting, and thou art 

For ever and for ay ! : q 

“hh 

( 308) 
- 


J 
- 
4 


196 (continued) INTERNATIONAL 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


Frederick Tennyson, 1807~98. 


Ie night is ended and the morning nears, 
Awake, look up, I hear the gathering sound 
Of coming cycles, like an ocean round, 
I see the glory of a thousand years 
Lightening from bound to bound. 


2 The hour is come again ; the world-wide voice 
Of God shall cry into the ears of time, 
Scorners shall seek, and saints shall welcome him, 
And know the ancient presence and rejoice, 
As in the days of prime. 


3 And they that dwelt apart shall know each other, 
And they that hymn their solemn songs alone 
Shall hear far voices mingling with their own, 

And understand the utterance of a brother 
In every tongue and tone. 


4. That note shall soar from every living heart, 
That endless note shall never die away. 
God, only God, to-day as yesterday, 

Thou wert from everlasting, and thou art 
For ever and for ay ! 
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INTERNATIONAL 


Clifford Bax. 


URN back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 
Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, _ 
Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim— 
* Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways.’ 


Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 

Age after age their tragic Empires rise, 

Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep : 
Would Man but wake from out his haunted sleep, 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 


. Earth shall be fair, and all her people one : 

Nor till that hour shall God’s whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky, 
Peals forth in joy man’s old undaunted cry— 

* Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one !’ 
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A Faux-bourdon by W. Parsons (slightly 
Melody in the Tenor. altered) in Day’s Psalter, 1563. 
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Clifford Bax. 
URN back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 
Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 
Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine’i inner God proclaim— 
“Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways.’ 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 
Age after age their tragic Empires rise, 
Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep: 
Would Man but wake from out his haunted Sleep, 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 
3. Earth shall be fair, and all her people one: 
Nor till that hour shall God’s whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky, 
Peals forth in joy man’s old undaunted cry— 
“Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one !? 


ie) 


See also 
202 Old Hunadvedth, ab pecrle 292 Lo, in the wilderness 18z These things shall be 
248 pat how all dies welkin rings 369 The Lord will come 
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See also NUMBER 
_ The Church Triumphant . ; ; é ; : 108-28 
The Church Militant : ; : : ; ; 129-32 
Social Service . : j : : ; : % 173-84 
National and Internation4l 4 ; ; 5 i 185-97 
198 
NUN LASS * DEM HERRE 
ASST UNS GOTT DEM HERREN. (77.77,) Teiea Fates br macioavla 
In moderate time. Selneccer’s ‘Christliche Psalmen,’ 1587. 
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Resurrection. 


3 O free the world from blindness, 
And fill the world with kindness, 
Give sinners resurrection, 

Bring striving to perfection ; 


BRIGHTER dawn is breaking, 
f-\ And earth with praise is waking; 
For thou, O King most highest, 
The power of death defiest ; 





4. In sickness give us healing, 
In doubt thy clear revealing, 

| That praise to thee be given 

In earth as in thy heaven. 


2 And thou hast come victorious, 
With risen body glorious, 
Who now for ever livest, 
And life abundant givest. | 


(315) 
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EIN’ FESTE BURG. (87.87.66.667.) : Pessoa ormiok meindy Oy 
Very slow and solemn. M, Lutuer, 1483-1546. 
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Martin Luther, 1483-1546. Tr. Thomas Carlyle. 
Ein’ feste Burg, 


SAFE stronghold our God is still, 
A trusty shield and weapon ; 
He’ll help us clear from all the ill 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 
The ancient prince of hell 
Hath risen with purpose fell ; 
Strong mail of craft and power 
He weareth in this hour ; 
On earth is not his fellow. 


2 With force of arms we nothing can, 
Full soon were we down-ridden ; 
But for us fights the proper Man, 
Whom God himself hath bidden. 
Ask ye, Who is this same ? 
Christ Jesus is his name, 
The Lord Sabaoth’s Son 3; 
He, and no other one, 
Shall conquer in the battle. 


3* And were this world all devils o’er, 
And watching to devour us, 
We lay it not to heart so sore ; 
Not they can overpower us. 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim as e’er he will, 
He harms us not a whit ; 
For why ?—his doom is writ ; 
A word shall quickly slay him. 


4. God’s word, for all their craft and force, 
One moment will not linger, 
But, spite of hell, shall have its course ; 
*Tis written by his finger. 
And though they take our life, 
Goods, honour, children, wife, 
Yet is their profit small ; 
These things shall vanish all, 
The city of God remaineth ! 
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Slow. W. H. Monk, 1823-89, 
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This hymn molt also be sung fo CoNGLETON (No. 341). x 

The Prospect of Death. H. F. Lyte, 1793-1847. b 

BIDE with me; fast falls the eventide; . 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide ! = 

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, ‘ 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. % 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; J 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; \g 

5 


Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O thou who changest not, abide with me. 
3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 
4 1 fear no foe with thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting ? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 
. Hold thou thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies : 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! 
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(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) } 


The Prospect of Death. * H. F. Lyte, 1793-1847. 


BIDE with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away 5 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O thou who changest not, abide with me. 


3.1 need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 


4 I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 


5. Hold thou thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


( 320) 
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MILES LANE. (C.M.) W. SHRuBsoLe, 1760-1806, 
In moderate time. 


(Modern form of second line.) 




















E. Perronet, 1726-92; and others. 


LL hail the power of Jesu’s name ; 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown him Lord of all. 


2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball ; 
Now hail the Strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


3 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from his altar call ; 
Praise him whose way of pain ye trod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


4* Hail him, ye heirs of David’s line, 
Whom David Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate, Man divine, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5* Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6. Let every tribe and every tongue 
To him their hearts enthral, 
Lift high the universal song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


M ( 321 ) 
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OLD HUNDREDTH. (L.M.) Melody from Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
Slow and dignified. (English form of final line.) 























ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
: Faux-bourdon by J. DowLanD, 
PEOPLE’s PART. Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 
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202 (continued) A SIMPLER ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
PEOPLE’s PaRT. Faux-bourdon by J. DowLanp, 1563-1626. 
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Note.—These alternative versions may be used in connexion with the first for one or more 
verses, the people singing the melody as usual. 
Ps. 100. W. Kethe, Daye’s Psalter (1560-1), 
LL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his folk, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 
3 O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good: 





His mercy is for ever sure ; —— 
His truth at all times firmly stood, I 
And shall from age to age endure. Qs ee 
5. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, A-men, 
The God whom heaven and earth adore, | eee a 
From men and from the angel-host CFs Ss] 


Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 
( 323 ) 
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ROYAL OAK. (76.7 6. and refrain.) 
Fast. Voices in Unison. From an English Traditional Melody. 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 
Note.—The pause (™) is for the last time only. 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander,£ 1823-95. 


A LL things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, . 
All things wise and wonderful, 

The Lord God made them all. 


2 Each little flower that opens, 4 The cold wind in the winter, 

Each little bird that sings, The pleasant summer sun, 
He made their glowing colours, The ripe fruits in the garden,— 

He made their tiny wings : He made them every one : 

3 The purple-headed mountain, 5 The tall trees in the greenwood, 
The river running by, The meadows for our play, 

- The sunset and the morning, The rushes by the water, 
That brightens up the sky : To gather every day : 


6. He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell 
How great is God Almighty, 
’ Who has made all things well : 
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JERUSALEM. (D.L.M) 
Slow but with animation. C. Husert H. Parry, 1848-1918, 
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(Copyright, 1916, by C. Hubert H. Parry.) KS 
Ferusalem. William Blake, 1757-1827. 


ND did those feet in ancient time 
Walk upon England’s mountains green ? 

And was the holy Lamb of God 

On England’s pleasant pastures seen ? 
And did the countenance divine 

Shine forth upon our clouded hills ? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 

Among those dark satanic mills ? 


2. Bring me my bow of burning gold ! 

Bring me my arrows of desire ! 

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire ! 

I will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 

- Till we have built Jerusalem 

In England’s green and pleasant land. 
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MARTYRDOM. (C.M) Smith’s ‘ Sacred Music,’ 1825, 


Slow. Possibly an Old Scottish Pies 
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For alternative version with Faux-bourdon, see following page. 


Psr42. N. Tate and N. Brady, New Version (1696). 


a § pants the hart for cooling streams 
When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 
































2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine! 


3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing yg — ; 
The praise of him who is thy God, — 


Thy health’s eternal spring. == 

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, A-men. 
The God whom we adore, oF ————— 

Be glory, as it was, is now, Sens 5 


And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by GrorrrRey SHAW. 
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Ps, 42. N. Tate and N. Brady, New Version (1696). 


S pants the hart for cooling streams 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, ; 
And thy refreshing grace. j 


2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold thy face, ; 
Thou Majesty divine ! ' 


3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 


4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
; Be glory, as it was, is now, 
d shall be evermore. Amen, 
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; MARIA JUNG UND ZART. (66.6 6.) Matody and harmanerhees 


In moderate time. * Psalteriolum Harmonicum,’ 1642, 






































Science. Sir Ronald Ross. 
EFORE thy feet I fall, 
Lord, who made high my fate ; 
For in the mighty small 
Thou show’st the mighty great. 


2 Lo, while we ask the stars 
To learn the will of God, 
His answer unawares 
- Strikes sudden from the sod. 


3 He is the Lord of light; 
He is the thing that is ; 
He sends the seeing sight; 
And the right mind is his. 


4. Henceforth I will resound 
But praises unto thee ; 
Though I was beat and bound, 
Thou gav’st me victory. 
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LLANLLYFNI. (D.S.M.) Melody by J. Jones, 1796-1857. : 
Moderately slow. 9 
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Courage. ia Bronté,} 1819-49. : 
ELIEVE not those who say 4 To labour and to love, 
The upward path is smooth, To pardon and endure, 
Lest thou shouldst stumble in the To lift thy heart to God above 3 
And faint before the truth. [way | And keep thy conscience pure-— 
| ; 
2 It is the only road , 5 Be this thy constant aim, 
Unto the realms of joy ; Thy hope, thy chief delight ; 
But he who seeks that blest abode What matter who should whisper 
Must all his powers employ. blame, 
Or who should scorn or slight ? 
3 Arm—arm thee for the fight ! 
Cast useless loads away ; 6. If but thy God approve, 
Watch through the darkest hours of And if, within thy breast, 
night ; Thou feel the comfort of his love, 
Toil mhrough the hottest day. The earnest of his rest. 
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SELMA. (S.M.) 


fs Adapted by R. A. Surta (1780-1829 
In moderate time. otra Traditions! Melody of the Isle of yea 
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j. Keble, 1792-1866. 


LEST are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God, 
The secret of the Lord is theirs, 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


2 ‘The Lord, who left the heavens 
Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their pattern and their king ; 


3 ~~ Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart, 
And for his dwelling and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 


4. Lord, we thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be ; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for thee. 
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LIEBSTER JESU. (7 rate 8.) : Melody by J. Aue, 1625-73. 
Very slow and quiet. Adapted by J. S. Bacu. 
































Scripture. 


OOK of books, our people’s strength, 
Statesman’s, teacher’s, hero’s treasure, 
Bringing freedom, speeding truth, 
Shedding light that none can measure ! _ 
Wisdom comes to those who know thee, E 
All the best we have we owe thee. 


2- Thank we those who toiled in thought, 
Many diverse scrolls completing, 
Poets, prophets, scholars, saints, 
Each his word from God repeating ; 
Till they came, who told the story 
Of the Word, and showed his glory. 


ee ee ee ay, 


3. Praise we God, who hath inspired 
Those whose wisdom still directs us, 
Praise him for the Word made flesh, 
For the Spirit who protects us. 
Light of Knowledge, ever burning, 
Shed on us thy deathless learning ! 


(336) 
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. CARLISLE. (S.M.) 
Moderately slow, dignified. C, LockwArt, 1745-1815. 


















































Edwin Hatch, 1835-89. 


REATHE on me, Breath of God, 

Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what thou dost love, 
And do what thou wouldst do. 


2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 
Until with thee I will one will, 
To do and to endure. 


3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Blend all my soul with thine, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with thy fire divine. 


4. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with thee the perfect life 
Of thine eternity. : 
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DEVONSHIRE. (76.76.) ph 
: English Traditional Melody. 
In moderate time. 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


ST. ALPHEGE. (76.76.) 
In moderate time. - H. J. GAUNTLETT, 1805-76, 
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Part of Hora novissima. Bernard of Cluny, 12th cent, 
Tr. J. M. Neale. 


RIEF life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


2 For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 


3 There grief is turned to pleasure, 
, Such pleasure as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 


4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 


5 The mention.of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, . 

And medicine in sickness, 
And love and life and rest. 


6 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 


7 Strive, man, to win that glory ; 
Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 


8 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


9. Then all the halls of Sion 
For ay shall be complete, 
And, in the Land of Beauty, 
All things of beauty meet. 
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REDHEAD No. 46. (8 7.87.) 


In moderate time. R, REDHEAD, 1820-190t. 
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Bishop R. Mant, 1776-1848. 


RIGHT the vision that delighted 
Once the sight of Judah’s seer ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 
To entrance the prophet’s ear. 


2 Round the Lord in glory seated 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Filled his temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn: 


3 ‘ Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord.’ 


4 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Earth takes up the Angels’ cry, 
* Holy, holy, holy,’ singing, 
‘Lord of hosts, the Lord most high. 


5 With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 


6. ‘ Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given. 
* Holy, holy, holy, Lord.” 


: (340 ) 
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GALLIARD, 
(77.77) Adapted from a Melody 
In moderate time. by J. DowLanp, 1563-1626, 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Martin Shaw.) 


William Blake, 1757-1827. 
AN I see another’s woe, 
And not be.in sorrow too ? 
Can I see another’s grief, 
And not seek for kind relief ? 


2 Can I see a falling tear, 
And not feel my sorrow’s share ? 
Can a father see his child 
Weep, nor be with sorrow filled ? 


3 God doth give his joy to all ; 
He becomes an infant small, 
He becomes a man of woe, 
He doth feel the sorrow too. 


4 Think not thou canst sigh a sigh, 
And thy Maker is not by; - 
Think not thou canst weep a tear, 
And thy Maker is not near. 


5.O! he gives to us his joy 
That our grief he may destroy : 
Till our grief is fled and gone, 
He doth sit by us and moan. 
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Mindi n AY 277) From ‘A New Set of Sacred Music’ by 
With vigour. Joun Fawcett, early roth century. 
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F. Cennick, 1718-55. 








—— 


HILDREN of the heavenly King, 

As ye journey sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


a 


2 We are travelling home to God j 
In the way the fathers trod ; ' a 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ your Father’s Son 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


4 
4 
4. Lord, obediently we go, ; 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 


( 342 ) 
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MORGENGLANZ DER EWIGKEIT. (77.7 3.) : 

: Melody from Freylinghausen’s 

In moderate time. ‘ Geistreiches Gesanebuch? 1704, 














Charlotte Elliott, 1789-1871. 


HRISTIAN, seek not yet repose— 
Hear thy guardian angel say— 
Thou art in the midst of foes : 
Watch and pray ! 


2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 
Watch and pray ! 


3 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one : 
Watch and pray ! 


4 Hear the victors who o’ercame 5 
Still they mark each warrior’s way 5 
All with one sweet voice exclaim : 
‘ Watch and pray !’ 


5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart his word : 
‘ Watch and pray !” 


6. Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down : 
Wateh and pray ! 


( 343) 
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Re Adapted from T. Hawets, 1734-1820, 
Moderately slow. by S. Wessx (the younger). 
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Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by Martin SHaw. 
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When this setting is sung in four-part harmony, omit the small notes. 
































S. Johnson, 1822-82, 


ITY of God, how broad and far 
Outspread thy walls sublime ! 
The true thy chartered freemen are 
Of every age and clime. 


2 One holy Church, one army strong, 
One steadfast, high intent ; 
One working band, one harvest-song, 
One King omnipotent. 


3 How purely hath thy speech come down 
From man’s primeval youth ! 
How grandly hath thine empire grown 
Of freedom, love and truth ! 


4 How gleam thy watch-fires through the night 
With never-fainting ray ! 
How rise thy towers, serene and bright, 
To meet the dawning day ! 


5. In vain the surge’s angry shock, 
In vain the drifting sands : 
Unharmed upon the eternal Rock 
The eternal City stands. 


(345) 
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DOWN AMPNEY. (66.11.D.) be 
Moderately slow. R. Vavcnan WitttaMS, 
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The Holy Spirit. Bianco da Siena, d. 1434. Tr. R. F. Littledale. 
Discendi, Amor santo. 
OME down, O Love divine, |2 O let it freely burn, 
Seek thou this soul of mine, Till earthly passions turn 
And visit it with thine own ardour; To dust and ashes in its heat con- 
glowing ; suming ; ; 
O Comforter, draw near, And let thy glorious light 
Within my heart appear, Shine ever on my sight, 
And kindle it, thy holy flame be-| And clothe me round, the whilemy 
stowing. path illuming. : 


3. Let holy charity 
Mine outward vesture be, 
And lowliness become mine inner clothing ; 
True lowliness of heart, 
Which takes the humbler part, 4 
And o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. ; 
4. And so the yearning strong, 
With which the soul will long, 
Shall far outpass the power of human telling ; 
For none can guess its grace, 
Till he become the place 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 


(346 ) 
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VENI CREATOR. (L.M,) 
Slow. 


Attributed to T, Tanuis, c, 1515-85, 


























































































































=I 3" | “| 
os aS) om 
i, ye ee 
o— = 

ex 

This hymn may also be sung to the MrcHiin MEtopy at Hymn 222 or to ATTWOOD’s MELODY 
at Hymn 224. 

The Holy Spirit. Bishop fF. Coser, 1594-1672. 
Based on Veni, Creator Spiritus. 


OME, Holy Ghost, our souls | 2 Thy blesséd unction from above 


inspire, Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
And lighten with celestial fire ; Enable with perpetual light . 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, The dullness of our blinded 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart : sight : 


3 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of thy grace: 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where thou art guide no ill can come, 


4. Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but one; 
That through the ages all along 
This may be our endless song, 
Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 


(347) 
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SALONICA. (410.10104.) 
Moderately fast. Voices in Unison. 
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Fane Borthwick, 1813-97. 


OME, labour on! 
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain, 
While all around him waves the golden grain, 
And to each servant doth the master say, 
© Go, work to-day ’ ? 


2 Come, labour on! 
Away with gloomy doubt and faithless fear ! 
No arm so weak but may do service here : 
By hands the feeblest can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 


3 Come, labour on! 
No time for rest, till glows the western sky, 
Till the long shadows o’er our pathway lie, 
And a glad sound comes with the setting sun, 
* Servant, well done!’ 


4. Come, labour on! 
The toil is pleasant and the harvest sure ; 
Blesséd are those who to the end endure : 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Lord, with thee ! 


(349). 
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CHEERFUL. (C.M.) 
Moderately fast. Martin SHAW. 































































































(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 
This hymn may also be sung to St. Hucu (No. 437). 


I. Watts, 1674-1748. 
OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys.are one. 


2 © Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry, 
* To be exalted thus’ ; 
* Worthy the Lamb,’ our lips reply, 
* For he was slain for us.’ 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4. The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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TUNBRIDGE, (79.77.) 
Moderately slow. 


J. CuarKE, 1670-1707, 



























































This hymn may also be sung to SAVANNAH (No, 94), 


George Herbert, 1593-1633. 
OME, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 
Such a Way as gives us breath: 
Such a Truth as ends all strife : 
Such a Life as killeth death. 


2 Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength : 
Such a Light as shows a feast : 
Such a Feast as mends in length : 
Such a Strength as makes his guest. 


3. Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 
Such a Joy as none can move: 
Such a Love as none can part : 
Such a Heart as joys in love. 


: Pgpess (351) 
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VENI CREATOR. (L.M.) Melody from ‘ Vesperale Romanum’ 
In free rhythm. Unison. (Mechlin), 
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The Holy Spirit. Before toth cent. Tr. and rev. Y. H. 


Veni, Creator Spiritus. 


OME, O Creator Spirit, come, 
And make within our hearts thy homes 
To us thy grace celestial give, 
Who of thy breathing move and live. 





Es fe 


2 O Paraclete, that name is thine, 4 Our senses with thy light inflame, 

Of God most high the gift divine ; Our hearts to heavenly love reclaim; _ 
The well of life, the fire of love, Our bodies’ poor infirmity 
Our souls’ anointing from above. With strength perpetual fortify. 

3 Thou dost appear in sevenfold dower | 5 Our mortal foe afar repel, [dwell; 
The sign of God’s almighty power ; Grant us henceforth in peace to ~ 
The Father’s promise, making rich And so to us, with thee for guide, 
With saving truth our earthly speech. No ill shall come, no harm betide. 

6. Men: we by pee the ates learn, Se Ea 
And know the Son, and thee discern, — =] i 
Who art of both ; ‘and thus adore see: ; 
In perfect faith for evermore. “Amen. ~~! 


| _ J 
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DAVID'S HARP, (88.88.88,) Rink ain 
Moderately slow. ‘The Divine Companion,’ 1722, 
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This hymn may also be sung to FoLKINGHAM (No, 186), 
: C. Wesley,+ 1707-88. 
Res O thou Traveller unknown, | 2 I need not tell thee who I am, 


Whom still I hold, but cannot My misery or sin declare ; 
see, Thyself hast called me by my name; 
My company before is gone, Look on thy hands, and read it 
And.I am left alone with thee ; there ! 
With thee all night I mean to stay, But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
And wrestle till the break of day. ‘Tell me thy name, and tell me now: 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer ! 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if thy name is Love. 


4.’°Tis Love! ’tis Love! Thou diedst for me ! 
I hear thy whisper in my heart ! 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 
Pure universal love thou art ; 
To me, to all, thy mercies move 3 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 


N (353) 
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VENI, CREATOR (ATTWOOD). (88.88.88.) 
Moderately slow. T., At1woop, 1765-1838, 
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Lhe Holy Spirit. J. Dryden, 1631-1701, 
Based on Veni, Creator Spiritus. 


REATOR Spirit, by whose aid + 
The world’s foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee, 


NX 


O Source of uncreated light, 

The Father’s promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 


Plenteous of grace, descend from high 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy ; 

Make us eternal truths receive, 

And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 

The Father and the Son by thee. 


Ww 


4. Immortal honour, endless fame, 


Attend the almighty Father’s name ; = 
The saviour Son be glorified, as 
Who for lost man’s redemption died ; A-men,. 
And equal adoration be, ——— 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee. Amen, ss] 
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DINBYCH. (D.S.M.) , 7 
In moderate time. J. Parry, 1841-1903 (abridged, : 
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on hymn may also be sung to IcH HALTE TREULICH STILL (No. 1 112), 








( 356 ) 


GENERAL 


M. Bridges,} 1800-94, 


EPO him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne ; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee, 
And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


2 Crown him the Lord of love ! 

Behold his hands and side, 

Rich wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


3 Crown him the Lord of peace, 

Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end, 
And round his piercéd feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


4. Crown him the Lord of yeats, 

The potentate of time : 

The glory of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime, . 
Glassed in a sea of light, 
Where everlasting waves 

Reflect his throne—the Infinite ! 
Who lives, and loves, and saves. 


(357) 
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REGINA. (86.886) ; Adapted from a Traditional Melody, 
rs moderate time. 
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F. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
EAR Lord and Father of | 3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee ! 
mankind, O calm of hills above, 
Forgive our foolish ways ! Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, The silence of eternity, 
In purer lives thy service find, Interpreted by love ! 
In deeper reverence praise. 
4 Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
2 Insimple trust like theirs who heard, Till all our strivings cease ; 
Beside the Syrian sea, Take fon our souls the strain and 
The gracious calling of the Lord, © stres 
Let us, like them, without a word And let a ordered lives confess 


Rise up and follow thee, The beauty of thy peace. 
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5. Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and thy balm ; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire ; : 


Speak through the carthquake, wind, and fire, 
O still small voice of calm ! 


( 358) 


ite 


GENERAL 
227 


HELTER. (C-M) From ‘A new set of Sacred Music,’ 
Moderately slow. by Joun Fawcett, early rgth cent. 








This hymn may also be sung to Wicton (No, 26). 


E. Sherman Oakley. 


NDURING Soul of all our life, 
In whom all beings blend, 
Unchanging Peace ’mid storm and strife, 
Our Parent, Home, and End, 


2 Through thee the*worlds, with all they bear, 
Their mighty courses run, 
Through thee the heavens are passing fair, 
And splendour clothes the sun. 


3 The thoughts that move the heart of man 
And lift his soul on high, 
The skill that teaches him to plan 
With wondrous subtlety : 


4 These are thy thoughts, almighty Mind, 
This skill is thine, O Lord, 
Who dost by hidden influence bind 
All powers in sweet accord. 


5 No noble work was e’er begun 
Which came not first from heaven 3 
No loving deed was ever done 
Without thine impulse given. 


6. O fill me now, thou living Power, 
With energy divine ; 
Thus shall my will from hour to hour 
Become, not mine, but thine, 


(359) 
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SONG 1, (10 10.10 10,10 10.) 
Moderately slow. O. Gipsons, 1583-1625. 
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This hymn may also be stiftg to Sone 4 (No. 141). 
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J. W. Chadwick, 1840-1904. 


TERNAL Ruler of the ceaseless round 
Of circling planets singing on their way ; 
Guide of the nations from the night profound 
Into the glory of the perfect day ; 
Rule in our hearts, that we may ever be 
Guided and strengthened and upheld by thee. 


2 We are of thee, the children of thy love, 
The brothers of thy well-belovéd Son ; 
Descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove, 
Into our hearts, that we may be as one: 
As one with thee, to whom we ever tend 3; 
As one with him, our Brother and our Friend. 


3 We would be one in hatred of all wrong, 

One in our love of all things sweet and fair, 
One with the joy that breaketh into song, 

One with the grief that trembleth into prayer, 
One in the power that makes the children free 
To follow truth, and thus to follow thee. 


> 


4. O clothe us with thy heavenly armour, Lord, 
Thy trusty shield, thy sword of love divine ; 
Our inspiration be thy constant word ; 
We ask no victories that are not thine : 
Give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be 3 
Enough to know that we are serving thee. 
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GOTT WILL’S MACHEN. (8 7.87.) 
In moderate time. J. L, Stemer, 1688-1761. 




















This hymn may also be sung to Sussex (No. 190). 


Mrs. L. M. Willis (1864). 


ATHER, hear the prayer we offer ; 
Not for. ease that prayer shall be, 
But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 


2 Not for ever in green pastures ‘ 
Do we ask our way to be; 
But the steep and rugged pathway 
May we tread rejoicingly. 


3 Not for ever by still waters 
Would we idly rest and stay ; 
But would smite the living fountains 
- From the rocks along our way. 


4: Be? our strength in hours of weakness, 
In our wanderings be our guide ; 

Through endeavour, failure, danger, y 

Father, be thou at our side. 
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RICHARD (L.M,) 
Moderately nS Morrypp Owen, 1892-1918, 
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ae hymn may also be sung to Cannons (No, 167). or fo TRURO = os 


Rudyard Kipling, 














Land of our birth, we pledge to thee 

Our love and toil in the years to be ; 
When we are grown and take our place, — 
As men and women with our race. 


ATHER in Heaven who lovest all, 
O help thy children when they call, 
That they may build from age to age 
_An undefiléd heritage. 


2 Teach us to bear the yoke in youth, 
¥ With sfeadfastness and careful truth ; 
That, in our time thy grace may give 
s The truth whereby the nations live. 


3 Teach us to rule ourselves alway, 
Controlled and cleanly night and day ; 
That we may bring, if need arise, 

No maimed or worthless sacrifice. 


4 Teach us to look in all our ends 
On thee for judge, and not our friends ; 
That we, with thee, may walk uncowed 
By fear or favour of the crowd. 


5 Teach us the strength that cannot seek, 
By deed or thought, to hurt the weak ; 
That, under thee, we may possess 
Man’s strength to comfort man’s distress. 


6. Teach us delight in simple things, 
And mirth that has no bitter springs ; 
Forgiveness free of evil done, 

And love to all men ’neath the sun. 


Land of our birth, our faith, our pride, 

For whose dear sake our fathers died ; 

O Motherland, we pledge to thee, 

Head, heart, and hand through the years to be! 
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ST. ISSEY, (6 4.6 4. D.) 


__ In moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 
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Anatolius, c.8th cent. Tr. F}. M. Neale 
Zopepas Tprkvpias. 


TERCE was the wild billow, 
Dark was the night ; 
Oars laboured heavily, 
Foam glimmered white ; 
Trembled the mariners, 
Peril was nigh: 
Then said the God of God, 
‘Peace! It is I.’ 


Nv 


Ridge of the mountain-wave, 
Lower thy crest ! 

Wail of the hurricane, 
Be thou at rest ! 

Sorrow can never be, 
Darkness must fly, 

Where saith the Light of light, 
‘Peace! It is I.’ 


3. Jesu, Deliverer, 

Near to us be; 

Soothe thou my voyaging 
Over life’s sea : 

Thou, when. the storm of death 
Roars, sweeping by, 

Whisper, O Truth of truth, 
‘Peace! It is I.’ 
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DUKE STREET. (L.M.) : 
In moderate time. J Hatton, d. 1793. 

































































J. S.B, Monsell. 1811-75. 


IGHT the good fight witheall thy might, 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right ; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 


2 Run the straight race through God’s good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek his face ; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 


3 Cast care aside, upon thy Guide 
Lean, and his mercy will provide ; 
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


4. Faint not nor fear, his arms are near, 
He changeth not, and thou art dear ; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 
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ABBEY. (CM) 
In moderate time. Scotch Psalter, 1615. , 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 








WESTMINSTER. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. J. Ture, 1802-82. 




















H. Bonar, 1808-89. 


ILL thou my life, O Lord my God, 
In every part with praise, 
That my whole being may proclaim 
Thy being and thy ways. 


2 Not for the lip of praise alone, 
Nor e’en the praising heart, 
I ask, but for a life made up 
Of praise in every part: 
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3 Praise in the common words I speak, 
Life’s common looks and tones, 
In intercourse at hearth or board 
With my belovéd ones. 


4 Fill every part of me with praise : 
Let all my being speak 
Of thee and of thy love, O Lord, 
Poor though I be and weak. 


§. So shall no part of day or night 
From sacredness be free ; 
But all my life, in every step, 
Be eee with thee. 
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LEW TRENCHARD. (77.77. Irregular.) 





wes moderate time. ae an ee Traditional Mclody. 
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Laurence Binyon. 


OR Mercy, Courage, Kindness, Mirth, 
There is no measure upon earth, 
Nay, they wither, root and stem, 
If an end be set to them. 


2. Overbrim and overflow, 
If your own heart you would know ; 
For the spirit born to bless 
Lives but in its own excess. 
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ENGLAND'S LANE. (77.77.77.) 
Moderately fast. Unison. Adapted from an English Melody. : 
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This tune may also be sung in harmony. 
This hymn may also be sung to HEaTHLANDS (No. 15). 


F. S. Pierpoint, 1835-1917. 
OR the beauty of the earth, : 
For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 
Christ our God, to thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 





2 For the beauty of each hour 4 For the joy of human love, 
Of the day and of the night, Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Sun and moon and stars of light : For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
3 For the joy of ear and eye, 5. For each perfect gift of thine 
For the heart and brain’s delight, To our race so freely given, 
For the mystic harmony Graces human and divine, 
Linking sense to sound and Flowers of earth and buds of — 
sight : heaven : 
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SHEEN. (14 14.14 15.) 
In moderate time. Gustav Hotst. 
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Liturgy of St. James, Tr. C. W. H. 
"Amd SdEns cis Sdéav mopevopevor. 


peo glory to glory advancing, | 3 Thanksgiving, and glory and wor- 
we praise thee, O Lord ; ship, and blessing and love, 


Thy name with the Father and One heart and one song have the 
Spirit be ever adored. Saints upon earth and | above. 
2 From strength unto strength we go | 4. Evermore, O Lord, to thy servants 
forward on Sion’s highway, thy presence be nigh ; . 
To appear before God in the city Ever fit us by service on earth for 
of infinite day. thy service on high. 
(369) 
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ERFYNIAD, (10 10.10 10.) Welsh Hymn Melody, 
In moderate time. harmonized by Davip EVANs. 
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IRD on thy sword, G man, thy strength endue, 
In fair desire thine earthborn joy renew. 
Live thou thy life beneath the making sun 
Till Beauty, Truth, and Love in thee are one. 


2 Through thousand ages hath thy childhood run: 
On timeless ruin hath thy glory been : 
From the forgotten night of loves fordone 
Thou risest in the dawn of hopes unseen, 


3 Higher and higher shall thy thoughts aspire, 
Unto the stars of heaven, and pass away, 
And earth renew the buds of thy desire 
In fleeting blooms of everlasting day. 


4. Thy work with beauty crown, thy life with love: 3 
Thy mind with truth uplift to God above : 
For whom all is, from whom was all begun, 
In whom all Beauty, Truth, and Love are One. 
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AUSTRIAN HYMN. (87 87.D.) 
Moderately slow. ; I. J. Haypy, 1732-1809. 
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For alternative version with descant see following page. 


4. Newton, 1725-1807. 
G& LORIOUS things of thee are , 2 See, the streams of living waters, 


spoken, Springing from eterna! love, 

Sion, city of our God! Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
He whose word cannot be broken And all fear of want remove. 

Formed thee for his own abode : Who can faint while such a river 
On the Rock of Ages founded, Ever flows their thirst to assuage,— 

What can shake thy sure repose ? Grace which, like the Lord the 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, Giver, 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. | Never fails from age to age? 


3. Saviour, if of Sion’s city ; 
I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name: 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Sion’s children know. 
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Moderately slow. Descant by T. H. IncHam. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by ni University Press.) 
+. Newton, 1725-1807. 





LORIOUS things of thee are | | Who can faint while such a river 
spoken, Ever flows their thirst to assuage,— 
Sion, city of our God ! Grace which, like the Lord the 
He whose word cannot be broken Giver, 
is oe ee aeons 2 : Never fails from age to age > 
n the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 3: eee - Sion’s city 
=H pees gh grace, a member am 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, Cae the world deride or pit S 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. I will glory in thy OFS 22 
2 See, the streams of living waters, Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
Springing from eternal love, All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, - Solid joys and lasting treasure 
And al] fear of want remove. None but Sion’s children know. 
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CONSTANTIA. (Irregular) 


Moderately slow. R. O, Morris. 
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Sarum Primer, 1558 
Ge, be in my head, 3 God be in my mouth, 
And in my understanding $ 


And in my speaking ; 
2 God be in mine eyes, 4 God be in my heart, 
And in my looking 5 


And in my thinking; 
5. God be at mine end, 
And at my departing. 
(The pronoun can be changed.) 
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Se ee Playford’s Psalms, 2672, Adapted 
Slow and dignified. from Newtoun in Scottish Psalter, 1635. 





























ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Melody in the Tenor. — Faux-bourdon by Martin SHaw. 
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W. Cowper, 1731-1800. 


OD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
* But sweet will be the flower. 


6. Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
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PRAYERS. (66.66.D. Irregular.) 
- Moderately fast. R. H. Mitrorp. 
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— a 
I would re- mem-berhim: Takethethanks of a _ boy. 
From day - dawn till night, Take the strength of a man. 
This best ...... gift I pray, Take my spi - rit to. thee. 





ee 


(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


* If singers find starting on the 2nd beat in verses 2 and 3 too difficult, they may start on the 
1st beat, though this is not desirable. 





H. C. Beeching, 1859-1919. 


OD who created me 
Nimble and light of limb, 
In three elements free, 
To run, to ride, to swim : 
Not when the sense is dim, 
But now from the heart of joy, 
I would remember him : 
Take the thanks of a boy. 


2 Jesu, King and Lord, 

Whose are my foes to fight, 

Gird me with thy sword, 
Swift and sharp and bright. 

Thee would I serve if I might, 
And conquer if I can. 

From day-dawn till night, 
Take the strength of a man. 


3. Spirit of love and truth, 
Breathing in grosser clay, 
The light and flame of youth, 
Delight of men in the fray, 
Wisdom in strength’s decay ; 
From pain, strife, wrong to be free, 
This best gift I pray, 
Take my spirit to thee. 
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BRAINT. (2.8 88.8 8.) : 
_ Slow.. Unison. Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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OOD cheer ! 
Let all men know that all men move 
Under God’s canopy of love, 
As broad as the blue sky above: 
For life is good ; doubt, fear, and pain, 
And troubles, all are shadows vain. 


2 Good cheer ! 
All flows, all grows ; the darkest way, 
. For those who will the Guide obey, 
Shall move unto the perfect day, 
When all that’s hid shall be made plain, 
And death itself will not remain. 


3. Good cheer ! 
We cannot fail who know that za 
Blessing, not cursing, rules above, 
And that in this we live and move. 
God’s realm must grow, all else must wane, 
And we the good we seek will gain. 
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JESU, JESU DU MEIN HIRT. (77-77-77) 
In moderate time. 


GENERAL 


Melody by P. HrInteIn, 1626-80. 























This hymn may also be sung to Dix (No, 57). 


The Holy Spirit. 
(Es Spirit, dwell with me: 
I myself would gracious be, 
And with words that help and heal 
Would thy life in mine reveal, 
And with actions bold and meek 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 


T. T. Lynch, 1818-71, 


2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me: 
I myself would truthful be, 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let thy life in mine appear, 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 


3 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me : 
I myself would mighty be— 
Mighty so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must fail 5 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on and bearing up. 


4. Holy Spirit, dwell with me : 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good ; 
And whatever I can be, : 
Give to him who gave me thee. 
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CAPETOWN. (77-75.) ; . 
Moderately slow. Adapted from a Chorale by F. Fitzrz, 1804-76. 

















Charity. Bp. Chr. Wordsworth, 1807-85. 


Crea. Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by thee, we covet most 
Of thy gifts at Pentecost, 

Holy, heavenly love. 


2 Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong ; 

Therefore give us love. : 

3 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 

Therefore give us love. 


4 Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 
Therefore give us love. 


5 Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is love. 


6. From the overshadowing 
Of thy gold and silver wing 
Shed on us, who to thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. 
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CAERSALEM. (87.87.47.) 
In moderate time. Welsh Hymn Melody. 




















W. Williams, 1717-91. Tr. P.and W. Williams.} 


Arglwydd arwain trwy’r anialwch. 


UIDE me, O thou great Redeemer, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven, ; 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow 5 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, 
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ll and Gi ise ed. 


nate by W. H. Monk from a Chorale 
rt CRUGER, 1598-1662. 
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F. Montgomery, 1771-1854. 


3 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 





AIL to the Lord’s Anointed ! 
Great David’s greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed, 





His reign on earth begun ! Spring in his path to birth: 
He comes to break oppression, Before him on the mountains 
To let the captive free ; Shall peace the herald go ; 
To take away transgression, And righteousness in fountains 
And rule in equity. From hill to valley flow. 
2 He comes with succour speedy '4* Arabia’s desert-ranger 
To those who suffer wrong ; To him shall bow the knee: . 
To help the poor and needy, The Ethiopian stranger 
And bid the weak be strong ; His glory come to see ; 
To give them songs for sighing, With offerings of devotion 
- Their darkness turn to light, ' Ships from the isles shall meet, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, To pour the wealth of ocean 
Were precious in his sight. In tribute at his feet, 
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5* Kings shall fall down before him, 6, O’er every foe victorious, 























And gold and incense bring ; He on his throne shall rest, 
; All nations shall adore him, From age to age more glorious, 
His praise all people sing ; All-blessing and all-blest : 
To him shall prayer unceasing The tide of time shall never 
And daily vows ascend ; His covenant remove ; 
His kingdom still increasing, His name shall stand for ever ; 
A kingdom without end. That name to us is Love. 
" ALTERNATIVE VERSION FOR Vv. 3 
Slow and dignified. Descant by R. VaucHaN WILLIAMs. 
_~ Descant (Trebles). me 
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(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 
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£ BINCHESTER. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. 


W., Crort, 1678-1727. 



























































C. Coffin, 1676-1749. Tr. Y.H. 
O quam juvat fratres, 


APPY are they, they that love God, 

Whose hearts have Christ confest, 

Who by his Cross have found their life, 
And ’neath his yoke their rest. 


2 Glad is the praise, sweet are the songs, 
When they together sing ; ‘ 
And strong the prayers that bow the ear . 
Of heaven’s eternal King. 


3 Christ to their homes giveth his peace, . 
And makes their loves his own: 
But ah, what tares the evil one 
Hath in his garden sown. 


4 Sad were our lot, evil this earth, 
Did not its sorrows prove 
The path whereby the sheep may find 
The fold of Jesu’s love. 


5. Then shall they know, they that love him, 
How all their pain is good ; 
And death itself cannot unbind 
Their happy brotherhood. 


Ce (385) 
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DENT DALE. (77.77.) 


Moderately fast. 


GENERAL 


- English Traditional Melody, 

































































Nativity. 





C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


ie ARK, how all the welkin rings! | 4 Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see ! 


a ‘Glory to the King of kings, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled.’ 


Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 
Universal nature say 

‘Christ the Lord is born to-day.’ 


N 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come 
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb. 





Hail the incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel here ! 


5 Hail the heavenly Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 


6 Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth ! 


7 Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman’s conquering Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head. 


8. Now display thy saving power, 
Ruined nature now restore, 
Now in mystic union join 
Thine to ours, and ours to thine, 


( 386 ) 





i 


249 GENERAL 
FREUEN WIR UNS. (7 7.77.) 
Melody from 
£ n moderate time. “Ein Neues Gesangbtshii y ae a 1531). 
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This hymn may also be sung to SAVANNAH (No. 94). 


W. Cowper, 1731-1800. 


ARK, my soul! it is the Lord ; 

*Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
‘Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me ? 


N 


“I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when wounded, healed thy wound $ 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 ‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


4 ‘ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death, 


‘Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me ?’ 


Nn 


6. Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

O for grace to love thee more ! 


(387) 


250 GENERAL 


BRISTOL. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. Melody from Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 







































































ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


F ~  Faux-bourdon b 
Melody in the Tenor. T. Ravenscrort, in his Psalter. 
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This version may be used in “ey pearye et bs ihe for verse 3, the people singing 


The Advent. P. Doddridge, 1702-51. 


ARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


2 He comes the prisoners to release 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


3 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


4. Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
F. W. H. Myers, 1843-1901. 
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ARK what a sound, and too divine for hearing, . 
Stirs on the earth and trembles in the air ! 7 
Is it the thunder of the Lord’s appearing ? : 


Is it the music of his people’s prayer ? 


2 Surely he cometh, and a thousand voices 
Shout to the saints, and to the deaf are dumb 3 
Surely he cometh, and the earth rejoices, 
Glad in his coming who hath sworn, I come. 


3 This hath he done, and shall we not adore him ? 
This shall he do, and can we still despair ? 
Come, let us quickly fling ourselves before him, 
Cast at his feet the burden of our care. 


4. Yea, through life, death, through sorrow and through sinning 
He shall suffice me, for he hath sufficed : 
Christ is the end, for Christ was the beginning, 
Christ the beginning, for the end is Christ. 
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Scottish Psalter, 1635, : 
based on the Genevan Psalter, 
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Verse 5 must be sung to 2nd half of tune. 
_ This hymn may also be sung in C.M. to Kine’s Norton (No. 278). 


AST thou not known, hast thou 
not heard, 
That firm remains on high 
The everlasting throne of him 
Who formed the earth and sky ? 
2 Art thou afraid his power shall fail 
When comes thy evil day ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 





I, Watts (1745), and others. 
3 He gives the conquest to the weak, 
Supports the fainting heart, 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heavenly aids impart. 
4 Mere human power shall fast 
decay, 
And youthful vigour cease ; 
But they who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 


5. They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life divine, 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 
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In moderate time. English Traditional Carol Melody. 
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Fohn Bunyan, 1628-88. 


E that is down needs fear no fall, 
He that is low no pride ; 
He that is humble ever shall 
Have God to be his guide. 


2 I am cofftent with what I have, 
Little be it or much ; 
And, Lord, contentment still I crave 
Because thou savest such. 


3. Fullness to such a burden is 
That go on pilgrimage ; 
Here little, and hereafter bliss 
Is best from age to age. 
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CAMERONIAN MIDNIGHT HYMN. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. Scottish Hymn Melody. 




















GENERAL 


254 (continued) 






































R. Baxter, 1615-91. 


. E wants not friends that hath thy love, 
And may converse and walk with thee, 
And with thy Saints here and above, 
With whom for ever I must be. 


2 In the communion of Saints 
Is wisdom, safety and delight ; 
And when my heart declines and faints, 
It’s raised by their heat and light ! 


3 As for my friends, they are not lost 5 
The several vessels of thy fleet, 
Though parted now, by temp: -t tost,: 
Shall safely in the haven meet. ‘ 


4 Still we are centred all in thee, 
Members, though distant, of one Head 5 
In the same family we be, 
By the same faith and spirit led. 


5 Before thy throne we daily meet 
As joint-petitioners to thee ; 
In spirit we each other greet, 
And shall again each other see. 


6. The heavenly hosts; world without end, 
Shall be my company above ; 
And thou, my best and surest Friend, 
Who shall divide me from thy love ? 
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Adapted from an 
English Traditional Melody. 






























































Pilgrim Song. 
E who would valiant be 
*Gainst all disaster, 

Let him in constancy 

Follow the Master. 
There’s no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His first avowed intent 

To be a pilgrim. 

2 Who so beset him round 

With dismal stories, 
Do but themselves confound— 
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DUNFERMLINE. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. 


His strength the more is. 
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¥. Bunyan, 1628-88, and others. 
No foes shall stay his might, 
Though he with giants fight : 

He will make good his right 

To be a pilgrim. 


. Since, Lord, thou dost defend 


Us with thy Spirit, - 

We know we at the end 
Shall life inherit. 

Then fancies flee away ! 

I’ll fear not what men say, 

T’ll labour night and day 
To be a pilgrim. 


Scottish Psalter, 1615, 
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Charles Wesley, 1707-88. 
HP us to help each other, 2 Up into thee, our living head, 
Lord, Let us in all things grow, 
Each other’s cross to bear, Till thou hast made us free 
Let each his friendly aid afford 


indeed, 
And spotless here below. 
3. Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 


And feel his brother’s care. 
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Copyright, 1925, by. Martin Shaw’) 
Village Hymn. Seale Norman Gale. 


ERE in the country’s heart | 2 
Where the grass is green, 

Life is the same sweet life 

As it e’er hath been. 


Trust ina God still lives, 
And the bell at morn 
Floats with a thought of God 
O’er the rising corn. 
3. God comes down in the rain, 

And the crop grows tall— 

This is the country faith, 

And the best of all. 


(395) 


258 GENERAL 


LITTLE CORNARD.  (66.66.88.) _ 
With vigour. Voices in Unison. vv. I, 35 5. Martin SHAW. 
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onasiis E. Oakley, e538. 


ILLS of the North, rejoice ; 
River and mountain-spring, 
Hark to the advent voice ; 
Valley and lowland, sing; 
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh; 
He judgement brings and victory. 


2 Isles of the Southern seas, 
Deep in your coral caves 
Pent be each warring breeze, 
Lulled be your restless waves : 
He comes to reign with boundless sway, 
And make your wastes his great highway. 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons ug 








3 Lands of the East, awake, 
Soon shall your sons be free; 
The sleep of ages break 
And rise to liberty. 
On your far hills, long cold and grey, 
Has dawned the everlasting day. 


4 Shores of the utmost West, 
Ye that have waited long, 
Unvisited, unblest, 
Break forth to swelling song 5 
High raise the note, that Jesus died, 
Yet lives and reigns, the Crucified. 


5. Shout, while ye journey home ; 
Songs be in every mouth 5 
Lo, from the North we come, 
From East, and West, and South. 
City of God, the bond are free, 
We come to live and reign in thee ! 
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Very slow. 
ON 
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Dvrxes, 1823-76. 
Slightly faster. 






























































Nore.—This hymn is marked to be sung at a much slower rate than usual: it may, if preferred 
te sung at the more usual rate of 3=63 and the pauses may be omitted, 4 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


BROMLEY COMMON (11 12.12 10.) 
In moderate time. Unison. 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 


Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 


OLY, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee 5 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and mighty ! 
God in three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 


2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the Saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea 5 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see, 
Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4. Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea 5 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and mighty ! 

God in three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! . 
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In moderate time. B. Mitcrove, aie 
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The Holy Spirit. S. Longfellow, 1819-92. 


OLY Spirit, Truth divine ! 

Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 
Word of God, and inward Light ! 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 
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Holy Spirit, Love divine ! 

Glow within this heart of mine 5 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in thy pure fire ! 


3 Holy Spirit, Power divine ! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine ; 
By thee may I strongly live, 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 


4 Holy Spirit, Right divine ! * 
King within my conscience reign 3 
Be my law, and I shall be 
Firmly bound, for ever free. 


5 Holy Spirit, Peace divine ! 
Still this restless heart of mine ; 
Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Stayed in thy tranquillity. 


6. Holy Spirit, Joy divine ! 
Gladden thou this heart of mine; 
In the desert ways I sing, 

Spring, O Well, for ever spring ! 


i, 
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SONG 18. (886.D.) 
Slow. O. GIBBONS, 1583-1625- 
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This hymn may also be sung to ADVENT (No. 323)+ 


Psat 47,- ; Christopher Smart, 1722-71. 





OSANNA ! music is cans 4 He laid the verdant turf to graze, 
When in the praise the| Thatearththedue supplies might raise 
psalmists join Of annual food and wealth ; 
And each good heart is warm ; And fragrantherbsand flowers profuse 
‘Yea, joy is sweetest so renewed, | The seasons on the field produce 
And all the rites of gratitude For pleasure and for health. 
Are rapture to perform. 5 Though their bright swarms the sand 
2 For God is magnitude immense ; surpass, 
His prowess is omnipotence Of every magnitude and class 
That knows no date or end, He knows the ethereal flames ; 
His wisdom infinitely great ; The numberer of their host is he, 
And all duration, depth and. height, And to his summons, ‘ Here we be ’, 
His mysteries transcend. They answer by their names. 
3 He the blue heaven in beauty |6.He shall the broken heart repair, 
shrouds, And for all sickness and despair 
And balances the plumy clouds A cure in Christ provide ; 
Which for the rain he wrings 5 And heal the wounded and the 
He causes the mild dew to drop, bruised, 
And grass upon the mountain top His oil into their sores infused, 
In tufted verdure springs. And soothing balm applied. 
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KILMARNOCK. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. New DovucGatt, 1776-1862. 
ie IN] 





Confidence. F. Addison,£ 1672-1719. 


OW are thy servants blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, ; 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, 
Thy mercy sets them free, 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on thee. 


4 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


5. Our life, while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. ‘ 
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LLANGOLLEN. (L.M.) 
With vigour. May be sung in Unison. Welsh Hymn Melody. 


= 
Pees eer te 
es 25 | a Neg eee 


f 
. | 
25252222 




















——_—_—— 


eS ee 
pete Sas ome Ro SS 
























acter ay wee ad 
aoe oe eee eee ieee leen|e— i JES 
ease ae eae 








| 
Sir H. Wotton,t 1568-1639. 


H OW happy is he born and taught, . 
That serveth not another’s will ; 
Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his utmost skill ; 


2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death, 
Untied unto the world by care 
Of public fame or private breath ; 


3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend ; 
And walks with man from day to day 
As with a brother and a friend. 


4. This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 
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Moderately slow. Day’s Psalter, 1563. 
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John Mason, c. 1645-94. 


OW shall I sing that Majesty 
Which angels do admire ? 
Let dust in dust and silence lie 5 
Sing, sing, ye heavenly choir. 
Thousands of thousands stand around 
Thy throne, O God most high ; 
Ten thousand times ten thousand sound 
Thy praise ; but who am I ? 


2 Thy brightness unto them appears, 

Whilst I thy footsteps trace 5 

A sound of God comes to my ears, 
But they behold thy face. 

They sing because thou art their Sun; 
Lord, send a beam on me 5 

For where heaven is but once begun 
There Alleluyas be. 


3 Enlighten with faith’s light my heart, 

Inflame it with love’s fire ; 

Then shall I sing and bear a part 
With that celestial choir. 

I shall, I fear, be dark and cold, 
With all my fire and light ; 

Yet when thou dost accept their gold, 
Lord, treasure up my mite. 


4. How great a being, Lord, is thine, 

Which doth all beings keep ! 

Thy knowledge is the only line 
To sound so vast a deep. 

Thou art a sea without a shore, 
A sun without a sphere ; 

Thy time is now and evermore, 
Thy place is everywhere. 
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In moderate time. 


A. R. REINAGLE, 1799-1877. 
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This hymn may also be sung to STRACATHRO (No. 1). 


: F. Newton, 1725-1807. 
H OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; - 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. . 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart 
And cold my warmest thought ; « 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
Pll praise thee as I ought. 


6. Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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Sir. PATRICK. (D.L.M.)* St. Patrick’s Breastplate. 
Voices in Unison. Slow and dignified. From an Ancient Irish Hymn Melody. 
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an This refers to the Complete tune only as given for verses 2-7. 
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St. Patrick’s Breastplate. 


] BIND unto myself to-day 
The strong name of the Trinity, 
By invocation of the same, [three. 
The three in One, and One in 


2 I bind this day to me for ever, 
By power of faith, Christ’s in- 
carnation 5 
His baptism in Jordan river ; 
His death on cross for my salva- 


tion 5 
His bursting from the spicéd tomb ; 
His riding up the heavenly way ; 
His coming at the day of doom ; 
I bind unto myself to-day. 


3 I bind unto myself the power 
Of the great love of Cherubim ; 
The sweet ‘ Well done’ in judge- 
ment hour 5 
The service of the Seraphim, 
Confessors’ faith, Apostles’ word, 
The Patriarchs’ prayers, the 
Prophets’ scrolls, 
All good deeds done unto the Lord, 
And purity of virgin souls. 


4 I bind unto myself to-day 
The virtues of the star-lit heaven, 
The glorious sun’s life-giving ray, 
The whiteness of the moon at 


even, 
The flashing of the lightning free, 
The whirling wind’s tempestuous 
shocks, 
The stable earth, the deep salt sea, 
Around the old eternal rocks. 


PART 2. 


§ I bind unto myself to-day 
The power of God to hold and 
lead, - s 
His eye to watch, his might to stay, 
His ear to hearken to my need. 
The wisdom of my God to teach, 
His hand to guide, his shield to 


ward ; : 
The word of God to give me 
speech, 
His heavenly host to be my guard. 


Acompiu3 indi. 











St. Patrick, 372-466. 
Tr. Mrs. C. F. Alexander. 


| 6* Against the demon snares of sin, 


The vice that gives temptation 
force, 
The natural lusts that war within, 
The hostile men that mar my 
course : 
Or few or many, far or nigh, 
In every place, and in all hours, 
Against their fierce hostility, 
I bind to me these holy powers. 
7* Against all Satan’s spells and 
wiles, 
Against false words of heresy, 
Against the knowledge that defiles; 
Against the heart’s idolatry, 
Against the wizard’s evil craft, 
Against the death-wound and the 


burning, ) 
The choking wave, the poisoned 
shaft, 
Protect me, Christ, till thy 
returning. 
PART 3. 


eo 


Christ be with me, Christ within me, 
Christ behind me, Christ before 


me, 

Christ beside me, Christ to win me; 
Christ to comfort and restore me,. 

Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 

Christ in hearts of all that love me, 
Christ in mouth of friend and 

stranger. 


Doxology. 


9.1 bind unto myself the name, 


The strong name of the Trinity ; 
By invocation of the same, 
The three in One, and One in 
three. 

Of whom all nature hath creation ; 
Eternal Father, Spirit, Word : 
Praise to the Lord of my salvation, 
Salvation is of Christ the Lord. 


This Doxology may be sung also after Parts 1 and 2. 
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KINGSFOLD. (D.C.M.) 
In moderate time. From an English Traditional Melody. 
# a I re as a — 
So eee Ss =i? Pigebaa Gar ie = 
Late em ae pict 8S Rovner 
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H. Bonar, 1808-89. 
] HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 


“Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast’: 
- I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place, 
And he has made me glad. 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

‘ Behold, I freely give 

The living water, thirsty one; 
Stoop down, and drink, and live’: 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in him. 


3. I heard the voice of Jesus say, : 

‘TI am this dark world’s Light ; 

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright ” 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that light of life I'll walk 
Till travelling days are done. 


In verses 2 and 3 lines 5 and 6 run thus: 


gis pets =S5 igae=e= == 
ae, i oe Ln 
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O JESU. (86.86.8 8.) 
Moderately slow. Melody in the ‘ Hirschberg Gesangbuch,’ 1741. 
























































Peace. S. Longfellow, 1819-92. 


LOOK to thee in every need, = 
And never look in vain ; 

I feel thy strong and tender love, 
And all is well again : 

The thought of thee is mightier far 

Than sin and pain and sorrow are. 


2 Discouraged in the work of life, 
Disheartened by its load, 
Shamed by its failures or its fears, 
I sink beside the road ; 
But let me only think of thee, 
And then new heart springs up in me. 


3 Thy calmness bends serene above, 
My restlessness to still ; 
Around me flows thy quickening life, 
To nerve my faltering will : 
Thy presence fills my solitude ; 
Thy providence turns all to good. 


4. Embosomed deep in thy dear love, 
Held in thy law, I stand ; 
Thy hand in all things I behold, 
And all things in thy hand ; 
Thou leadest me by unsought ways, 
And turn’st my mourning into praise. 
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: FALKLAND. (88.88.88) 
Moderately slow, dignified. . Melody by H. Lawes, 1596-1662, 
b) 





ee 


2eecrrt 











N 





Bishop R. Heber, 1783-1826. 


PRAISED the earth, in beauty seen, 
With garlands gay of various green 5 
I praised the sea, whose ample field 
Shone glorious as a silver shield ; 
And earth and ocean seemed to say, 
* Our beauties are but for a day’. 


I praised the sun, whose chariot rolled 

On wheels of amber and of gold ; 

I praised the moon, whose softer eye 
Gleamed sweetly through the summer sky 3 
And moon and sun in answer said, 

* Our days of light are numberéd ’, 


.O God, O good beyond compare, 


If thus thy meaner works are fair, 
If thus thy beauties gild the span 
Of ruined earth and sinful man, 

How glorious must the mansion be 
Where thy redeemed shall dwell with thee ! 
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MONK STREET. (104,104.10 4,10 10.) 
in moderate nye Gustav Horst, 




















jana 
a Eas pS 2 le Or ee se ee 




















The Supreme Viabudes ts Thomas Heywood, c. 1570-c. ghee 


SOUGHT = round about, O thou my God, 
To find thy abode ; 
I said unto the earth, ‘ Speak, art thou he ?” 
She answered me, ‘ 
She was not; and I asked of creatures all 
In general 
Contained therein: they with one voice proclaim 
That none amongst them challenged such a Name. 
2 But now, my God, by thy illumining grace, 
Thy glorious face 
So far forth as thou wilt discovered be, 
Methinks I see ; 
And though invisible and infinite 
To human sight, 
Thou in thy Goodness, Beauty, Truth, appearest, 
In which to our frail senses thou art nearest. 
3. O make us apt to seek and quick to find, 
Thou God most kind; 
Give us love, hope, and faith i in thee to trust, 
Thou God most just; 
Remit all our offences, we entreat, 
Most Good, most Great ; 
Grant that our willing though unworthy quest 
May through thy grace admit us ’mongst the blest. 
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- ST.DENIO; (rr rz.1r rr.) 
In moderate timz. 


Welsh Hymn Melody. 

































































W. Chalmers Smith; 1824-1908~ 


MMORTAL, invisible, God only wise, 
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blesséd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 


2 Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might ; 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


To all life thou givest—to both great and small ; 

In all life thou livest, the true life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 

And wither and perish—but nought changeth thee. 


Ww 


4. Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine Angels adore thee, all veiling their sight ; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
*Tis only the splendour of light hideth thee. 
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BISHOPTHORPE (or ST, PAUL'S). (C.M.,) 
In modzrate time. J. Crark, pies 











F. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
MMORTAL love for ever full, 
Fore, lowing free, 
For ever shared, for ever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea ! 


2 Our outward lips confess the name, 
All other names above ; 
Love only knoweth whence it came 
And comprehendeth love. 
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3 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down ; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For him no depths can drown 5 


4 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is he 5 
And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


5 The healing of his seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain ; 
We touch him in life’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 


6 Through him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame 5 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 


7. Alone, O Love ineffable, 
Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell, 
To walk with thee is heaven. 
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Nativity. eit E. H. Sears, 1810-76. 
__ J.T came upon the midnight clear, 
~~ |. “Phat glorious song of old, Shan aas reer ee 
-- -From Angels bending near the earth == == 
To touch their harps of gold : 
* Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King !’ 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the Angels sing. 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
~~ And still their heavenly music floats 
J O’er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing ; 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blesséd Angels sing. 


3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long ; 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 

And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love-song which they bring ; 

O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 

“a And hear the Angels sing! ~--~-— 


4 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
.. Who toil along the climbing way 
eA) With painful steps and slow, 
<-> Look now! for glad and golden hours ia 
“Come swiftly onthe wing; "Gen Ss — 
O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the Angels sing ! 


s.For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 
-.- When, with the ever-circling years, — 
We Comes round the age of gold ; 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, ; 
os : And the whole world give back the-song~: ~~ — 
ae - --~==- Which now-the Angels sing: =<. 2 --. 


SS ee Cratciccdiicen ptssce Nennigeaiaun 
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ABERYSTWYTH. (77.77.D.) 
Slow. JoszrH Parry, 1841-1903. 








(By permission of Hughes & Son, Wrexham.) 
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“C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


___VESU, Lover of my.soul,_.__.. 
-- Let me to thy bosom fly, 
- While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past 5 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last. 


2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah !- leave me not alone, 
—- §till support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 


3* Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
_-More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. -- 
Just and holy is thy name ; ; 
. }. Iam all unrighteousness ; 
~ :-False and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 

~~ Make’ and keep me pure within, 


-<_ Thou of life the fountain art ; -- 


Freely Jet me take of thee; ~ 
_. Spring thou up within my heart, 
-- Rise to all eternity. 


(425) 


GENERAL = 


275 
BELSIZE, (6 5.6 5.) 
co Sides Sieh slow. Martin Saaw, 





Last verse. 


(Sted 


== P == retina Ca -(“<es- 











(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 


G. R. Prynne, 1818-1903. 
ESU, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children’s cry, 





2 Pardon our offences, ~ 4 Lead us on our journey, 
Loose our captive chains, Be thyself the way 
Break down every idol Through terrestrial darkness 
Which our soul detains. To celestial day. ‘ 
3 Give us holy freedom, 5. Jesu, meek and gentle, 
Fill our hearts with love, Son of God most high, 
Draw us, holy Jesu, Pitying, loving Saviour, 
To the realms above. Hear thy children’s cry, 


276 


JESU MEINE FREUDE. (665.665.7 86.) German Traditional Melody adapted by 
T. CRUGER (1598-1662). sate 
Slow and 7 gatas adapted and harmonized ee = . BACH 
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F. Franck, 1618-77. Tr. C, Winkworth. 


Jesu, meine Freude, 





ESU, priceless treasure, 2 In thine arm I rest me, 
Source of purest pleasure, Foes who would molest me 
Truest friend to me ; Cannot reach me here ; 
Long my heart hath panted, Though the earth be shaking, 
Till it well-nigh fainted, : Every heart be quaking, 
Thirsting after thee. Jesus calms my fear ; 
Thine I am, O spotless Lamb, Sin and hell in conflict fell 
I will suffer nought to hide thee, With their heaviest storms assail me, 
Ask for nought beside thee. Jesus will not fail me. 


3. Hence, all thoughts of sadness ! 
For the Lord of gladness, 
Jesus, enters in: 
Those who love the Father, 
Though the storms may gather, 
Still have peace within ; 
Yea, whate’er I here must bear, 
Still in thee lies purest pleasure, 
Jesu, priceless treasure ! 
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THE ROSY SEQUENCE, (L.M.) 
In free rhythm; see note on p. viii. : Sarum Gradual, 1527, 1528 and 1532. 
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But sweeter thanthe hon-ey far The glimpses of... his presence are. 








| Sel aera ed LN Ses | x 


























0.3. ' 

3, ———= evar 2 eee 
(eae == SS {= 
hie edo <a 
ae ae es ee === 
re eae ee ia : 2 


2 Nowordis: sung more sweet than this: No nameis heard morefullof bliss: 
-3. Je-su! the hope of souls forlorn! How good to them for sinthat mourn! 
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Not thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, Than Je-sus,Son of God most high. 
To them that seek thee,O how kind! But what art thou to them that find? 
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4 Je- su, thou sweetness, pure and blest, Pruth’s fountain, Light of... 
5 No-tongue of Se tal can ex-press, No let - ters write its.. 
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6 Iseek for Je-sus in repose,When round my heart its chambers close; 
7 With Ma-ryin the morning gloom I seek for Je-sus atthe tomb; 
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8 Jesus, to God the Father gone, Is seat - ed on the heavenly throne; 
9. We follow Je-sus now, and raise The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
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My heart hath al-so passed from me,That where heis there it may be. 
Thathe at last may make us meet Withhim to gain the heavenly seat, 

















(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
The Rosy Sequence. St. Bernard, 1091-1153. Tr. J. M. Neale. 


Jesu, dulcis memoria, 


J ESU !—the very thought is sweet ! 

In that dear name all heart-joys meet ; 
But sweeter than the honey far 

The glimpses of his presence are. 


2 No word is sung more sweet than this : 
No name is heard more full of bliss : 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 


3 Jesu! the hope of souls forlorn ! 
How good to them for sin that mourn ! 
To them that seek thee, O how kind ! 
But what art thou to them that find ? 


4 Jesu, thou sweetness, pure and blest, 
Truth’s fountain, Light of souls distrest, 
Surpassing all that heart requires, 
Exceeding all that soul desires ! 


5 No tongue of mortal can express, 
No letters write its blessedness : 
Alone who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus !. what thou art, 


6 I seek for Jesus in repose, 
When round my heart its chambers close ; 
Abroad, and when I shut the door, 
I long for Jesus evermore. 


7 With Mary in the morning gloom 
IT seek for Jesus at the tomb ; 
For him, with love’s most earnest cry, 
I seek with heart and not with eye. 


8 Jesus, to God the Father gone, 
Is seated on the heavenly throne ; 
My heart hath also passed from me, 
That where he is there it may be. 

9. We follow Jesus now, and raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
That He at last may make us meet. ~ 
With him to gain the heavenly seat. 
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JESU DULCIS MEMORIA, (L.M.) 
own moderate time. “ Proper Melody from Céln Geena ‘1619, 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE (2) 
PLAINSONG, (L.M,)—In free rhythm: see note on p. viii. Melody from Sarum Antiphonal 
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The Rosy Sequence. St. Bernard, to91-1153.. Tr. ¥. M. Neale. 


Jesu, dulcis memoria, 
ESU !—the very thought is sweet ! 
In that dear nanié all heart-joys meet 3 
But sweeter than the honey far 
The glimpses of his presence are. 


2 No word is sung more sweet than this : 
-No name is heard more fuil of bliss : 
~No thought brings sweeter-comfort nigh; — 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 


3 Jesu! the hope of souls forlorn ! 
How good to-them for sin that mourn | 
To them that seek thee; O how-kind | 
But what art thou to them that find ? 


4 Jesu, thou sweetness, pure and blest, 
Truth’s fountain, Light of souls distrest, 
Surpassing all that heart requires, 
Exceeding all that soul desires ! 


5 No tongue of mertal can express, 
No letters-write its blessedness = 
Alone who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus:! what thou art. 


6 I seek for Jesus in repose, 

- When round my heart its chambers close ; 
Abroad, and when I shut the door, 
I long for Jesus evermore. 


7 With Mary in the morning gloom 
I seek for Jesus at the tomb 5 
For him, with love’s most earnest cry, 
I seek with heart and not with eye. 


8 Jesus, to God the Father gone, 
Is seated on the heavenly throne ; 
My heart hath also passed from me, 
That where he is there it may be. 


9. We follow Jesus now, and raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, 
That he at last may make us meet _ 
With him to gain the heavenly seat. 
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WINDSOR. 
Slow. 
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PART I. 


(C.M.) © 


Melody trom Damon’s Psalter, 1591, 
rhythm according to the Scottish Psalter, 1633. 














From the Joyful Rhythm of St. Bernard (1091-1153). Tr. E. Caswall, 


Jesu, dulcis memoria. 
ESU, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


3 O hope of every contrite heart, 
O joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? Ah! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus ! what it is 
None but his loved ones know. 


5. Jesu, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
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KING’S NORTON, 
Slow. 


(C.M.) 


GENERAL 


PARTS 2 AND 3. 


J. CLARK, 1670-1707, 














This tune may also 


PART 2. 


6 O Jesu, King most wonderful, 

‘Thou conqueror renowned, 
Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ! 


7 When once thou visitest the 
heart, 
Then truth begins to shine ; 
Then earthly vanities depart ; 
Then kindles love divine. 


8 O Jesu! Light of all below ! 
Thou fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire : 


9 May every heart confess thy name, 
And ever thee adore ; 
And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more, 








be used for Part 2, 


10 Thee may our tongues for ever 
Thee may welovealone; [bless, 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of thine own. 


PART 3. 


| 1r O Jesu, thou the beauty art 


Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


12 Celestial sweetness unalloyed ! 
Who eat thee hunger still ; 
Who drink of thee still feel a void, 
Which nought but thou can fill, 


13. Stay aoe us, Lord, and with thy 


ight 
Illume the soul’s abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 
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Se ee ee ee - Mrs. C, F, Alexander, 1823- 95. 
eee net ESUS calls us !—o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild restless sea 
Day. by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, * -Christian, follow me’ 


2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 
Turned from home, and toil, and kindred, 
Leaving all for his dear sake. 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, ‘ Christian, love me more.’ 


4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
‘ Christian, love me more than these. 


5. Jesus calls us !—by thy mercies, 

Saviour, may we hear thy call; 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 

nik aye love thee best of all. 
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2 CHRIST IST ERSTANDEN. (7 8.78 4.) 


Moderately slow, very dignified. Unison. German Melody, about rath cent. 
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Resurrection. C. F. Gellert, 1715-69. Tr. F. E. Cox and pe 
E ; : Fi ests lebt, mit ihm auch ich. c 
ie et ESUS lives !. thy terrors now - ieee 
Can, O-death, no more appal us ; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 


Thou, O grave, C canst not enthral us.) ~ 
Alleluya ! ee 


2 Jesus fo ! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath; 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluya ! 


een 23) Jesus lives 1° for. tis_he died;  —~ 

| 2S pa = Then, alone to Jésus living, 

pene ae ._ Pure in heart may We abide, 

SS to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluya ! 


4 Jesus lives !. our hearts know well 
Nought from us his love shall sever 3 $ 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his Recning. ever. 
Alleluya ! 


5. Jesus lives ! to him the throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where he is gone, 
Rest and reign with him in heaven,. fn et 
~\~> Alleluya {0 2..." | 


or ra tunes see soliowine page:)- 
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RESURRECTION, (7878 4.) 
Slow. H. Watrorp Davtzs. 
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ST, ALBINUS. (7 8.7 8 4.) 
In moderate time. 


H, J. Gaunttert, 1805-76. 
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Resurrection. C. F. Gellert, 1715-69. Tr. F. E. Cox and others. 
Jesus lebt, mit ihm auch ich 


J ESUS lives! thy terrors now 
Can, O death, no more appal us; 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 
Alleluya ! 


2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluya ! 


3 Jesus lives! for us he died ; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluya ! 


. 4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from us his love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 
Alleluya ! 


§. Jesus lives ! to him the throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where he is gone, 
Rest and reign with him in heaven. 
- Alleluya ! 
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PAE RICED A 707) Ancient Irish Lullaby, 
Slow. harmonized by Davin T, R. WILson. 
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Unity. Charles Wesley, 1715-97. 


ESUS, Lord, we look to thee 5” 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace; 

Bid our strife for ever cease.. 


2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


3 Let us each for other care, 
Each the other’s burden bear, ” 
To thy Church the pattern give, . 
Show how true believers live. 


4. Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the height of holiness. ; 
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“TRURO. (LM) hw Ieee 5 
In moderate time. - , Psalmodia Evangelica, 1790. 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by Grorrrey Suaw. 
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I. ale 1674-1748. 
ESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
_ Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till. moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


3 Blessings abound where’er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


4. Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 
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Moderately slow. 
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W. Cowper, 1731-1800, 


There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; - 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 


3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


5. Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own ! 
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RHUDDLAN. (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
Moderately slow. Welsh Traditional: Melody. 










































































{ 
Commonwealth. Henry Scott Holland, 1847-1918. 


J UDGE eternal, throned in splendour, 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 
With thy living fire of judgement 

Purge this realm of bitter things : 
Solace all its wide dominion 

With the healing of thy wings. 


2 Still the weary folk are pining 
For the hour that brings release : 
And the city’s crowded clangour 
Cries aloud for sin to cease ; 
And the homesteads and the woodlands 
Plead in silence for their peace. 


3. Crown, O Ged, thine own endeavout : 

2 >. + ==,€leave our darkness with thy-sword : : 
a ~~~ Feed the faint and hungry heathen mo a tteenctey one —— 
With the richness of thy Word : : 

Cleanse the body of this Empire 
Through the glory of the Lord. 
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GWALCHMATI, (74.74.D.) 
In moderate time. J ONES, 1827-70, 
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George Herbert, 1593-1632. 


ING of glory, King of peace, 

I will love thee; 

And that love may never cease, 
I will move thee. 

Thou hast granted my request, 
Thou hast heard me 3 

Thou didst note my working breast, 
Thou hast spared me. 


2 Wherefore with my utmost art 
I will sing thee, 
And the cream of all my heart 
I will bring thee. 
Though my sins against me cried, 
Thou didst clear me; 
And alone, when they replied, 
Thou didst hear me. 


3. Seven whole days, not one in seven, 

I will praise thee ; 

In my heart, though not in heaven, 
I can raise thee. 

Small it is, in this poor sort 
To enrol thee : 

E’en eternity ’s too short 
To extol thee. 
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GORRAN, (10 4,10 4.10 10.) 


In moderate time. ; 
_. Voices in Unison. RonaLp DusseK. 
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LUX BENIGNA. (104. 104. 10 10.) 


Slow, J. B. Dyxzs, 1823-76. 








































































































J. H. Newman, 1801-90. 


EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
- Lead thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 


2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


3. So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on ae 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, . 7 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
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LEWES. (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
In moderate time. : J. RanDALL, 1716-99. 
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J. Edmeston, 1791-1867. 


EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee ; 
Yet possessing every blessing 
If our God our Father be. 


E 
q 
: 


2 Saviour! breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
All our weakness thou dost know, 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst go. 





3. Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 
Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy ! 
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HIGH ROAD. (104.6 6.66.10 4.) 
: Moderately fast. 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Ltd.) 
If desired, the ist verse can be repeated. 


George Herbert, 1593-1632. 
ET ail the world in every corner | 2, Letallthe worldin every corner sing, 


sing My God and King ! 
My God and King ! The Church with psalms must 
The heavens are not too high, shout, 
His praise may thither fly ; No door can keep them out ; 
The earth is not too low, But above all, the heart 
His praises there may grow. Must bear the longest part. 
Let all the world in every corner sing, Let all the worldin every corner sing, 
My God and King! My God and King ! 


Q : (449 ) 
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DUNDES. cB) Scottish Psalter, 1623, as given ia 


Moderately slow. Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 






































C. Wesley, 1707-88, and others. 


ce saints on earth in concert sing 
With those whose work is done ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 
2 One family, we dwell in him, 
__._ . One Church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 
3 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; < 
Part of his host hath crossed the flood, 
And part is crossing now. 

4 E’en now to their eternal home 
There pass some spirits blest, 
While others to the margin come, 

_ Waiting their call to rest. 
5. Jesu, be thou our constant guide ; 
~- _-Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
And bring us safe to heaven, 
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Melody in the Tenor. ‘ Faux-bourdon by T. RAVENSCROFT. 
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PART. 


























This version may be used in connexion with the other for one or more verses, the people singing 
ihe melody as usual. 
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KEINE SCHONHEIT HAT DIE WELT, (77.77.) 
In moderate time. Scheffler’s ‘ Seelenlust,’ 1657. 


iain 




















S. Johnson, 1822-82. 


IFE of ages, richly poured, 
Love of God, unspent and free, 
Flowing in the prophet’s word, 
And the people’s liberty ! ‘ 


2 Never was to chosen race 
That unstinted tide confined : 
Thine are every time and place, 
Fountain sweet of heart and mind ; 


3 Breathing i in the thinker’s creed, 
Pulsing in the hero’s blood, 
Nerving noblest thought and deed, 
Freshening time with truth and good ; 


4 Consecrating art and song, 
Holy book and pilgrim way, 
Quelling strife and tyrant'wrong, 
Widening freedom’s sacred sway. 


5. Life of ages, richly poured, 
Love of God, unspent and free, 
Flowing in the prophet’ s word, 
And the people’s liberty ! 


(452) 





, 
, 
! 291 GENERAL 
FFIGYSBREN, (10 10.10 10.)__ 
In moderate time. Welsh Hymn Melody. 




































H. Montagu Butler, een 


IFT up your hearts!’ We lift them, Lord, to thee ; 
Here at thy feet none other may we see : 
*Lift up your hearts!’ E’en so, with one accord, 
We lift them up, we lift them to the Lord. 


2 Above the level of the former years, 
The mire of sin, the slough of guilty fears, 
The mist of doubt, the blight of love’s decay, 
O Lord of Light, lift all our hearts to-day ! 


3 Above the swamps of subterfuge and shame, 
The deeds, the thoughts, that honour may not name, 
The halting tongue that dares not tell the whole, 
O Lord of Truth, lift every Christian soul ! 


4* Lift every gift that thou thyself hast given ; 
Low lies the best till lifted up to heaven : 
Low lie the bounding heart, the teeming brain, 
Till, sent from God, they mount to God again. 


5.* Then, as the trumpet-call, in after years, 
‘Lift up your hearts!’ rings pealing in our ears, 
Still shall those hearts respond, with full accord, 
* We lift them up, we lift them to the Lord!’ 


(453) 
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ALLEIN GOTT IN DER HOH’ SEIEHR'. (87.87.88 7.) 
ae Arranged by N. Dectus, 1519-41 
Slow and dignified. (later form of the melody). 











a 


oo 
~ 


ae ee oe 











GENERAL ; “ 


292 (continued) 























O, in the wilderness a voice, 
‘Make straight the way ’ is crying: 
When men are turning from the light, 
And hope and love seem dying, 
The prophet comes to make us clean— 
‘© There standeth one you have not seen, 
Whose voice you are denying.’ 


2 God give us grace to hearken now 
To those who come to warn us, 
Give sight and strength, that we may kill 
The vices that have torn us, 
Lest love professed should disappear 
In creeds of hate, contempt and fear, 
That crash and overturn us. 


3. When wicked men cast out thy Son, 
Judgement thy vineyard harries ; 
When Christendom denies its Lotd, 
The world in blood miscarries. 
Now come, O God, in thy great might ; 
Sure of thy succour is the right, 
Nor long the triumph tarries. 


(455) 


293 GENERAL = 


WACHTERLIED, (87.8 7,88 7.) 
Slow. Adapted from a 16th century German Melody, 
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This hymn may also be sung to NUN FREUT EUCH (Luther’s Hymn) (No, 379), o” NUN FREUT 
EuCcH (2) (No, 453), or MiT FREUDEN zarT (No. 464). R 
W. Russell Bowie. 


ORD Christ, when first thou | 3 New advent of the love of Christ, 





cam’st to men, Shall we again refuse thee, 
Upon a cross they bound thee; | Till in the night of hate and war ‘ 
And mocked thy saving Kingship We perish as we lose thee ?— 
then ’ [crowned thee : From old unfaith our souls release 


By thorns with which they To seek the Kingdom of thy 





And still our wrongs may weave | peace, 
thee now [brow, | By which alone we choose 
New thorns to pierce that steady thee ! 
And robe of sorrow round thee. 4. O wounded hands of Jesus, build 
2 O awful love which found no room In us thy new creation ; : 
In life where sin denied thee, Our pride is dust, our vaunt is — 
And, doomed to death, must bring stilled, ‘ 
to doom We wait thy revelation : ; 
The power which crucified thee, O love that triumphs over loss, 
Till not a stone was left on stone, We bring our hearts before thy 
And all a nation’s pride o’erthrown, cross, 
Went down to dust beside thee. | To finish thy salvation. 
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Slow and solemn. Melody by M. Vutrtus, 1560-1616 (?). 
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Ray Palmer, 1808-87. 


Boe my weak thought in vain would climb 
To search the starry vault profound ; 

In vain would wing her flight sublime, 

To find creation’s utmost bound. 


| 2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search thy great eternal plan, 

Thy sovereign counsels, born. of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 


3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 
| By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
| Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 


4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
| And all is dark as night to me, 
| Here, as on solid rock, I rest,— 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 
5. Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at thy will ; 
9 Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 
| And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still, 
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UFFINGHAM, (L.M.) 
Slow, J. CLARK, 1670-1707. 
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O. Wendell Holmes, 1809-94. 


| ese of all being, throned afar, : 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 


2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn, 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn, 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine. 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 


5. Grant us thy truth to make us free 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame. 
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ORD of health, thou life within us, 
Strength of ail that lives and grows, 
Love that meets our hearts to win us, 
Beauty that around us glows, 
Take the praise that brims and flows ! 


2 Praise for all our work and leisure, 
Mirth and games and jollity, 
Study, science, all the treasure 
That is stored by memory, 
Skill of mind and hand and eye ; 


3 Praise for joys, for sorrows even, 
All that leads us up to thee ; 

Most of all that out from heaven 
Came thy Son to set us free, 
Came to show us what to be. 


4. Help us now, each moment filling, 
Keep us true to thee and wise ; 
May our work be keen and willing, 
Power and service be our prize— 
Till to thy far hills we rise ! 


(459) 


GENERAL 


297 


RISBY. (8 8.8 8.8 6.) 
In moderate time. May be sung in Unison. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
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Donald Hankey, 1884-1916 


ORD of the strong, when earth you trod, 
You calmly faced the angry sea, 
And fierce, unmasked hypocrisy, 
The traitor’s kiss, the rabble’s hiss, 
The awful death upon the tree. 
All glory be to God. 


2 Lord of the weak, when earth you trod, 
Oppressors writhed beneath your scorn ; 
The weak, despised, depraved, forlorn, 

You taught to hope and know the scope 
Of love divine for all who mourn. 
All glory be to God. 


3 Lord of the rich, when earth you trod, 
To Mammon’s power you never bowed, 
But taught how men with wealth endowed 
In meekness’ school might learn to rule 
The demon that enslaves the proud. 
All glory be to God. 


4 Lord of the poor, when earth you trod, 
The lot you chose was hard and poor, 
You taught us hardness to endure, ‘ 

And so to gain through hurt and pain 
The wealth that lasts for evermore. 
All glory be to God. 


5. Lord of us all, when earth you trod, 
The life you led was perfect, free, 
Defiant of all tyranny. 

Now give us grace that we may face 
Our foes with like temerity. 
And glory give to God. 


( 461 ) 


GENERAL 


298 
ST. VENANTIUS. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. Unison. Rouen Church Melody. 





























Epiphany. Sydney Godolphin (cento), 1610-43. 
ee when the wise men came from far, - 
Led to thy cradle by a star, 
Shepherds with humble fearfulness 
Walked safely, though their light was less. 


2 Wise men in tracing Nature’s laws 
Ascend unto the highest cause : 
Though wise men better know the way, 
It seems no honest heart can stray. 


3 And since no creature comprehends 
The Cause of causes, End of ends, 
He who himself vouchsafes to know 
Best pleases his Creator so. 


4. There is no merit in the wise 
But love, the shepherds’ sacrifice : 
Wise men, all ways of knowledge past, 
To the shepherds’ wonder came at last. 
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HERMITAGE. (67.67.) 
Not too fast. Unison. R. O. Morris. 
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Nativity. Christina.Rossetti, 1830-94. 
OVE came down at Christmas, 
Love all lovely, Love divine ; 
Love was born at Christmas, 
Stars and Angels gave the sign. 


2 Worship we the Godhead, 
Love incarnate, Love divine 5 
Worship we our Jesus : 
But wherewith for sacred sign ? 


3. Love shall be our token, 
Love be yours and love be mine, — 
Love to God and all men, 
Love for plea and gift and sign. 
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MORIAH, (87.8 7.D.) 
Slow. Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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C. Wesley, 1707-88. 
OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 2 Come, almighty to deliver, 





Joy of Se) to earth come Let us all thy life receive ; 
dow: Suddenly return, and never, 
Fix in us ie humble dwelling, Never more thy temples leave. 
All thy faithful mercies crown. Thee we would be always blessing, 
Jesu, thou art all compassion, Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pure unbounded love thou art : Pray, and praise thee, without 
Visit us with thy salvation, ceasing, 
Enter every trembling heart. Glory in thy perfect love. 


3. Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee, 

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 


( 465 ) 


301 GENERAL 


SONG 22. (1010.10 10.) 
In moderate time. O. Giprons, 1583-1625 


apres — BES) 









































The Holy Spirit. t2th.cent. Tr. Y..H. 
Amor Patris et Filii. 
OVE of the Father, Love of God the Son, 
From whom all came, in whom was all begun ; 
Who formest heavenly beauty out of strife, 
Creation’s whole desire and breath of life. 


2 Thou the all-holy, thou supreme in might, 
Thou dost give peace, thy presence maketh right ; 
Thou with thy favour all things dost enfold, 
With thine all-kindness free from harm wilt hold. 


3 Hope of all comfort, splendour of all aid, 
That dost not fail nor leave the heart afraid : 
To all that cry thou dost all help accord, 

The angels’ armour, and the saints’ reward. 


4 Purest and highest, wisest and most just, 
There is no truth save only in thy trust ; 
Thou dost the mind from earthly dreams recall, 
And bring through Christ to him for whom are all, 


5. Eternal glory, all men thee adore, 
Who art and shalt be worshipped evermore : 
Us whom thou madest, comfort with thy might, 
And lead us to enjoy thy heavenly light. 
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In moderate time. Melody ‘by J. G. Frscw, 1790-1864. 
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Bi : Hosmer. 
ADE lowly wise, we pray no more 
: For miracle and sign. 
Anoint our eyes to see within 
The common, the divine ! 


2 ‘Lo here, lo there,’ no more we cry, 
Dividing with our call 
The mantle of thy presence, Lord, 
That seamless covers all. 


3 We turn from seeking thee afar, 
And in unwonted ways, 
To build from out our daily lives 
The temples of thy praise. 


4 And if thy casual comings, Lord, 
To hearts of old were dear, 
What joy should dwell within the faith 
That feels thee ever near ! 


5. And nobler yet shall Ree: grow, 
And more shall worship be, 
When thou art found in all our life, 
And all our life in thee. 
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OLD 25ru, (D.S.M.) 


In moderate time. 





Day’s Psalter, 1563 
(rhythm slightly adapted). 











Me me a captive, Lord, 
And then I shall be free ; 
Force me to render up my sword, 
And I shall conqueror be. 
I sink in life’s alarms 
When by myself I stand ; 
Imprison me within thine arms, 
And strong shall be my hand. 


2 My heart is weak and poor 
Until it master find : 
It has no spring of action: sure, 
It varies with the wind: 
It cannot freely move 
Till thou hast wrought its chain; 
Enslave it with thy matchless love, 
And deathless it sHall reign. 











George Matheson, 1842-1906, 


3 My power is faint and low 

Till I have learned to serve ; 

It wants the needed fire to glow, 
It wants the breeze to nerve ; 

It cannot drive the world 
Until itself be driven ; 

Its flag can only be unfurled [heaven, 
When thou shalt breathe from 


4. My will is not my own 

Till thou hast made it thine ; 

If it would reach a monarch’s throne 
It must its crown resign; 

It only stands unbent 
Amid the clashing strife, 

When on thy bosom it has leant, 
And found in thee its life. 
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With life. Unison. 
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Martin SHaw. 
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(By permission of J. Curwen & Sons Ltd.) Oo 
For aliernative tune for secular use, see page 472. =< 
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The Battle Song. Julia Ward Howe, 1819-1910. 


INE eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord: 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath 
are stored ; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword : 
His Truth is marching on, 


2* I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps ; 
They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps ; 
I have read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps : 
His Day is marching on. 


3*I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel : 
‘ As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall deal ; 
Let the Hero born of woman crush the serpent with his heel, 
Since God is marching on.? 


4 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat ; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgement-seat ; 
O, be swift, my soul, to answer him ; be jubilant, my feet ! 

Our God is marching on. 


5 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me ; 
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free, 

While God is marching on. 


6. He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave ; 
He is wisdom to the mighty, he is succour to the brave ; 
So the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of time his slave ; 
Our God is marching on. 
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T For Secular use. 
JOHN BROWN. Cieregulas,) (Fo ) Adapea dior etoeoae 
Moderately fast. Unison. probably by W. STEFFE. 
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3 Since God {s march-ing on, 
etc, for vv. 4, 5, 6. 
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_ The Battle Song. Julia Ward Howe, 1819-1910. 


INE eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord : 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath 
are stored ; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword : 
His Truth is marching on. 


2*I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps 3. 
‘They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps ; ~ 
I have read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps : 
His Day is marching on. 


3* I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel : 
‘ As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall deal ; 
Let the Hero born of woman crush the serpent with his heel, 
Since God is marching on.’ . 


4 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat ; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgement-seat ; 
O, be swift, my soul, to answer him ; be jubilant, my feet ! 

Our God is marching on. 


5 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me ; 
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free, 

‘While God is marching on. 


6. He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave ; 
He is wisdom to the mighty, he is succour to the brave ; 
So the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of time his slave ; 
Our God is marching on. 
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ST, FLAVIAN, (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. Adapted from Psalm 132 in ‘Day’s Psalter,’ 1563. 




















F. W. Faber, 1814-63. 


OST ancient of all mysteries, 
Before thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful, 
Most holy Trinity. 


2 When heaven and earth were yet unmade, 
hen time was yet unknown, 
Thou in thy bliss and majesty 
Didst live and love alone. 
3 Thou wert not born; there was no fount 
From which thy Being flowed ; 
There is no end which thou canst reach ; 
But thou art simply God. 


4 How wonderful creation is, 
The work which thou didst bless, 
And O! what then must thou be like, 
Eternal loveliness ! 


5 How beautiful the Angels are, 
The Saints how bright in bliss ; 
But with thy beauty, Lord, compared, 
How dull, how poor is this ! 


6 O listen then, most pitiful, 
To thy poor creature’s heart : 
It blesses thee that thou art God, 
That thou art what thou art. 


7. Most ancient of all mysteries, 
Still at thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful, 
Most holy Trinity. 
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305 (continued) 
f Faux-bourdon T, Ravenscrort in his 
: Melody in the Tenor. Psalter, 1621 (rhythm slightly adapted). 
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This version may be used in connexion with the other for one or more verses, the people 
singing the melody as usual. 
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OLIVET. (66 4.66.64.) 
In moderate time. LowEtt MASON, 1792-1872. 

















Ray Palmer, 1808-87. 


Y faith looks up to thee, 3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, And griefs around me spread, 
Saviour divine ! Be thou my guide ; 
Now hear me while I pray, Bid darkness turn to day, 
Take ail my guilt away, Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
O let me from this day Nor let me ever stray 
Be wholly thine. From thee aside. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 4. When ends life’s transient dream, 
Strength to my fainting heart, When death’ s cold sullen stream 
My zeal inspire ; Shall o’er me roll, 
As thou hast died for me, Blest Saviour, then in love 
O may my love to thee Fear and distrust remove ; 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, O bear me safe above, 
A living fire. A ransomed soul. 
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n moderate time. Hersert Howstts. 
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ee 1925, by Oxford Fal Press.) 
A. A. Procter, 1825-64. 
Y God, I thank thee who hast { 3 I thank thee more that all our joy , 





made Ts touched with pain; [hours; 
The earth so bright ; That shadows fall on brightest 
So full of splendour and of joy, That thorns remain 5 
Beauty and light; So that earth’s bliss may be our 
So many glorious things are hee, guide, 
Noble and right ! And not our chain. 
2 1 thank thee, too, that thou hast | 4.I thank thee, Lord, that here our 
made souls, 
Joy to abound; Though amply blest, 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds Can never find, although they seek, 
Circling us round, A perfect rest ; 
That on the darkest spot cn earth Nor ever shall, until they reaci 
Some love is found. - The last and best. 
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SONG 20. (S.M.) 
In moderate time. . Melody by O. Grppons, 1583-1625. 














Y. H., based on I. Watts. 
Y Lord, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live if thou remove : 
Thou art my joy, my all. 


2 My only sun to cheer 
The darkness where I dwell ; 
The best and only true delight 
My song hath found to tell. 


3 To thee in very heaven 
The Angels owe their bliss ; 
To thee the Saints, whom thou hast called 
Where perfect pleasure is. 


4 And how shall man, thy child, 
Without thee happy be, 
Who hath no comfort nor desire 
In all the world but thee ? 


5. Return,my Love, my Life, 
- Thy grace hath won my heart 3 
If thou forgive, if thou return, 
I will no more depart. 
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CHRISTUS DER IST MEIN LEBEN, Melody by Metcuior Vutrius, 1560-1616, 
(76.76. Irregular.) Adapted and harmonized by J, S, Bac. 
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v. I My soul,there is a coun - try Far be- yond the stars, 
v.3 He is thy .gra-cious friend, And— O my soul, a - wake!— 


ee ea =e nae 
SS 
Where stands a wing-ed sen - try All 

Did in’ pure love de - scend...... To 





v. 2 There above noise, and dan-ger, Sweet Peace sits crown’d with smiles, 


Henry Vaughan, 1621-95. 


M* soul, there is a country 3 He is thy gracious friend, 
Far beyond the stars, And—O my soul, awake !— 
Where stands a wingéd sentry Did in pure love descend, 
All skilful in the wars : To die here for thy sake. 
2 There above noise, and danger, 4 If thou canst get but thither, 
Sweet Peace sits crowned with There grows the flower of peace, 
And One born in amanger [smiles, The Rose that cannot wither, 





Commands the beauteous files. Thy fortress and thy ease. 


-5. Leave then thy foolish ranges, 
spicing AS emestes For none can thee secure, 
~~ "~~ But One, who never changes, ~ 

Thy God, thy life, thy cure. 
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ROTHWELL. (6 4.6 4.66 4.) 
In moderate time, GrorFREY SHAW. © 
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HORBURY,. (6 4,6 4.66 4.) 
Very slow. J. B. Dyxes, 1823-76. 
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Sarah F. Adams, 1805-48. 


EARER, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me 3 
Still all my song would be, 
* Nearer, my God, to thee,— 
Nearer to thee!” 


2 Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone 3 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 


3. There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven 3 
All that thou send’st to me 
: In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 
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Faith. Emily Bronté, 1818-48. 
O coward soul is mine, 
No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere : 
I see heaven’s glories shine, 
And faith shines equal, arming me from fear. 


2  O God within my breast, 
Almighty, ever-present Deity ! 
Life—that in me has rest, ; 
As I—undying Life—have power in thee ! 
3 Vain are the thousand creeds 
That move men’s hearts: unutterably vain 5 
Worthless as withered weeds, 
Or idlest froth amid the boundless main, 


4 To waken doubt in one 
Holding so fast by thine infinity ; 
* So surely anchored on 
The steadfast rock of immortality. 


5 With wide-embracing love 
Thy spirit animates eternal years, 
Pervades and broods above, 
Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates, and rears. 


6 Though earth and man were gone, 
And suns and universes ceased to be, 
And thou were left alone, 
Every existence would exist in thee. 
7. There is not room for death, 
Nor atom that his might could render void: 
Thou—thou art Being and Breath, 
And what thou art may never be destroyed. 
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WHITEHALL, (L.M.) 
In moderate time. 


Melody by H. Lawes, 1596-1662 
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Transfiguration. F. L. Hosmer. 


N OT always on the mount may we 
Rapt in the heavenly vision be ; 
The shores of thought and feeling know 
The Spirit’s tidal ebb and flow. 


2 ‘ Lord, it is good abiding here,’ 
We cry, the heavenly presence near : 
The vision vanishes, our eves 
Are lifted into vacant skies ! 




















3 Yet hath one such exalted hour 
Upon the soul redeeming power, 
And in its strength through after days 
We travel our appointed ways ; 


4 Till ali the lowly vale grows bright, 
Transfigured in remembered light, 
And in untiring souls we bear 
The freshness of the upper air. 


5. The mount for vision—but below 

’ The paths of daily duty go, 
And nobler life therein shall own 
The pattern on the mountain shown. 
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BERRY DOWN. (116.11 6. D.) 


In moderate time. 7 
Verses 1, 3, 5. Umison. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Oxjord University Press.) 


Pilgrims. 
OT with a choir of angels 
without number, 
And noise of lutes and lyres, 
But gently, with the woven veil of 
slumber 
Across thine awful fires, 
We yearn to watch thy face, serene 
and tender, 
Melt, smiling, calm and sweet, 
Where round the print of thorns, 
in thornlike splendour, 
Transcendent glories meet. 


2* We have no hopes if thou art close 
beside us, 
And no profane despairs, 
Since all we need is thy great hand 
to guide us, 
Thy heart to take our cares ; 
For us is no to-day, to-night, 
to-morrow, 
No past time nor to be, 
We have no joy but thee, there is 
no sorrow, 
No life to live but thee. 


3 The Cross, like pilgrim warriors, | 
we follow, 
Led by our eastern star ; . 
The wild crane greets us, and the | 
wandering swallow 
Bound southward for Shinar ; 


| 





Sir Edmund Gosse. 


All night that single star shines 
bright above us ; 
We go with weary feet, 
But in the end we know are they 
who love us, 
Whose pure embrace is sweet. 


4 Most sweet of all, when dark the 
way and moonless, __ 
To feel a touch, a breath, 
And know our weary spirits are not 
tuneless, 
Our unseen goal not death ; 
To know that thou, in all thy old 
sweet fashion, 
Art near us to sustain ! 
We praise thee, Lord, by all thy 
tears and passion, 
By all thy cross and pain ! 


5.For when this night of toil and 
tears is over, 
Across the hills of spice, 
Thyself wilt meet us, glowing like 
a lover 
Before Love’s Paradise ; 
There are the saints, with palms 
and hymns and roses, 
And better still than all, 
The long, long day of bliss that 
never closes, 
Thy marriage festival ! 


( 487 ) 


GENERAL 
314 


MAGDALRN AS17676 German Traditional Melody. 
In moderate time. (c, 16th cent.) 






























































Truth. Ernest Myers, 1844-1921. 
OW in life’s breezy morning 
Here on life’s sunny shore, 
To all the powers of falsehood 
We vow eternal war : 


2 Eternal hate to falsehood ; 
And then, as needs must be, 
O Truth, O lady peerless, 
Eternal love to thee. 


3 All fair things that seem true things, 
Our hearts shall ay receive, 
Not over-quick to seize them, 
Nor over-loth to leave ; 


4 Not over-loth or hasty 
To leave them or to seize, 
Not eager still to wander 
Nor clinging still to ease. 


5. But one vow links us ever, 
That whatsoe’er shall be, 
Nor life nor death shall sever 
Our souls, O Truth, from thee. 
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LUCIS CREATOR. (L.M. Shghtly irreg.) 
In moderate time. Unison. Angers Church Melody. 
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The Everlasting Mercy. Fohn Masefield, 


CHRIST who holds the open gate, 
. O Christ who drives the furrow straight, 
O Christ, the plough, O Christ, the laughter 
Of holy white birds flying after, 


2 Lo, all my heart’s field red and torn, 
And thou wilt bring the young green corn, 
The young green corn divinely springing, 
The young green corn forever singing; 


3 And when the field is fresh and fair 
Thy blesséd feet shall glitter there, 
And we will walk the weeded field, 
And tell the golden harvest’s yield, 


4. The corn that makes the holy bread 
By which the soul of man is fed, 
The holy bread, the food unpriced, 
Thy everlasting mercy, Christ. 
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O GOD OF LOVE. (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. © B, R” in ‘The Divine Companion,’ 1722. 
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This hymn may also be sung to Ricumonp (No. 216). 


C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


2 Jesus—the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
*Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


3 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 


4 He speaks ;—and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive, 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come 5 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 


6. My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim 
And spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 
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BURFORD. (C.M.) 
. Slow.** 
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This hymn may also be sung to DuNDEE (No. 289) 


P. Doddridge, 1702-51, and F. Logan. 
O GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led : 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4. O spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’ s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 
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MARTYRS: (CM) 7 : Scottish Psalter, 1635 (original 
Slow and solemn. Unison. form of the melody). 
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T. Hughes, 1823-96. 
GOD of truth, whose living word 
Upholds whate’er hath breath, 
Look down on thy creation, Lord, 
Enslaved by sin and death. 


2 Set up thy standard, Lord, that we 
Who claim a heavenly birth 
May march with thee to smite the lies 
That vex thy groaning earth. 


3 Ah! would we join that blest array, 
And follow in the might 
Of him, the Faithful and the True, 
In raiment clean and white ! 


4 We fight for truth! we fight for God ! 
Poor slaves of lies and sin ; 
He who would fight for thee on earth 
Must first be true within. 


5 Then, God of truth, for whom we long— 
Thou who wilt hear our prayer— 
Do thine own battle in our hearts, 
And slay the falsehood there. 


6. Yea, come! then, tried as in the fire, 
From every lie set free, 
Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us, 
And we shall live in thee. 
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ST. ANNE. (C.M.) Melody from the ‘ Supplement to 
o- % the New Version, 1708.’ Probably 
Slow and dignified. by W. Crort, 1671-1727. 
























































ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by MarTIN SHAw. 
; fan 


ewe a = 


=n = 








{ 


ee aetedes ye as eee 


(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 


(494) 


GENERAL 


S290. I. Watts,} 1674-1748. 


GOD, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ; 


2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure 5 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6. O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 
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CAERLLEON. (76.7 6.D.) 
Dignified. 





Welsh Hymn Melody, 
harmonized by Davin Evans. 
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This Hymn may also be sung ia a DER IST MEIN LEBEN (No. 309). 


HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your fellow 
To Jesus as your Head ! 


2 O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men ; 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 


3 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due ; 
The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 


_4 The faith by which yé see him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 
To him alone will turn, 





J. M. Neale, 1818-66. 


5 What are they but forerunners 
To lead you to his sight ? 
What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated Light ? 


6 The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 


7 What are they but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 


8. O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize ! 
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In moderate time. English Traditional mm 
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S. Longfellow, 1819-92. 


LIFE that makest all things new— 
The blooming earth, the thoughts of men— 
Our pilgrim feet, wet with thy dew, 
In gladness hither turn again : 

































































2 From hand to hand the greeting flows, 
From eye to eye the signals run, 
From heart to heart the bright hope glows— 
The seekers of the light are one : 


3 One in the freedom of the truth, 
One in the joy of paths untrod, 
One in the soul’s perennial youth, 
One in the larger thought of God : 


4. The freer step, the fuller breath, 
The wide horizon’s grander view, 
The sense of life that knows no death— 
The life that maketh all things new ! 
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Slow. 


(C.M.) 
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Attributed to H. Purcety, 1658-1695. 
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LORD and Master of us all, 
O Whate’er our name or sign, 
We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine. 


2 Thou judgest us; thy purity 
Doth all our lusts condemn ; 
The love that draws us nearer thee 
Is hot with wrath to them ; 


3 Our thoughts lie open to thy 
sight 5 
And naked to thy glance 
Our secret sins are in the light 
Of thy pure countenance. 








J. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
4 Yet weak and blinded though we be, 
Thou dost our service own ; 
We bring our varying gifts to thee, 
And thou rejectest none. 


5 To thee our full humanity, 
Its joys and pains belong ; 
The wrong of man to man on thee 
Inflicts a deeper wrong. 


6 Who hates, hates thee; who loves, 
becomes 
Therein to thee allied: [homes 
All sweet accords of hearts and 
In thee are multiplied. 


7. Apart from thee all gain is loss, 
All labour vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy Cross 
Is better than the sun. 
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ADVENT. (8 8 6.D.) 


-. 5 ‘ Western Melody ’ in 
m1 In moderate time. ated Collection (U. g. A.) 1855. 
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This hymn may also be sung to MAGDALEN CoLLEGE (No. 392). 


Peace. F. Anstice, 1808-36. 


LORD, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on thee, 
If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above. 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, | 
Is working for the best. 


2 Could we but knee], and cast our load, 
E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
Then rise with lightened cheer ; 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven’s cry, 
Will hear in that we fear. 


3. Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers— 
Make them from self to cease ; 
Leave all things to a Father’s will, 
And taste, before him lying still, 
E’en in affliction, peace. 
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LEICESTER (or BEDFORD). (8 8.8 8.8 8.) Joun Bistor (c. 1665-1737), from 
Moderately slow. <A Sett of New Psalm Tunes’ (1700). 
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Ps eso: Sir Philip Sidney, 1554-86. 
O LORD, in me there lieth Not youngest thought in me doth 
nought grow, 
But to thy search revealed lies ; No, not one word I cast to talk, 
For when J sit But, yet unuttered, thou dost know. 


Thou markest it, 
No less thou notest when I rise ; 
The closest closet of my thought 


3. Do thou thy best, O secret night, 
In sable veil to cover me 5 
The sable pall 


Hath open windows to thine eyes. Shall vainly fall, 
2 Thou walkest with me when I walk; With day unmasked my night 
When to my bed for rest I go, shall be : 
I find thee there, For night is day and darkness light, 
And everywhere ; O Father of all lights, to thee. 
(500 ) 
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HYMNUS EUCHARISTICUS. , (L.M.) 
B. Rocers, 1641-98 
Very slow. (The Magdalen Tower Hymn), 















































H. Bonar, 1808-89. 


LOVE of God, how strong and true ! 
Eternal, and yet ever new, 
Uncomprehended and unbought, 
Beyond all knowledge and all thought ! 


2 O heavenly Love, how precious still, 
In days of weariness and ill, 
In nights of pain and helplessness, 
To heal, to comfort, and to bless ! 


3 O wide-embracing, wondrous Love, 
We read thee in the sky above ; 
We read thee in the earth below, 
In seas that swell and streams that flow. 


4 We read thee in the flowers, the trees, 
The freshness of the fragrant breeze, 
The songs of birds upon the wing, 
The joy of summer and of spring. 


5 We read thee best in him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame, 
Sent by the Father from on high, 
Our life to live, our death to die. 


6. O Love of God, our shield and stay 
Through all the perils of our way ; 
Eternal Love, in thee we rest, 

For ever safe, for ever blest, 
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LAMBETH. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) GUA ceRovpiin the 
Moderately slow. * Divine Companion,’ 1722. 




















































































































This hymn may also be sung to VEN1 CREATOR (Attwoop) (No. 224). 


F. Scheffler, 1624-77. Tr. C. Winkworth.t 
Liebe die du mich zum Bilde. 
LOVE who formest me to wear 

The image of thy Godhead here ; F ; 
Who seekest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild and drear : : 
O Love, I give myself to thee, 

Thine ever, only thine to be. 


2 O Love, who once in time wast slain, 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe ; 
O Love, who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know : 


3 O Love, of whom is truth and light, 
The Word and Spirit, life and power, 
Whose heart was bared to them that smite, 
To shield us in our trial hour : 


4 O Love, who lovest me for ay, 
Who for my soul dost ever plead ; 
O Love, who didst my ransom pay, 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead : 


. 
5.O Love, who once shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours ; _ 
O Love, who once above yon skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers : 
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E % Adapted from a melody in ‘ Canzuns Spirituzlas’ 
NGADINE. (8 7.8 7.D.) (Upper E ngadine), | 1765. 


in pint time. (May be sung at Unison or in 2 as ah part is ad lib.) 
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Nativity. Christopher Smart, 1722-71. 
| O MOST mighty, O most holy, ; 4 Nature’s decorations glisten 
Far beyond the  seraph’s Far above the usual trim, 
thought, Birds on box and laurels listen, 
Art thou then so mean and lowly As so near the cherubs hymn. 
‘As unheeded prophets taught ? 5 Spinks and ouzels sing sublimely, 
|2 O the magnitude of meekness, “We too have a Saviour 
Worth from worth immortal born’ 
sprung ! Whiter blossoms burst untimely 
) O the strength of infant weakness, On the blest Mosaic thorn. 
If eternal is so young ! 6. God all-bounteous, all-creative, 
: 3 If so young and thus eternal, Whom no ills from good dis- 
| Michael tune the shepherd’s reed, suade, 
| . Where the scenes are ever vernal Ts incarnate, and a native 
And the loves be Love indeed. | Of the very world he made. 
(503 ) 
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EARDISLEY. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 














Flowers. 4. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 


PAINTER of the fruits and flowers, 
We own thy wise design, 
Whereby these human hands of ours 
May share the works of thine ! 


2 And, North and South, and East and West, 
The pride of every zone ; 
The fairest, rarest, and the best, 
May all be made our own. 


3 Its earliest shrines the young world sought, 
In hill-groves and in bowers ; 
The fittest offerings thither brought, 
Were thy own fruits and flowers. 


4. And still with reverent hands we cull 
Thy gifts each year renewed ; . 
The good is always beautiful, 
The beautiful is good. 
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¥. G. Whittier, 1807-92. 
SOMETIMES gleams upon our sight, 
Through present wrong, the eternal right 5 
And step by step since time began 
We sce the steady gain of man. 


2 That all of good the past hath had 
: Remains to make our own time glad, 
Our common daily life divine, 
And every land a Palestine. - 


3 Through the harsh noises of our day 
A low sweet prelude finds its way 5 
Through clouds of doubt and creeds of fear, 
A light is breaking calm and clear. 


4. Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more 
For olden time and holier shore : 
God’s love and blessing, then and there, 
Are now; and here, and everywhere. 
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LONDONDERRY, (1110.11 10. D.) 


Traditio abet es 
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Frank Fletcher. 


SON of man, our hero strong and tender, 
* Whose servants are the brave in all the earth, 
Our living sacrifice to thee we render, 
Who sharest all our sorrow, all our mirth. 


2 O feet so strong to climb the path of duty, 
O lips divine that taught the words of truth, 
Kind eyes that marked the lilies in their beauty, 
And heart that kindled at the zeal of youth. 


3 Lover of children, boyhood’s inspiration, 
Of all mankind the Servant and the King, 
O Lord of joy and hope and consolation, 
To thee our fears and joys and hopes we bring. 


4. Not in our failures only and our sadness, 
We seek thy presence, Comforter and Friend; 
O rich man’s guest, be with us in our gladness! 
O poor man’s mate, our lowliest tasks attend ! 
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MONTGOMERY. (L.M.) ‘ Attributed to W. Crampness in 
Moderately slow. Chapman’s ‘Musica! Companion,’ 1772. 
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F. Sterling, 1806-44. 


SOURCE divine, and Life of all, 
The Fount of being’s wondrous sea ! 
Thy depth would every heart appal 
That saw not love supreme in thee. * 


2 We shrink before thy vast abyss, 
Where worlds on worlds eternal brood : 
We know thee truly but in this,— 
That thou bestowest all our good. 


3 And so, ’mid boundless time and space, 
Oh, grant us still in thee to dwell, 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 

Thy presence working all things well ! 


4 Nor let thou life’s delightful play 
Thy truth’s transcendent vision hide ; 5 
Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
From thee, our nature’s only guide. 


5. Bestow on every joyous thrill 
Thy deeper tones of reverent awe; 
Make pure thy children’s erring will, 
And teach their hearts to love thy ‘law. 
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_ HARINGTON (RETIREMENT.) (C.M.) 

= * rn as 

* Moder ately slow. H. HarincTon, 1727-1816. 
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S. T. Coleridge, 1772-1834, and anather. 


SWEETER than the marriage-feast, 
7 ?Tis sweeter far to me, 
: To walk together to the kirk 
With a goodly company !— 


2 To walk together to the kirk, 
And ail together pray 5 
Old men and babes and loving friends 
And youths and maidens gay ! 


3 He prayeth well, who loveth well 
Both man and bird and beast ; 
And he that loveth all God made, 
That man he prayeth best. 


4. He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All things both great and small ; 
For the dear God who loveth us 
He made and loveth all. 
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CROWLE, (C.M.) 
Slow. M. GREENF, 1696-1755. 
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.F. L. Hosmer.” 


THOU in all thy might so far, 
In all thy love so near, 
Beyond the range of sun and star, 
And yet beside us here : 


2 What heart can comprehend thy name, 
Or searching find thee out, 
Who art within, a quickening flame, 
A presence round about ? 


3 Yet though I know thee but in part, 
I ask not, Lord, for more ; 
Enough for me to know thou art, 
To love thee, and adore. 


4. And dearer than all things I know 
Is childlike faith to me, 
That makes the darkest way I go 
An open path to thee. 
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. OLD 120TH. (6 6.6 6.6 6.) 

Moderately slow. Melody from Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
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God’s City. F. T. Palgrave, 1824-97. 
THOU not made with hands, ; 3 Thou art where’er the proud 
Not throned above the skies, In humbleness meits down ; 
Nor walled with shining walls, Where self itself yields up ; 

Nor framed with stones of price, Where martyrs win their crown; 
More bright than gold or gem, Where faithful souls possess 
God’s own Jerusalem ! : Themselves in perfect peace ; 

2 Where’er the gentle heart 4 Where in life’s common ways 

Finds courage from above ; With cheerful feet we go ; 
Where’er the heart forsook 5 Where in his steps we tread, 

Warms with the breath of love ; Who trod the way of woe ; 
Where faith bids fear depart, Where he is in the heart, 

City of God, thou art. City of God, thou art. 


5. Not throned above the skies, 
Nor golden-walled afar, 
But where Christ’s two or three 
In his name gathered are, 
Be in the midst of them, 
God’s own Jerusalem. 
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rie aang wR ee Melody by G. NeuMark, 1621-81 
Slow. (slightly adapted). 
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The Holy Spirit. ~ A. Mary Robinson (Madame Duclaux). 


THOU that movest all, O Power 
That bringest life where’er thou art, 
O Breath of God in star and flower, 
Mysterious aim of soul and heart 5 
Within the thought that cannot grasp thee 
In its unfathomable hold, 
We worship thee who may not clasp thee, 
O God, unreckoned and untold ! 
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2 O Source and Sea of Love, O Spirit 

That makest every soul akin, 

O Comforter whom we inherit, 
We turn and worship thee within ! 

To give beyond all dreams of giving, 
To lose ourselves as thou in us, 

We long; for thou, O Fount of living, 
Art lost in thy creation thus ! 


3 The mass of unborn matter knew thee, 

And lo! the splendid silent sun ; 

Sprang out to be a witness to thee 
Who art the All, who art the One 3 

The airy plants unseen that flourish 
Their floating strands of filmy rose, 

Too small for sight, are thine to nourish 3 
For thou art all that breathes and grows. 


PART 2. 
4 Thou art the ripening of the fallows, 
The swelling of the buds in rain ; 
Thou art the joy of birth that hallows 
The rending of the flesh in twain ; 
O Life, O Love, how undivided 
Thou broodest o’er this world of thine, 
Obscure and strange, yet surely guided 
To reach a distant end divine ! 


5 We know thee in the doubt and terror 
That reels before the world we see ; 
We know thee in the faiths of error ; 

We know thee most who most are free. 
This phantom of the world around thee 
Is vast, divine, but not the whole : 

We worship thee, and we have found thee 
In all that satisfies the soul ! 


6. How shall we serve, how shall we own thee, 
O breath of Love and Life and Thought ? 
How shall we praise, who are not shown thee ? 
How shall we serve, who are as nought ? 
Yet, though thy worlds maintain unbroken 
The silence of their awful round, 
A voice within our souls hath spoken, 
And we who seek have more than found. 


. This may be sung as it stands, in one or two parts. Or Part 1 may conclude with verse 6, 
; and Part 2 may begin with verse 1. ats 
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In moderate time. Unison. Martin SHaw. 
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(Copyright, 1925, by Martin Shaw.) 


The Kingdom of God. Francis Thompson, 1859-1907. 


WORLD invisible, we view thee, 
@ O world intangible, we touch thee, 
O world unknowable, we know thee, 
Inapprehensible, we clutch thee ! 


2 Does the fish soar to find the ocean, 
The eagle plunge to find the air— 
That we ask of the stars in motion 
If they have rumour of thee there ? 


3 Not where the wheeling systems darken, 
d our benumbed conceiving soars !— 
The drift of pinions, would we hearken, 
Beats at our own clay-shuttered doors. 


4 The angels keep their ancient places ;—= 
Turn but a stone, and start a wing! 
Tis ye, tis your estrangéd faces, 
That miss the many-splendoured thing. 


5. Yea, in the night, my soul, my daughter, 
Cry—clinging Heaven by the hems ; 
And lo, Christ walking on the water 
Not of Gennesareth, but Thames ! 


HANOVER. (5 5.5 5.6 5.6 5.) 
Slow. Probably by W. Crort, 1678-1724. 



































For alternative version with Faux-bourdon sce following page. 





Ps 204. Sir R. Grant,t 1785-1838. 
O WORSHIP the King 4* Thy bountiful care 
All glorious above ; What tongue can recite ? 
O gratefully sing It breathes in the air, 
5 His power and his love : It shines in the light ; 
Our shield and defender, It streams from the hills, 
The Ancient of Days, It descends to the plain, 
Pavilioned in splendour, And sweetly distils 
And girded with praise. In the dew and the rain. 
2 Otell of his might, 5*Frail children of dust, 
O sing of his grace, And feeble as frail, 
Whose robe is the light, In thee do we trust, 
Whose canopy space. Nor find thee to fail ; 
His chariots of wrath Thy mercies how tender ! 
The deep thunder-clouds form, How firm to the end !— 
And dark is his path Our Maker, Defender, 
On the wings of the storm. Redeemer, and Friend ! 
3 This earth, with its store 6. O measureless Might, 
Of wonders untold, Ineffable Love, 
Almighty, thy power While angels delight 
Hath founded of old : To hymn thee above, 
Hath stablished it fast Thy humbler creation, 
By a changeless decree, Though feeble their lays, 
And round it hath cast, With true adoration _ 
Like a mantle, the sea. Shall sing to thy praise. 
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Ps. 104. Sir R. Grant,£ 1785-1838. 


WORSHIP the King 
All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 
His power and his love: 
Our shield and defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise, 


2 O tell of his might, 
O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path 
On the wings of the storm. 


3 This earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold, 

Almighty, thy power 
Hath founded of old : 

Hath stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree, 

And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea. 


4* Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills, 
It descends to the plain, ° 
And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


5* Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail, 

In thee do we trust, 
Nor find thee to fail; 

Thy mercies how tender ! 
How firm to the end !— 

Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend ! 


6. O measureless Might, 
Ineffable Love,. 
While angels delight 
To hymn thee above, 
Thy humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall sing to thy praise. 
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Moderately fast. H. J. Gauntiett, 1805-76, 
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This hymn may also be sung to MeLutnc (No. 214). ‘ 


H. Kirke White (1785-1806), and others (1827). 


FT in danger, oft in woe, 

Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 


2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Will ye flee in danger’s hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain’s power ? 


3 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 


4 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


5. Onward then in battle move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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UR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 


2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind he came, 

As viewless too. 


3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 


6. Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier thee. 
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Harriet Auber, 1773-1862. 
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BALFOUR. (CM) 
In moderate time. Scottish Hymn Melody. 

















Star of Love. O. Wendell Holmes, 1809-94. 


UR Father, while our hearts unlearn 
The creeds that wrong thy name, 
Still let our hallowed altars burn 
With faith’s undying flame. 


2 Not by the lightning-gleams of wrath 
Our souls thy face shall see : 
The star of love must light the path 
That leads to heaven and thee. 


3 Help us to read our Master’s will, 
Through every darkening stain 
That clouds his sacred image still, 
And see him once again, 


4 The brother man, the pitying friend, 
Who weeps for human woes, 
Whose pleading words of pardon blend 
With cries of raging foes. 


5 If ’mid the gathering storms of doubt 
Our hearts grow faint and cold, 
The strength we cannot live without 

Thy love will not withhold. 


6. Our prayers accept, our sins forgive, 
Our youthful zeal renew ; 
Shape for us holier lives to live, 
And nobler work to do. 
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CONGLETON. (10 10.10 10)) The Standard Psalm Tune-book, 1852 
Moderately slow. (attributed there to M. Wise, c. 1648-87). 
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Soul and Body. W. Shakespeare, 1564-1616. 


OOR Soul, the centre of my sinful earth, 

Fooled by these rebel powers that thee array, 
Why dost thou pine within, and suffer dearth, 
Painting thy outward walls so costly gay ? 


2 Why so large cost, having so short a lease, 
Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend ? 
Shall worms, inheritors of this excess, 

Eat up thy charge ? Is this thy body’s end ? 


3 Then, Soul, live thou upon thy servant’s loss, 
And let that pine to aggravate thy store ; 
Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross ; 
Within be fed, without be rich no more: 


4. So shalt thou feed on death, that feeds on men, 
And death once dead, there’s no more dying then. 
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PRAISE MY SOUL.* (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
In moderate time. Voices in Unison. J. Goss, 1800-80. 


z Praise, my soul, the King of 
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Nore.—This hymn may also be sung to TANtuM Erco (No, 121). 


* If desired, the music of verse 2 may be used for the hymn throughout, 
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Ps, 103. H. F. Lyte, 1793-1847. 


& BR my soul, the King of heaven ; 
; To his feet thy tribute bring. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me his praise should sing ? 
Praise him! Praise him ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 


2 Praise him for his grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise him still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
Praise him! Praise him ! 
‘Glorious in his faithfulness. 


3 Father-like, he tends and spares us $ 
Well our feeble frame he knows ; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him! Praise him ! 
Widely as his mercy flows. 


4. Angels, help us to adore him ; 
Ye behold-him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him ; 
Dwellers all‘in time and space. 
Praise him! Praise him ! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 
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FIRST MODE MELODY. (D.C.M.) T. TaLuis, ¢. 1515-85. 
In moderate time. (Harmony slightly adapted 


























Nore.—Verse 7 must be sung to the rst half of the tune. ° 
This hymn may also be sung to the C.M. tune Ricumonp (No. 216). 
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F. H, Newman, 1801-90, 


Ea to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise, 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 


2 O loving wisdom of our God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 


3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against their foe, 
Should strive and should prevail ; 


4 And that a higher gift than grace 

Should flesh and blood refine, 

God’s presence and his very self, 
And essence all-divine. 


5 O generous love! that he who smote 
In Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 


6 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach his brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


7. Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise, 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 
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YORK. (C.M.) Melody from Scottish Psalter, 1615. 
Moderately slow. Harmony from J. Mitton, d, 1647. 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


Melody in the Tenor. 
PEOPLE’S PART, * Ravenscroft’s Psalter,’ 1621, 


Faux-bourdon by S. Stusss in 
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Note.—This version may be used, in connexion with the other, for verse 2, the people 
singing the melody as usual, 


(PS) 122. Scottish Psalter (1650). 


RAY that Jerusalem may have 
Peace and felicity : 
Let them that love thee and thy peace 
Have still prosperity. 


2 Therefore I wish that peace may still 
Within thy walls remain, 
And ever may thy palaces 
Prosperity retain. 


3. Now, for my friends’ and brethren’s sake, 
Peace be in thee, I’ll say ; 
And for the house of God our Lord 
I'll seek thy good alway. 


(531) 


3 4 5 GENERAL 


ROCHESTER. (C.M.) 
im moderate time. C. Hytton STEWART. 
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(Copyright, 1924, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 
This kymn may also be sung to WicTon (No. 26). 


Prayer. F. Montgomery, 1771-1854. 
RAYER is the soul’s sincere , 4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s 
desire, voice, 
Uttered or unexpressed 5 Returning from his ways, 
The motion of a hidden fire While angels in their songs rejoice, 
That trembles in the breast. And cry, * Behold, he prays !? 
2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The falling of a tear, The Christian’s native air, 
The upward glancing of an eye His watchword atthe gates of death; 
When none but God is near. He enters heaven with prayer. 
3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech | 6 The saints in prayer appear as one 
That infant lips can try; [reach In word, and deed, and mind, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that While with the Father and the Son 
The Majesty on high. Sweet fellowship they find. 


7.O thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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> WAREHAM. (L.M.) 
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Very slow and dignified, W. Knapp, 1698 (?)-1768. 











This hymn may also be sung to the Op 100TH (No. 202). 


EJOICE, O land, in God thy might, 

His will obey, him serve aright ; 
For thee the Saints uplift their voice : 
Fear not, O land, in God rejoice. 


2 Glad shalt thou be, with blessing crowned, 
With joy and peace thou shalt abound ; 
Yea, love with thee shall make his home 
Until thou see God’s kingdom come. 


3. He shall forgive thy sins untold : 
Remember thou his love of old ; 
Walk in his way, his word adore, 
And keep his truth for evermore. 
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GOPSAL. (66.6 6.88.) 
In moderate time. G. F. Hanpet, 1685-1759. 
























































| 
C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


EJOICE, the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above : 


3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven 3 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 


4. He sits at God’s right hand 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 

And fall beneath his feet : 
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4 DEUS TUORUM MILITUM. (L.M.) 
In moderate time. Unison. Grenoble Church Melody, 




































This hymn may also be sung to Deo Gracias (No. 389). 
Alfred Tennyson, 1809-92. 


Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky, 
The flying cloud, the frosty light : 
The year is dying in the night ; 

Ring out, wild bells, and let him die. 


[Pes Be out the grief that saps the mind, 
For those that here we see no more ; 

Ring out the feud of rich and poor, 
Ring in redress to all mankind. 


2 Ring out a slowly dying cause, 
And ancient forms of party strife ; 
Ring in the nobler modes of life, 
With sweeter manners, purer laws. 


3 Ring out false pride in place and blood, 
The civic slander and the spite ; 
Ring in the love of truth and right, 

Ring in the common love of good. _ 


4 Ring out old shapes of foul disease ; 
Ring out the narrowing. lust of gold ; 
Ring out the thousand wars of old, 

Ring in the thousand years of peace. 


5. Ring in the valiant man and free, 
The larger heart, the kindlier hand ; 
Ring out the darkness of the land, 

Ring in the Christ that is to be. 
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fates fast. GEorFREY SHAW. 
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Nativity. F. Milton, 1608-74. 
ING out, ye crystal spheres ! 
Once bless our human ears, 
If ye have power to touch our senses so; 
And let your silver chime 
Move in melodious time ; 
And let the bass of heaven’s deep organ blow ; 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full consort to the angelic symphony. 


2 For if such holy song 
Enwrap our fancy long, 
Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold ; 
And speckled vanity 
Will sicken soon and die, 
And leprous sin will melt from earthly mould ; 
And hell itself will pass away, 
And leave ker dolorous mansions to the peering day. 


3. Yea, truth and justice then 
Will down return to men, 
Orbed in a rainbow; and, like glories wearing, 
Mercy will sit between 
Throned in celestial sheen, 
t With radiant feet the tissued clouds down steering ; 
And Heaven, as at some festival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 
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ST. MICHAEL (OLD 1347), (S.M.) sicsodl fori Eat?) Pater eae 
In moderate time. (Modern form of last line.) 








This hymn may also be sung to CARLISLE (No. 210). 


Anon. 
Rie up, O men of God ! 3. Rise up, O men of God, ~ 
Have done with lesser things ; The Church for you doth wait : 
Give heart and soul and mind and Her strength shall make your spirit 
strength strong, 
To serve the King of kings. _ Her service make you great. 
2. Rise up, O men of God ! 4. Lift high the Cross of Christ ! 
His Kingdom tarries long ; Tread where his feet have trod! 
Bring in the day of brotherhood As brothers of the Son of Man, 
And end the day of wrong. Rise up, O men of God ! 
351 
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Moderately slow. Welsh Hymn Melody, 
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DHEAD No. 76. (7 7.77.7 7.) 
Moderately slow. R, Repueap, 1820-1901% 

















A. M. Toplady,+ 1740-78.’ 


OCK of ages, cleft for me, 3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; Simply to thy Cross I cling ; 
Let the water and the blood, Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
From thy riven side which flowed, Helpless,look to thee for grace ; 
Be of sin the double cure, Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
power. 4. While I draw this fleeting breath, 

2 Not the labours of my hands When mine eyes are closed in death, 
Can fulfil thy law’s demands ; When I soar through tracts un- 
Could my zeal no respite know, known, 

Could my tears for ever flow, See thee on thy judgement throne ; 
All for sin could not atone ; Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. Let me hide myself in thee. 
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GOTTLOB, ES GEHT NUN MEHR ZUM ENDE, (9 8.9 8.) Source unknown 
(Rhythm slightly adapted. ) 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
ESSEX. (9 8.9 8.) 
In moderate time. Unison. English Traditional Melody. 
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Hope. Arthur Hugh Clough, 1819-61. 


GAe not the struggle nought availeth, 
The labour and the wounds are vain, 
The enemy faints not, nor faileth, 
And as things have been they remain, 


2 If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars ; 
It may be, in yon smoke concealed, 

Your comrades chase e’en now the fliers, 
And, but for you, possess the field. 


3 For while the tired waves, vainly breaking, 
Seem here no painful inch to gain, 
‘Far back, through creeks and inlets making, 
Comes silent, flooding in, the main. 


4.And not by eastern windows only, 
When daylight comes, comes in the light ; 
In front the sun climbs slow, how slowly, 
But westward, look, the land is bright. 


\ 
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Moderately fast. = these words in ‘ Harmonia Sacra,’ 1760. 
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C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 4 To keep your armour bright 
And put your armour on 5 Attend with constant care, 
Strong in the strength which God | Still walking in your Captain’s sight, — 
supplies, And watching unto prayer. 
Through his eternal Son ; 5 From strength to strength go on, 
2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
And in his mighty power ; Tread all the powers of darkness 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts down, 
Is more than conqueror. And win the well-fought day. 
3 Stand then in his great might, 6. That having all things done, 
With all his strength endued ; And all your conflicts past, 
And take, to arm you for the fight, Ye may o’ercome, through Christ — 
The panoply of God. And stand entire at last. [alone, — 
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In moderate time. Welsh Hymn Melody. 











This hymn may also be sung to Metrionypp (No. 137). 


W. Cowper, 1731-1800, 
Se a light surprises 3 It can bring with it nothing 


The Christian while he sings ; But he will bear us through ; 
It is the Lord who rises Who gives the lilies clothing 
With healing in his wings : Will clothe his people too ; 
When comforts are declining Beneath the spreading heavens, 
He grants the soul again No creature but is fed ; 
A season of clear shining And he who feeds the ravens 
To cheer it after rain, Will give his children bread. 
In holy contemplation 4. Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
We sweetly then pursue Their wonted fruit should bear, 
The theme of God’s salvation, Though all the fields should wither, - 
And find it ever new : Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Set free from present sorrow, Yet, God the same abiding, 
_ We cheerfully can say, His praise shall tune my voice ; 
E’en let the unknown to-morrow For, while in him confiding, 
Bring with it what it may. I cannot but rejoice. 
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RILEY. (77.77.D.) 
wa te Martin SHAW. 
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F. Montgomery,} 1771-1854. 


~ONGS of praise the Angels sang, 
Heaven with Alleluyas rang, 
When creation was begun, 
When God spake and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And will man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No, the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6. Hymns of glory, songs of praise, 
Father, unto thee we raise ; 
Jesu, glory unto thee, 

Ever with the Spirit be. Amen. 
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W. Wordsworth, 1770-1850. 


TERN daughter of the Voice of God ! 
O Duty ! if that name thou love 

Who art a light to guide, a rod 

To check the erring, and reprove ; 
Thou, who art victory and law 
When empty terrors overawe ; 
From vain temptations dost set free ; 
And calm’st the weary strife of frail humanity. 


Serene will be our days and bright, 
And happy will our nature be, 
When love is an unerring light, 
And joy its own security. 
And they a blissful course may hold 
Even now, who, not unwisely bold, 
Live in the spirit of this creed ; 
Yet seek thy firm support, according to their need. 


Stern lawgiver ! yet thou dost wear 
The Godhead’s most benignant grace ; 
Nor know we anything so fair 
As is the smile upon thy face: 
Flowers laugh before thee on their beds 
And fragrance in thy footing treads ; 
‘Thou dost preserve the stars from wrong 3 
And the most ancient heavens, through thee, are fresh and strong. 


4. To humbler functions, awful power ! 


I call thee: I myself commend 
Unto thy guidance from this hour ; 
O, let my weakness have an end ! 
Give unto me, made lowly wise, 
The spirit of self-sacrifice ; 
The confidence of reason give ; 
And in the light of truth thy bondman let me live ! 
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SONG 5, (L.M.) 
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Slow and dignified. O. Gresoys, 1583-1625. 
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This hymn may also be sung to WaREHAM (No. 346). 


Alfred Tennyson, 1809-92. 
See Son of God, immortal Love, 
Whom we, that have not seen thy face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, 
Believing where we cannot prove : 


Thou wilt not leave us in the dust 3 
Thou madest man, he knows not why ; 
He thinks he was not made to die : 

And thou hast made him: thou art just. 


Thou seemest human and divine, 
The highest, holiest manhood thou : 
Our wills are ours, we know not how 5 
Our wills are ours, to make them thine. 


Our little systems have their day ; 
They have their day and cease to be: 
They are but broken lights of thee, 

And thou, O Lord, art more than they. 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 


Crossing the Bar. Alfred Tennyson, 1809-92. 
SNe and evening star, 3 Twilight and evening beli, 
And one clear call for me! And after that the dark ! 
And may there be no moaning of And may there be no sadness of 
When I put out to sea, [the bar, farewell, 


F és F When I embark ; 
2 But such a tide as moving seems 


asleep, ce For though from out our bourne of 
Too full for sound and foam, Time and Place 
When that which drew from out the The flood may bear me far, 
boundless deep I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
Turns again home. When I have crost the bar. 
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GAZA. (88.84.) 
Slow. Adapted from an Ancient Jewish oils 
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George Herbert, 1593-1632. 


WEET day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 
The bridal of the earth and sky, 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night ; 
For thou must die. 


2 Sweet rose, whose hue, angry and brave, 
Bids the rash gazer wipe his eye, 
Thy root is ever in its grave, 
And thou must die. 


3 Sweet spring, full of sweet days and roses, 
A box where sweets compacted lie, 
My music shows you have your closes, 
And all must die. 


4. Only a sweet and virtuous soul, 

Like seasoned timber, never gives; . 

But, though the whole world turn to coal, 
Then chiefly lives. 
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Slowly. Unison. may ule M, Josrru. 
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The Rapture. Thomas Traherne, 1637-74. 
WEET Infancy ! 
O heavenly fire! O sacred light ! 
How fair and bright ! 
How great am I 
Whom the whole world doth magnify ! 





2 O heavenly joy ! 
O great and sacred blessedness 
Which I possess ! 
So great a joy 
Who did into my arms convey ? 


3 From God above 
Being sent, the gift doth me enflame 
To praise his Name ; 
The stars do move, 
The sun doth bine to show his love. 


4. O how divine 
AmI! To all this sacred wealth, 
This life and health, 
Who raised ? Who mine 
Did make the same! What hand divine ! 
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iets A ata 6 English Traditional Carol (?) 
In moderate time. (from * Sandys’ Collection,’ 1833). 



































: George Herbert, 1593-1632. 
EACH me, my God and 3. ~All may of thee partake ; 





King, Nothing can be so mean, 
In all things thee to see ; Which with this tincture, ‘ for thy 
And what I do in anything sake’, 

To do it as for thee ! Will not grow bright and clean. 
2 A man that looks on glass, 4 A servant with this clause 

On it may stay his eye ; Makes drudgery divine ; : 
_ Or if he pleaseth, through it pass, Who sweeps aroom, as forthylaws, — 

And then the heaven espy. Makes that and the action fine. 


5. This is the famous stone 
That turneth all to gold ; 
For that which God doth touch and own 
Cannot for less be told. 


362 
UNIVERSITY. (C.M.) 
Moderately fast. Probably by J. RANDALL, 1715-99, 











362 (continued) ° 


GENERAL 























ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Faux-bourdon by Martin SHaw. 


Melody in the Sent 
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1PS.23. = George Herbert, s, 593-1632. 
HE God of love my Shepherd is, 
And he that doth me feed ; 
While he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want or need ? 


2 He leads me to the tender grass, 
Where I both feed and rest ; 
Then to the streams that gently pass 1 
In both I have the best. 


3 Or if I stray, he doth convert, 
And bring my mind in frame, 
And all this not for my desert, 
But for his holy name. 


4 Yea, in death’s shady black abode 
Well may I walk, not fear ; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
To guide, thy staff to bear. 
5. Surely thy sweet and wondrous love 
Shall measure all my days ; 
And as it never shall remove 
So neither shall my praise. 
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This hymn may also be sung to St. Davin (No. 171). 





Ascension. _ Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1823-95. ° 
alr golden gates are lifted up, 3 And ever on our earthly path 

The doors are opened wide, : A gleam of glory lies, > 
The King of Glory i is gone in | A light still breaks behind the cloud _ 
Unto his Father’s side. That veiled thee from our eyes. 
2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, — 
To make for us a place, Let thy dear grace be given, ¢ 
That we may be where now thou art, That, while we wander here below, — 
And look upon God’s face. ; Our treasure be in heaven ; 4 
5. That, where thou art at God’s right hand, ’ 
Our hope, our love, may be. . 
Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell & 


For evermore in thee. 


ST. MAGNUS (NOTTINGHAM). (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. 


J. CLark, 1670-1707, 
































364 (continued) 


4 


GENERAL . 



































ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Faux- ee by GEOFFREY SHAW. 
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Ascension. T. Kelly, 1769-1854. ~ 
HE head that once was crowned | 4 To them the Cross, with all its 
with thorns - shame, 
With all its grace is given 
Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


Ts crowned with glory now 
A royal diadem adorns 
5 They suffer with their Lord below, 


The mighty Victor’s brow. 
2 The highest place that heaven 
affords They reign with him above, 
Is his, is his by right, Their profit and their joy to know 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, The mystery of his love. | 
And heaven’s eternal Light ; 
6, The Cross he bore is life and health, 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, Though shame and death to him ; 
The joy of all below, His people’s hope, his people’s 
wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 


To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 
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VOM HIMMEL HOCH. (I.M.) Melody by Martin LutueEr, 1483-1546, = 


Slow and dignified. _ Adapted by J..S. Bach. ~y 


















































































































































z 
Nativity. Henry More, 1614-87. 
HE holy Son of God most high, | 3 Down from above this Day-Star slid, _ 
For love of Adam’s lapséd race, Himself in living earth to entomb, 
Quit the sweet pleasures of the sky And all his heavenly glory hid § 
To bring us to that happy place. In a pure lowly Virgin’s womb. _ 
2 His robes of light he laid aside, 4 Whole choirs of angels loudly sing 
Which did his majesty adorn, The mystery of his sacred birth, 
And the frail state of mortals And the blest news to shepherds — 
tried, bring, (mirth. — 
In human flesh and figure born. Filling their watchful souls with 


5. The Son of God thus man became, 
That men the sons of God might be, 
And by their second birth regain 
A likeness to his Deity. 


($58) 





366 


ST. COLUMBA. (8 4.84.) 
In moderate time. 


ee eee eee 








> 


GENERAL 


Ancient Irish Hymn Melody (Original form). 
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(For Descant see following page.) 


Ps: 
‘ ey King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never 5 
I nothing lack if I am his 
And he is mine for ever. 


2 Where streams of living water flow 
_ My ransomed soul he leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures 


grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 
3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 


_ But yet in love he sought me, 
_ And on his shoulder gently laid, 


And home, rejoicing, brought me. | 
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Sir H. W. Baker, 1821-77. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With thee, dear Lord, beside’me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth : 
And O what transport of delight 
From thy pure chalice floweth ! 


6. And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy 
praise 
Within thy house for ever. 
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366 (continued) Descant by ALAN GRAY. 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
DOMINUS REGIT ME. (8 7.8 7.) 


In moderate time. J. B. Dyxgs, 1823-96, 








Pieneee! Hl J eds 
et (ertiS eee eis es 


ahs 


| 
jam | | 
ne ae eee Leo?) ee, eee ee ee ee > wee 


C= S ee a = ——— 


ae = nites 2S 








Sir H. W. Baker, 1821-77. 


HE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
And he is-mine for ever, 
ad 
2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul he leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
- But yet in love he sought mie, 
And on his shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With thee, dear Lord, beside me 3 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth : 
And O what transport of delight 
From thy pure chalice floweth ! 


6. And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never ; ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever. 
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Slow. geistliche Lieder,’ Mtinchen, 1637. 
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W.C. Ganmnan 
5 Lord is in his holy place : 
In all things near and far ! 
Shekinah of the snowflake, he, 
And Glory of the star, 
And Secret of the April land : is 
That stirs the fields to flowers, 
Whose little tabernacles rise 
To hold him through the hours. 


2 He hides himself within the love s 
Of those whom we love best ; 
The smiles and tones that make our homes ; 
Are shrines by him possessed ; 5 
He tents within the lonely heart 
And shepherds every thought ; 
We find him not by seeking long,— 
We lose him not, unsought. 


3. Our art may build its Holy Place, 

Our feet on Sinai stand, 

But Holiest of Holy knows ; 
No tread, no touch of hand ; ; 

The listening soul makes Sinai. still I 
Wherever we may be, : 

And in the vow, ‘ Thy will be done |? 
Lies all Gethsemane, 
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SURREY. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) 
Moderately slow. 


H. Carry, ¢. 1690-1743, 
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4. Addison, 1672-1712. 


HE Lord my pasture shall pre- | 3 Though in a bare and rugged way 


pare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s 
care 5 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
‘Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
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Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile 
With sudden greens and herbage 
crowned, {around. 


’ And streams shall murmur all 
4. Thoughin the paths of death I tread, 


With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

sual a me through the dreadful 
shade 
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SOLESAILL. CM) Barton’s Psalms, sire 
Slow. (modern version of melody), 














This hymn may also be sung to St. StePHEN (No. 133). 


Ps. 85-6, JF. Milton (cento), 1608-74. 


HE Lord will come and not be slow, 
His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger, 


2 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 
Shall bud and blossom then ; 
And justice, from her heavenly bower, 
'- Look down on mortal men. 


3 Rise, God, judge thou the earth in might, 
This wicked earth redress ; 
For thou art he who shalt by right 
The nations all possess. 


4 The nations all whom thou hast made 
Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name. 


5. For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy strong hand are done: 
Thou in thy everlasting seat 
Remainest God alone. 
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In  eacy tine. : R. Courtvite, d. ¢. 1735. 
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This hymn may also be sung to ne (No. 289) with its faux-bourdon. 


Epiphany. : F. Morison, 1749-98 (Scottish Paraphrases). 
HE race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death’s surrounding night. 


2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 
Joyous as when the reapers bear 
The harvest-treasures home. 


3 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a.Son is given; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts’ of heaven. 


4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored 5; : 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 


5. His power increasing still shall spread 3 
His reign no end shall know : 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 
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In moderate time. “Sacred Harmony,’ 1789. 
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JF. Addison, 1672-1719. 


fae spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 

Does his Creator’s power display, , 

And publishes to every land 

The works of an almighty hand. 


2 Soon as the evening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


3. What though in solemn silence all 

Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 

What though nor real voice nor sound 
F Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
©The hand that made us is Divine.’ 
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ST. GABRIEL. (66 10,6 6 12.) Adapted from a 17th century German 
Moderately slow. Hymn Melody. 
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, Robert aotinet 1812-89. 
HEN welcome each rebuff 
That turns earth’s smoothness rough, 
Each sting that bids nor sit nor stand but go ! 
Be our joys three parts pain ! 
Strive, and hold cheap the strain ; 
Learn, nor account the pang; dare, never aie the throe ! 
2 Yet gifts should prove their use: 
I own the Past profuse 
Of power each side, perfection every turn : @ 
a Eyes, ears took in their dole, 
Brain treasured up the whole ; 
Should not the heart beat once ‘ How good to live and learn !” 
3 Not once beat ‘ Praise be thine ! ” 
I see the whole design, 
I who saw power, see now love perfect too : 
Perfect I call thy plan : 
Thanks that I was a man ! 
Maker, remake, complete,—I trust what thou shalt do. 
4. So, take and use thy work ! 
Amend what flaws may lurk, 
What strain o’ the stuff, what warpings past the aim ! 
My times be in thy hand ! 
Perfect the cup as planned ! ! 
Let age approve of youth, and Nee complete the same ! 
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EMAIN MACHA. (8 6.8 6.8 8.) 
_ In moderate time. CHARLES Woop. 
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G. Dearmer. 
ue, are a myriad means, O | 3 The world’s wide arches heaven- 
Lord, ward fly 
By which we hear and see From pillars of the air; 
The echo of thy living word, Behold now in the Eastern sky 
The shadow thrown by ‘thee ; 5 The great rose window flare, 
Thy glory is beyond the powers As day reveals beneath the dome 
Of any instrument of ours. The old familiar streets of home: 
2 The hueless wind is all thy. beat 4 We have the power to make or mar 
And every stream a vein ; This heritage and home: 
Time is the heart that beats beneath Lord, look not on us as we are 
The organ of thy brain, But as we shall become, 
Which is he unbounded vast of When we pave made on Earth com- 
space, plet [meet. 
And every open flower thy face. Thy ae where all kingdoms 


5. To thee, O young and princely Heart, 
All living things return : 
We love not them and thee apart, 
For through that love we learn 
In them to feel and hear and see 
The radiant certainty of thee. 
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TALLIS’ ORDINAL (‘9th Tune’), (C.M.) 
Moderately slow. T. TALuis, ¢, 15 15-85. 
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hie 




















feed Se ee ey 


FeNCy wen SE ie Jd a oo eee eee =o : 
ee eee | =e ee ef 


| 
| 








= 


($70) 





‘ 


GENERAL 


F. Keble, 1792-1866. 
THERE is a book who runs may read, ee 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


2 The works of God above, below, : 
Within us and around, : 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 


3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like. the Maker’s love, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 


4 The moon above, the Church below, 
A wondrous race they run ; 

But all their radiance, all their glow, 

Each borrows of its sun. 


5 The raging fire, the roaring wind, 

Thy boundless power display ; 

But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit’s viewless way. 


6 Two worlds are ours: ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 


7. Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 
Give me a heart to find out thee, © 
And read thee everywhere. 
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LLANSANNAN. (87.8 7. D.) 
In moderate time, dignified. 
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Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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Tolerance. : F. W. Faber, 1814-63. 
HERE’S a wideness in God’s ; 2 There is no place where earth’s 
mercy, sorrows 
Like the wideness of the sea 5 Are more felt than up in heaven; 
There’s a kindness in _ his There is no place where earth’s 
justice, failings [given. 
Which is more than liberty. Have such kindly judgement 


3 There is grace enough for thousands 
Of new worlds as great as this ; 
There is room for fresh creations 
In that upper home of bliss. 


4 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measures of man’s mind $ 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


5 But we make his love too narrow 
By false limits of our own ; 
And we magnify his strictness 
With a zeal he will not own. : 


6. If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word ; 
And our lives would all be sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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German Traditional Melod 
Slow. : harmonized by J. BRanMs (8351807). 


Mane Bie hag 


ied | dtd ia 


2-2 == = = —-e- peg 
A eiaine| Ta ee =A ai 
oo 

















v. 3, lines4 & § 





oe =e 


a Sey 


Ere stars were thunder-girt, or piled The heavens,God thoughton me_ his nae 
Robert Browning, 1812-89. 


HERE’S heaven above, and | 2 For I intend to get to God, 


night by night [roof ; For ’tis to God I speed so fast, 
I look right through its gorgeous For in oa i breast, my own . 
No suns and moons though e’er so abo 
bright [proof Those ihoals of dazzling glory, 
Avail to stop me; splendour- passed, 


I keep the brood of stars aloof. I lay my spirit down at last. 


3 I lie where I have always lain, 
God smiles as he has always smiled ; 
Ere suns and moons could wax and wane, 7 
Ere stars were thundergirt, or piled 
The heavens, God thought on me his child. 


. God, whom I praise : how could I praise, 
If "such as I might understand, 

Make out and reckon on his ways, 
And bargain for his love, and stand, 
Paying a price, at his right hand ! ! 
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CHILDHOOD. (88.8 6.) 
ek moderate time. ‘ University of Wales’ cl ore abet 1923. 
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is Aelia 1824-1905. 
HEY all were looking for a king 
To slay their foes, and lift them high : 
Thou cam’st a little baby thing 
That made a woman cry, 


2 O son of man, to right my lot 
Naught but thy presence can avail ; 
Yet on the road thy wheels are not, 
Nor on the sea thy sail ! 


3. My fancied ways why should’st thou heed ? 
Thou com’st down thine own secret stair ; 
Com/’st down to answer all my need, 
Yea, every bygone prayer ! 


ALLA TRINITA BEATA. (87.8 7. D.) 
In moderate time, Unison. Mediaeval Italian Melody, 
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Agrapha. G. D.' 
HOSE who love and those who labour follow in the way of Christ, 
Thus the first disciples found him, thus the gift of love sufficed. 
Jesus says to those who seek him, I will never pass thee by ; 
Raise the stone and thou shalt find me; cleave the wood, and there am I, 


2 Where the many work together they with God himself abide, 
But the lonely worker also finds him ever at his side. 
Lo, the Prince of common welfare dwells within the market strife, 
Lo, the bread of Heaven is broken in the sacrament of life. 


3. Let the seeker never falter till he finds himself afar, 


With the great men of the ages underneath a giant star, 
With the rich man and the poor man, of the sum of things possessed, 
Like a child at first to wonder, like a king at last to rest, 
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LUTHER’S HYMN (NUN FREUT EUCH). 


(8 7.8 7.3 8.7.) Present form of melody by 


Martin LuTHER, 1483-1546. 




























































Judgement, A. G. 
4 pe Judge by whom each Empire fell, 
When pride of power o’ercame it, 
Convict us now, if we rebel, 

Our nation judge, and shame it : 

In each sharp crisis, Lord, appear, 
Forgive, and show our duty clear— 

To serve thee by repentance. 

2 Search, Lord, our spirits in Thy sight, 

In best and worst reveal us ; 

Shed on our souls a blaze of light, 

And judge, that thou may’st heal us : 
The present be our Judgement Day, 
When each man’s sin thou dost survey— 

Show us ourselves and save us ! 

3. Lo, fearing naught we come to thee 
Though by our sins confounded ; 
Though selfish, mean, and base are we, 

Thy justice is unbounded, 

So large, it naught but love requires, 
And, judging, pardons, frees, inspires. 
Deliver us from evil ! 
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MANCHESTER. (C.M.) 
Slow. Ropert WAINWRIGHT, 1748-82. 
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Eliza Scudder, 1821-96. 


lees long disowned, reviled, oppressed, 
Strange friend of human kind, 
Seeking through weary years a rest 

Within our heart to find. 


2 How late thy bright and awful brow 
Breaks through these clouds of sin ! 
Hail, Truth divine ! we know thee now ; 
Angel of God, come in ! 


3 Come, though with purifying fire 
And desolating sword, 
Thou of all nations the desire, 
Earth waits thy cleansing word. 


4 Struck by the lightning of thy glance, 
Let old oppressions die : 
Before thy cloudless countenance 
Let fear and falsehood fly. 


5 Anoint our eyes with healing grace, 
To see, as ne’er before, 
Our Father in our brother’s face, 
Our Master in his poor. 


6. Flood our dark life with golden day: 
Convince, subdue, enthral ; 
Then to a mightier yield thy sway, 
And Love be all in all. 


U (577) 
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’ ZUM FRIEDEN. (87.8 7.D.) 
Very slow and dignified. J. S. Bacu, 1685-1750. 












The Vine. 
HOU true Vine, healing the nations, 
Tree of life, thy branches we ; é 
They who leave thee fade and wither, 
None bear fruit except in thee. 
Cleanse us, make us sane and wholesome, 
Till we merge our lives in thine, 
Gain ourselves in thee, the Vintage, 
Give ourselves through thee, the Vine. 


2. Nothing can we do without thee ; 

On thy life depends each one: 

If we keep thy words and love thee, 
All we ask for shall be done. 

May we, loving one another, 
Radiant in thy light abide ; 

So through us, made fruitful by thee, 
Shall our God be glorified. 
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-THIRD MODE MELODY. (D.C.M.) ° 
T. TALLIs, c. 1515-8 
Slow. (rhythm slightly sinplified). 
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(For Faux- are see page following.) 
’ Fohn Mason, 1645-94. 
HOU wast, O God, and thou Thou spak’st, and heaven and earth 


wast blest, appeared,  - 
Before the world began ; And answered to thy call ; 
Of thine eternity possest Asif their Maker’s voice they heard, 
Before time’s hour-glass ran. Which i is the creature’s all. 


Thou needest none thy praise to 
As if thy joy could fade; [sing, | 3. To whom, ‘Lord, should I sing, but 





Could’st thou have needed anything, The Maker of my tongue ; [thee, 
Thou could’st have nothing made. Lo, other Lords would seize on me, 
But I to thee belong. 
2 Great and good God, it pleased thee As waters haste into their sea, 
Thy Godhead to declare ; 5 And earth into its earth, 
And what thy goodness did decree So let my soul return to thee, 
Thy greatness did prepare ; From whom it had its birth. 


(579) 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 


382 (continued) 
Faux-bourdon by TAtuis. 
Melody in the Tenor. (Original version, rhythm slightly simplified ) 
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This version may be used, in connexion with the other, for one verse; it is eae! for ihe CHOIR ALONE 
and must be sung without the organ. It should only be attempted by good choirs. 
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John Mason, 1645-94. 


HOU wast, O God, and thou wast blest, . 
Before the world began ; 

Of thine eternity possest 

Before time’s hour-glass ran, 
Thou needest none thy praise to sing, 

As if thy joy could fade ; 
Could’st thou have needed anything, 

Thou could’st have nothing made. 


2 Great and good God, it pleaséd thee 

Thy Godhead to declare ; 

And what thy goodness did decree 
Thy greatness did prepare ; 

Thou spak’st, and heaven and earth appeared, 
And answered to thy call ; 

As if their Maker’s voice they heard, 
Which is the creature’s all. 


3. To whom, Lord, should I sing, but thee, 

The Maker of my tongue ; 

Lo, other Lords would seize on me, 
But I to thee belong. 

As waters haste into their sea, 
And earth into its earth, 

So let my soul return to thee, 
From whom it had its birth, 
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WILTSHIRE. (C.M.) 


In moderate time. 





G, SMART, 1776-1867. 
+) 











This hymn may also be sung to YorK (No. 344). ~ 


Ps. 34. 


HROUGH all the changing 
scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


2 O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, 
Your wants shall be his care. 


6. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


( 582) 


N. Tate and N. Brady, New Version (1696). 


i 3 The hosts of God encamped 
around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 


4 O make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


’ = 











Amen. 
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MARCHING. (8 7.8 7.) 
With vigour. Martin SHAW. 
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(Copyright, a =e - ate & Sons Ltd.) 
(For alternative tune in 8 7.8 7.D. see page following.) 


B. S. Ingemann, 1789-1862. Tr. S. Baring-Gould. 
Igjennem Nat og Trzengsel. 


HROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the Promised Land. 


2 Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


3 One the light of God’s own presence 
O’er his ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the path we tread ; 


4 One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires : 


5 One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun ; 


6. One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


( 583 ) 
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GWALIA. (8 7.8 7.D.) Welsh Hymn Melody. 
In moderate time. ALTERNATIVE TUNE Harmonized by Davin Evans. 
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B. S. Ingemann, 1789-1862. Tr. S. Baring-Gould. 
Igjennem Nat og Treengsel. 
HROUGH the night of doubt 4 One the object of our journey, 





and sorrow « One the faith which never 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, tires, 
Singing songs of expectation, One the earnest looking forward, 
Marching to the Promised Land. | One the hope our God in- 
2 Clear before us through the darkness spires : 
Gleams and burns the guiding | 5 One the strain that lips of 
light ; thousands 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, Lift as from the heart of one ; 
Stepping fearless through the One the conflict, one the peril, 
night. One the march in God begun ; 
3 One the light of God’s own presence | 6. One the gladness of rejoicing 
O’er his ransomed people shed, On the far eternal shore, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, Where the One Almighty Father | 
Brightening all the path we tread ; Reigns in love for evermore. 
(584) 
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DAS WALT’ GOTT VATER. (L.M.) 
Melody by D. Vetter, ¢. 1713. 


Slow. Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bacn, 
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Thomas Moore, 1779-1852. 
HY Heaven, on which ’tis bliss to look, 
Shall be my pure and shining book, - 
Where I shall read, in words of flame, 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 


2 There’s nothing bright, above, below, 
From flowers that bloom to stars that glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of thy Deity : 


3. There’s nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait that moment, when 
Thy touch shall turn all bright again. 


U3 (585 ) 
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In moderate time. Sacred Poems,’ Dublin, 1749. 
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Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by H. V. Hucues. 
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F. L. Hosmer. 
HY kingdom come ! on bended knee 
The passing ages pray ; 
And faithful souls have yearned to see 
On earth that kingdom’s day. 


2 But the slow watches of the night 
Not less to God belong ; 
And for the everlasting right 
The silent stars are strong. 


3 And lo, already on the hills 
The flags of dawn appear ; 
Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
Proclaim the day is near : 


4 The day in whose clear-shining light 
All wrong shall stand revealed, 
When justice shall be throned in might, 
And every hurt be healed ; 


5, When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 
Shall walk the earth abroad ;— 
The day of perfect righteousness, 
The promised day of God. 
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SONG 24. (10 10,10 10.) 
Moderately slow. Melody by O. Grepons, 1583-1625. 
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The Supreme Values. JF. Addington Symonds, 1840-93. 
O God, the everlasting, who abides, 
One Life within things infinite that die: 
To him whose unity no thought divides : - 
Whose breath is breathed through immensity. 


2 Him neither eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard ; 
Nor reason, seated in the souls of men, 
Though pondering oft on the mysterious word, 
Hath e’er revealed his Being to mortal ken. 


3 Only we feel him; and in aching dreams, 
Swift intuitions, pangs of keen delight, 
The sudden vision of his glory seems 
To sear our souls, dividing the dull night : 


4 And we yearn tow’rd him: Beauty, Goodness, Truth ; 
These three are one; one life, one thought, one being ; 
One source of still rejuvenescent youth ; 
One light for endless and unclouded seeing. 
5. O God, unknown, invisible, secure, | 
Whose being by dim resemblances we guess, : 
Who in man’s fear and love abidest sure, 
Whose power we feel in darkness and confess ! 
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A Melody in 
In moderate time. Arnold’s ‘ Complete Psalter,’ 1756. . 
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William Blake, 1757-1827. 


O Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love 
All pray in their distress, 
And to these virtues of delight 
Return their thankfulness. 


2 For Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love 
Is God our Father dear ; 
And Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love 
Is Man, his child and care. 


3 For Mercy has a human heart, 
Pity, a human face, 
And Love, the human form divine, 
And Peace, the human dress. 


4 Then every man, of every clime, 
That prays in his distress, 

Prays to the human form divine, 
Love, Mercy, Pity, Peace. 


5. And all must love the human form, 
In heathen, Turk, or Jew; 

Where Mercy, Love, and Pity dwell 
There God is dwelling too. 
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DEO GRACIAS, (L.M.) 
Moderately fast. Unison. English Melody, 15th cent, 
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Magnificat. Fhomas Hardy. — 


O thee whose eye all nature owns, 

Who hurlest dynasts from their thrones, 
And liftest those of low estate 
We sing, with her men consecrate ! 

2 Yea, Great and Good, thee, thee, we hail, 
Who shak’st the strong, who shield’st the frail, 
Who hadst not shaped such souls as we 
If tender mercy lacked in thee ! 

3 Though times be when the mortal moan 
Seems unascending to thy throne, 

Though seers do not as yet explain 
Why suffering sobs to thee in vain ; 

4 We hold that thy unscanted scope 
Affords a food for final hope, 

That mild-eyed Prescience ponders nigh 
Life’s loom, to lull it by-and-by. 

5 Therefore we quire to highest height 
The Wellwiller, the kindly Might 
That balances the Vast for weal, 

That purges us by wounds to heal. 
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6 The systemed suns the skies enscroll 
Obey thee in their rhythmic roll, 
Ride radiantly at thy command, 

Are darkened by thy masterhand ! 


7 And these pale panting multitudes 
Seen surging here, their moils, their moods, 
All shall fulfil their joy in thee, : 
In thee abide eternally ! 


8. Exultant adoration give 
The Alone, through whom all living live, 
The Alone, in whom all dying die, 
Whose means the End shall justify ! 
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| Fiera) os 1621-95. 


U P to those bright and gladsome hills, 

Whence flows my weal and mirth, 

I look, and sigh for him who fills, 
Unseen, both heaven and earth. 


2 He is alone my help and hope, 
That I shall not be moved ; 
His watchful eye is ever ope, 
And guardeth his beloved. 


3 The glorious God is my sole stay, 
He is my sun and shade: 
The cold by night, the heat by day, 
Neither shall me invade. 


4. Whether abroad, amidst the crowd, 
Or else within my door, . 
He is my pillar and my cloud, 
Now and for evermore, 
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Very slow and solemn. Adapted and harmonized by J. s. Baca 
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P. Nicolai, 1556-1608. Tr. S. P. 
Wachet auf. 


AKE, O wake! for night is flying ! 
The watchmen from the heights are crying, 
Come all ye people to the tryst. 
Midnight ’s past, the saints are saying, 
The hour is;come—no more delaying ! 
To arms, all ye that love the Christ ! 
Behold he comes in sight, 
Raise high your cressets bright ! 
Alleluya ! 
Ring out the chime 
In buoyant rime; 
Rise up and meet him ; it is time ! 


2 Now we hear the heralds singing, 
And all our hearts with joy are springing 5 
We leap to arms with eager eyes ; 
Light shines clear, our star is blazing ; 
Comes forth our Friend with grace amazing, 
His beauty, strength, and truth are ours, 
All hail ! thou radiant Lord, 
Our Crown and our Reward ! 
Hosianna ! 
Lo, great and small, 
We answer all, : 
We follow where thy voice shall call ! 


3. Honour, fame, to thee the Giver, 
From men and angel-choirs, for ever ! 
We see thy coming, and give praise. 
Gates are open, saints receive us ; 
Thy Kingdom never more shall leave us, 
Twill lie about us all our days : 
No pearl hath ever bought, 
Nor eye nor ear hath caught 
Such a rapture ! 
The Advent song 
Shout loud and strong, 
Come all and join the festal throng ! 
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MAGDALEN COLLEGE. 
In moderate time. 


(88 6.D.) 








W. Haves, 1706-77, 
































E sing of God, the mighty 
source 
Of all things, the stupendous force 
On which all strength depends, 
From whose right arm, beneath 
whose eyés, 
All period, power, and enterprise 
Commences, reigns, and ends. 


2 Glorious the sun in mid career, 
Glorious the assembled fires appear, 
Glorious the comet’s train, 
Glorious the trumpet and alarm, 
Glorious the almighty stretched- 
out arm, 
Glorious the enraptured main, 


5. But stronger still—in earth and air, 
And in the sea—the man of prayer, 
And far beneath the tide, . 
And in the seat to faith assigned, 
Where ask is have, where seek is find, 
Where knock is open wide. 
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Christopher Smart,} 1722-71. 
3 The world, the clustering spheres — 
he made, : 
The glorious light, the soothing — 
shade, ; 
Dale, champaign, grove, and hill, , 
The multitudinous abyss, 
Where secrecy remains in bliss, 
And wisdom hides her skill. 
3 


4 Strong is the lion—like a coal 
His eyeball—like a bastion’s mole 
His chest against the foes : 
Strong the gier-eagle on his sail ; 
Strong against tide the enormous 
whale, 
Emerges as he goes ; 
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Bishop Cotton, 1813-66. 


E thank thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea ; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from thee. 


2 Thanks for the flowers that clothe the ground, 
The trees that wave their arms above, 
The hills that gird our dwellings round, 
As thou dost gird thine own with love. 


3 Yet teach us still how far more fair, 
More glorious, Father, in thy sight, 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that owns thy Spirit’s might. 


4. So, while we gaze with thoughtful eye 
On all the gifts thy love has given, 
Help us in thee to live and die, 
By thee to rise from earth to heaven. 
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SI. MARY,; (CM) Prys’ Psalter, 1621 : 
Slow. (as given in Piayford’s * Psalms,’ 1677), 
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| : 
Alexander Pope, 1688-1744. 


HAT conscience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, 
This, teach me ever, Lord, to shun, 
That, ever to pursue, 


2 If I am right, thy grace impart 
Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way, 


3 Save me alike from foolish pride, 
Or impious discontent 
At aught thy wisdom has denied, 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 


4. Teach me to feel another’s woe, 
To hide the fault I see ; 
The mercy I to others show, 
That mercy show to me. 
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BELGRAVE. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. W. Horstey, 1774-1858, 
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F. Addison, 1672-1719. I 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


3 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran,” 
Thine arrn unseen conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man, 


4 When worn with sickness oft hast thou 
With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 


5 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue, 
And after death in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


6. Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 
For O! eternity ’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 
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CALVARY. (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 
In moderate time. S. STANLEY, 7h 04s 



































Confidence. 


i 


HEN by fear my heart is daunted, 
Thou dost hold me in thy hand ; 
Prayerless, anxious, vainly haunted, 
Thou dost make my courage stand :; 
Foolish worries, fretting troubles 
Melt away at thy command. 


1 
: 
: 


2 God, thou art unfailing treasure, 
Refuge thou, and faithful friend ; 
Thy resources none can measure, 
Nought thy steadfastness can bend. 
Life and light and love immortal, 
Firmly we on thee depend. 


3. Held by love, to peace I win me, 
Confident whate’er betide ; 
Safe in hope, thy spirit in me, 
With the eternal power I hide ; 
Strength and health are mine and valour,— 
Gaily over care I ride ! 
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Adapted by E. Mituer, 1731-1807, 
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(For alternative version with F aux-bourdon see following page.) 
I, Watts, 1674-1748. 
HEN I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, ~ 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 
4 His dying crimson like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the Tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 
5. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 


Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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GENERAL 
397 (continued) ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon.by Grorrrey SHAW. 


— 








I. Watts, 1674-1748. 


Wes I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 His dying crimson like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the Tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


5. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all, 
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LANGA. (rr 10.116.) eld 
ased on a Melody 
Moderately slow. attributed to F. Sane, ieghederes 
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ie ee on my day of life the night is falling, 
And, in the winds from unsunned spaces blown, 
I hear far voices out of darkness calling 

My feet to paths unknown ; 


_ 2 Be-near me when all else is from me drifting— 
Earth, sky, home’s pictures, days of shade and shine, 
And kindly faces, to my own uplifting | 
The love which answers mine. 


3 I have but thee, my Father! let thy Spirit 
Be with me then to comfort and uphold ; 
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm I merit, 
Nor street of shining gold. 


4 Suffice it ifi—my good and ill unreckoned, 
And both forgiven through thy abounding grace— 
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned 
Unto my fitting place. 


5. There, from the music round about me stealing, 
I fain would learn the new and holy song, 
And find at last, beneath thy trees of healing, 
The life for which I long. 
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329 


LOMBARD 
_ Slow, 


Industry. 


GENERAL 


STREET. (11 10.11 10.) 


Unison. F. G. Russet. 








G. A. Studdert-Kennedy. 


HEN through the whirl of wheels, and engines humming, 
Patiently powerful for the sons of men, _ 
Peals like a trumpet promise:of his coming 
Who in the clouds is pledged to come again ; 


2 When through the night the furnace fires a-flaring, 
Shooting out tongues of flame like leaping blood, 
Speak to the heart of Love, alive and daring, 
Sing of the boundless energy of God ; 


3 When in the depths the patient miner striving, 
Feels in his arms the vigour of the Lord, 
Strikes for a kingdom and his King’s arriving, 
Holding his pick more splendid than the sword ; 


4 When on the sweat of labour and its sorrow, 
Toiling in twilight flickering and dim, 
Flames out the sunshine of the great to-morrow, 
When all the world looks up because of him— 


5. Then will he come with meekness for his glory, 
God in a workman’s jacket as before, 
Living again the eternal gospel story, 
Sweeping the shavings from his workshop floor. 
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GENERAL 
400 
ST, BRIDE, (S.M.) 
Moderately slow, dignified. S. Howarp, 1710-82. 











IT. T. Lynch, 1818-71. 
HERE is thy God, my soul ? 
Is he within thy heart ; 
Or ruler of a distant realm 
In which thou hast no part ? 


2 Where is thy God, my soul ? 
Only in stars and sun ; 
Or have the holy words of truth 
His light in every one ? 


3. Where is thy God, my soul ? 
Confined to Scripture’s page ; 
Or does his Spirit check and guide 
The spirit of each age ? 


4  O Ruler of the sky, 
Rule thou within my heart : 
O great Adorner of the world, 
Thy light of life impart. 


5 Giver of holy words, 
Bestow thy holy power, 
And aid me, whether work or thought 
Engage the varying hour. 


6. In thee have I my help, 
As all my fathers had ; 
T’ll trust thee when I’m sorrowful, 
And serve thee when I’m glad, 
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GENERAL 
401 
DARWALL’S 1481H. (66.66. 4 4. 4 4.) 
In moderate time. L. Darwatt, 1731-89: 
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ALTERNATIVE VERSION 
Melody in the Tenor. Faux-bourdon by Martin SHaw, 
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GENERAL . 


401 (continued) 











When this setting is sung in four-part harmony, omit the small notes. 
R. Baxter (1681), and #. H. Gurney 


(1838 and 1851). 
Ve holy Angels bright, 
Who wait at God’s right hand, 
Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lord’s command, 
Assist our song, 
For else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 


2 Ye blesséd souls at rest, 
_Who ran this earthly race, 
And now, from sin released, 
Behold the Saviour’s face, 
God’s praises sound, 
As in his sight 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 


3 Ye saints, who toil below, 
Adore your heavenly King, 
And onward as-ye go 
Some joyful anthem sing ; 
Take what he gives 
And praise him still, 
Through good or ill, 
Who ever lives ! 


4. My soul, bear thou thy part, 
Triumph in God above: 
And with a well-tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love! 

Let all thy days 
Till life shall end, 
Whate’er he send, 
Be filled with praise, 
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GENERAL 


402 
ST, EDMUND. (S.M.) 
Moderately slow. 


Adapted from rings Melody b 
E. Gitpine, d 0 07820 7 
































P. Doddridge,+ 1702-51. 
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E servants of the Lord, Mark the first signal of his hand, 
Each in his office wait, And ready all appear. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 4  O, happy servant he, 
And watchful at his gate. In such a posture found ! 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And trim the golden flame ; And be with honour crowned. 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, | 5, Christ shall the banquet spread 

For awful is his name. With his own royal hand, 
3. Watch! ’tis your Lord’s com- And raise that faithful servant’s 
mand, head 
And while we speak, he’s near ; Amidst the angelic band. 


403 7 
LASST UNS ERFREUEN. (8 8.44.8 8. 
and Alleluyas.) 


In moderate time, dignified. Melody from ‘ Srna a ae 
ee ae In, 1632). 
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403 (continued) 
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ee 
Athelstan Riley. 


Nee watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluya ! 
Cry out Dominions, Princedoms, Powers, 
Virtues, Archangels, Angels’ choirs, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya ! 


2 O higher than the Cherubim, 
More glorious than the Seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluya ! 
Thou Bearer of the eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya ! 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye Patriarchs and Prophets blest, 
Alleluya, Alleluya ! 
‘Ye holy Twelve, ye Martyrs strong, _ 
All Saints triumphant, raise the song 
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya ! 


4. O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluya, Alleluya ! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya, Alleluya ! 
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Part VI 3 
SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


NUMBER 
Absent Friends. 3 ‘ : : ‘ : : j 404 
Assembly and Dismissal 4 : : : ; ¥ ; 405 
Farewell Hymn . : : : : ; ; : 2 406 ‘ 
For those at Sea . : i ; ; : : , » 407 4 
Societies z : ‘ ‘ ; ; : : ‘ : 409 
Sorrow and Comfort : In Times of Trouble . ; : 410 
Thanksgiving and Praise. eae ae - : 416 

404. FOR ABSENT FRIENDS 
DIVA SERVATRIX. (11 11.11 5) 


In moderate time — Unison. Bayeux Church Melody, 














Maud Bell. 
ATHER all-seeing, Friend of all creation, 
Life of thy children, still thy love revealing, 
For all our loved ones, now far absent from us, 
We are appealing. 


2 Working or playing, Lord, be thou their leader 5 
And, if alarm or sickness should oppress them, 
Teach them to trust thee, knowing that in all things 

Thy love will bless them. 


3 In all temptation be their strength and comfort ; 
Guide them in weakness, sanctifying, shielding ; 
Through him who, tempted every day as we are, 

Lived without yielding. 


a 


4. When they are lonely, be thou their companion, 
Hold them in safety, strengthen their endeavour 3 
Grant them to follow where thy voice shall call them, 

Now and for ever. 
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405 ASSEMBLY AND DISMISSAL 
GRAFTON. (87.8 7.47.) 
In moderate time. French Traditional Melody. 











nennant 


ee 
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This hymn may also be sung to TANtTum Erco (No. 121). 
(For alternative tune see page following.) 


Heys Buckoll, 1803-71. 





Assembly. Dismissal. 
ORD, behold us with thy bles- | 1 Lord, dismiss us with thy bles- 
sing, sing 
Once again assembled here ; T banks for mercies past receive ; 
Onward be our footsteps pressing, Pardon all, their faults confessing ; 
In thy love and faith and fear : Time that’s lost may all retrieve : 
Still protect us May thy children 
By thy presence ever near. Ne’er again thy Spirit grieve. 
2. For thy mercy we adore thee, 2. Let thy Father-hand be shielding 
For this rest upon our way ; All who here shall meet no more; 
Lord, again we bow before thee, May their seed-time past be yielding 
Speed our labours day by day : Year by year a richer store : 
i Mind and spirit Those returning 
i With thy choicest gifts array. Make more faithful than before. 


ex ( 609 ) 


SONGS OF PRAISE, PART VI 


405 (con tinued) 


DISMISSAL. (8 7.8 7.47.) 
In moderate. time. 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


~'W..L; Viner, ¢. 1856. 
































Assembly. 


ORD, behold us with thy bles- 
sing, 

Once again assembled here ; 
Onward be. our footsteps pressing, 
In thy love and faith and fear : 

Still protect us 
By thy presence ever near. 


2. For thy mercy we adore thee, 
For this rest upon our way ; 
Lord, again we bow before thee, 
Speed our labours day by day : 
Mind and spirit 








H. F. Buckoll, 1803-71. 


Dismissal. 


1 Lord, dismiss us with thy bles- 
sing ; 
Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon all, their faults confessing 5 3 
Time that? s lost may all retrieve : 
May thy children 
Ne’er again thy Spirit grieve. 


2. Let thy Father-hand be shielding 
All who here shall meet no more ; 
May their seed-time past be a 
Year by year a richer store <> 
Those returning 


With thy choicest gifts array. Make more faithful than Ree 
See also ; Z 
321 O life that makest all things new, aid 406, 
( 610 ) 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
406 FAREWELL HYMN 


RANDOLPH. (9 8.89.) 


In moderate time. 
Unison. Harmony. R. VAUGHAN WILLIAMs. 


===: Some are 





Jf. E. Rankin, 1828-1904, 


OD be with you till we meet again ; 

By his counsels guide, uphold you, 
With his sheep securely fold you: 
God be with you till we meet again. 


2 God be with you till we meet again ; 
*Neath his wings protecting hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you : 

_ God be with you till. we meet again. 


3 God be with you till we meet again ; 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 

Put his arm unfailing round you: 

God be with you till we meet again. 


4. God be with you till we meet again ; 
_- Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, aia. 
Smite death’s threatening wave before you: = 

God be with you till we meet again. 


‘See also 
239 God be in thy head (with change of pronoun) 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


407 
VATER UNSER. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) : 
Melody from Schumann’s Gesangtuch, 1539. 
Very slow and solemn. Harmony from J. S. BAcH. 4 
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(For alternative tune, see page 614.) 
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‘FOR THOSE AT SEA 


W. Whiting, 1825-78. 


TERNAL Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep : 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


2 O Saviour, whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst-sleep-: 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


3 O sacred Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light and life and peace: 

O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


A O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go : 
And ever let there rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 


. © (G6%3)) 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


407 (continued) 
LODSWORTH. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) 


In moderate time. 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


bet 


English Traditional Melody. 





TERNAL Father, strong to save, 


Whose arm doth bind the rest- 


less wave, 


Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep - 


Its own appointed limits keep : 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


2 O Saviour, whose almighty word 
The winds and waves submissive 
heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep: 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 
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W. Whiting, 1825-78. 


3 O sacred Spirit, who didst brood © 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad’st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light and lifeand peace: 

hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. . 


4. O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’ es 
hour ; 

From rock and tempest, fireand foe, 

Protect them wheresoe’er they go : - 

And eyer let there rise to thee  ~ 
Glad hymns of praise from lan 

and sea. 





FOR THOSE AT SEA 
408 
MARINERS. (L.M.) , 
Moderately ph : Adapted ae = ssa Traditional Melody. 
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This hymn may also be sung to Arrection (Vo. 155). 











‘ G. W. Briggs. 
ORD, in the hollow of thy hand 
eee ., Unfathomed lies the boundless. deep, 
Whose billows rage at thy command, 
And.at thy bidding sink to sleep. 


2 Thy way is on the pathless sea ; 

In farthest coasts still thou art near : 
—— And fearing, loving, trusting thee, 
eos No peril shall thy servants fear. 





3 When, swept by wind and wave, they breast 
The fury of the winter gale, 
On thee their valiant hearts shall rest, 
Assured that thou canst never fail. 


4 When the black mantle of the night, 

4 oe shrouding mists, white-robed, by day, 
Have veiled the perils from their sight, 
Be thou their guide upon their way. 


| ea ae Seas eat ed 4b path i is‘sure, whate’er ‘betide, = 
Whose mind on thee, O Lord, is stayed : pm ae 
In life and death still by thy side, 
: They journey onward npebaid, 


See also 


404 Father, all- -seeing 434 Now the day is over: 
231 Fierce was the wild billow 421i Praise to the Lord 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 7 


409 
EXETER. (888.88 8.) 
In moderate time. W. Jackson (of Exeter), 1730-1803. 





ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


LLANGOEDMOR, (888.88 8.) 





Welsh Hymn Melody. 
In moderate time. Harmonized by Davip Evans. 
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H. C. Shuttleworth, 1850-1900. 
ms, wie PERE of men, in whom-are one _ ~- 
Ss “All-humankind beneath thy sun, - 
Stablish our work in thee begun. 
Except the house be built of thee, 
In vain the builder’s toil must be: 
O strengthen our infirmity ! 


2 Man lives not for himself alone, 
In others’ good he finds his own, 
Life’s worth in fellowship is known. 
We, friends and comrades on life’s way, -- - : 
Gather within these walls to pray : yond 
Bless thou our fellowship to-day. 


3 O Christ, our. Elder Brother, who 
By serving man God’s will didst do, © 
Help us to serve our brethren too, 
Guide us to seek the things above, 
-  .- The base to shun,.the pure approve,.- 
_ TFo live by thy free law of love, 


. In all our work, in all our play, 
Be with us, Lord, our friend, our stay $ 
Lead onward to the perfect day : 
‘Then-may-we know,-earth’s lesson o’er, 
With comrades missed or gone before, 
Heaven’s fellowship for evermore: 


BSS 


See also Part IV, Social Service: 
For Temperance and other Societies, see also 


229 Father, hear. the prayer 281 Jesus, Lord,. we look to thee 
230 Father in heaven : 330. O Son of man, our hero 

232 Fight the good fight 21 O splendour of God’s glory 
255 Pilgrim Song. He who would 350 Rise up, O men of God 

256 Help us to help each other 353 Soldiers of Christ 


260 Holy Spirit, Truth divine 402 Ye servants of the Lord 
i (617 ) 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


410 of 
AUS DER TIEFE. (7 7.7 7.) 
Slow. Probably by Martin Hersst, 1654-81. 
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This hymn may also be sung to SavANNAH (No, 94). 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


GOTT SEI DANK. (7 7.77.) $c : 
Freylinghausen’s 
Moderately slow. ‘ Geistreiches Gesangbuch,’ 1704. 





SORROW AND COMFORT 
IN TIMES OF TROUBLE 


. R. Wardlaw, 1779-1853. 


HRIST, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ, the spring of all my joy, 

Still in thee may I be found, 

Still for thee my powers employ. 
Let thy love my heart inflame, 

Keep thy fear before my sight, 
Be thy praise my highest aim, 

Be thy smile my chief delight, 


2 When affliction clouds my sky 
And the wintry tempests blow, 
Let thy mercy-beaming eye 
Sweetly cheer the night of woe. 
When new triumphs of thy name _ 
Swell the raptured songs above, 
May I feel the kindred flame— 
Full of zeal, and full of love! 


3. Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 

Freely from thy fullness give : 

Till I close my earthly race, 
May I prove it Christ to live ! 

Thus, O thus, an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 

Having known it Christ to live, 
Let me know it gain to die | ae 
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SORROW AND COMFORT 


411 


L’OMNIPOTENT, (11 10,11 10.) Melody combtecdion sdaplel by 





ested slow. L. Boursrors for the Genevan Paaieer 1543. 
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i I 
F.L Hosmer. 


Said to hee we look in all our sorrow, 

Thou art the fountain whence our healing flows ; 

Dark though the night, joy cometh with the morrow ; : 
Safely they rest who on thy love repose. 


2 When fond hopes fail and skies are dark before us, 
When the vain cares that vex our life i increase, 
Comes with its calm the thought that thou art o’er us, 
And we grow quiet, folded in thy Peace, . 


3 Nought shall affright us, on thy goodness leaning ; 
Low in the heart faith singeth still her song ; 
Chastened by pain we learn life’s deeper meaning, 
And in our weakness thou dost make us strong. 


4. Patient, O heart, though heavy be thy sorrows ; 
Be not cast down, disquieted in vain ; : 
Yet shalt thou praise him, when these darkened furrows, 
Where now he plougheth, ‘wave with golden grain, 
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IN TIMES OF TROUBLE 


( 
412 
BROOKEND. (7 7.73.) 
Not too slow. Gustav Host, 























Robert Herrick, 1591-1674. 


Re this world, the Isle of Dreams, 

While we sit by sorrow’s streams, 

Tears and terrors are our themes 
Reciting : 


2 But when once from hence we fly, 
More and more approaching nigh 
Unto young Eternity 

Uniting : 


3 In that whiter Island, where 
~ -~ ‘Dhings are evermore sincere ; 
Candour here, and lustre there 2 
Delighting ; 


4 There no monstrous fancies shall 
Out of hell an horror. call, 
To create, or cause at all, : 

- Affrighting. 


5 There in calm and cooling sleep 
We our eyes shall never steep 3. 
But eternal watch shall keep,. ~~ ‘ 

fer i Attending ~ 


: ; { | ; ‘ i } : 
aie . .6, Pleasures, such as shall pursue De naan ne 
= aaa “..... Me immortalized, and- you 3- ; we Fogler gle 
ae And fresh joys, as never too ae - 
) Have ending, 
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SORROW AND COMFORT 


413 
ISTE CONFESSOR (11 11.115.) 
In moderate time. Rouen Church Melody. 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE 


CHRISTE DU BEISTAND. (1111.11 5.) 
Very slow. M. von LOwENSTERN, 1594-1648. 
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; IN TIMES OF TROUBLE 
413 (continued) 





SSeS Sas Sea as 
Si Saal Peete es ee <a 
2+ Jd.) ie eee jaa tect eae heel 6c __ 


> fla 
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_Stightly slower. 





Lord 





God Al - might « y. 


P. Pusey,t 1799-1855. 
Based on Christe du Beistand, M. von Léwenstern, 1594-1648. 


ORD of our life, and God of our salvation, 
Star of our night, and hope of every nation, 
Hear and receive thy Church’s supplication, 
Lord God Almighty. 


2 See round thine ark the hungry billows curling ; 
See how thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 

Thou canst preserve us. 


3 Lord, thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
Lord, thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth ; 
Christ, o’er thy rock nor death nor hell prevaileth ; 

Grant us thy peace, Lord. 


4* Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging ; 
Peace in thy Church, where brothers are engaging ; 
Peace, when the worid its busy war is waging : 

Calm thy. foes’ raging. 


5. Grant us thy help till backward they are driven, 
Grant them thy truth, that they may be forgiven ; 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven, 

Peace ‘in thy heaven. 
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i , Melody composed or adapted by 
WO SOLL ICH FLIEHEN HIN, (66.777 7.) Meee ih 
Slow and solemn. Adapted and harmonized by J. S. ce 
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.G.W. Brie 
ORD, who hast made me free, 2 O love, how deep, how high, 
L Whose hand upholdeth me, On cross of shame to die ! 
Thy wondrous love hath found me, Such love can never fail me, 
In willing bonds hath boundme; | Thy grace shall still avail me; 
Nor life nor death forever In life thou wilt uphold me, 
Me from thy love can sever. In death thine arms enfold me. 


3 My strength is not my own: 
I trust in thee alone, 
And welcome each to-morrow, 
Let i it bring joy or sorrow ; 
’ For thou art still beside me, . 
Thy hand will alway guide me. 


3: Lord of my lifetand guide, 
Be thou but by my side, 
Transformed is-all life’s sadness : 
- Thee will I serve with gladness, 
. Till I at last before thee ~~ 74 762te 
- With eyes unveiled adore thee, i 


( 624 ) 


IN TIMES OF 


415 


TROUBLE 

















O MENTES PERFIDAS. (66.66.D.) 
3 Moderately fast. Melody from ‘Piae Cantiones,’ 1582. 
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Thy rule, O Christ, begin ; 
Break with thine i iron rod 


HY kingdom come, O God, a 
- The tyrannies of sin. 


“2 Wiacras is ‘thy reign of pas 
And purity, and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above ? 


_3. When comes the promised time 
That :war shall be no more,— 
Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall flee thy face before ? 


f See also 
~. 242 Good cheer. 
“ 247 Happy are they 

252 Hast thou not known 
- 268 I look to thee 

‘117 I would choose to be a door- 

keeper 

~ 294 Lord, my weak thought in vain 
307 My God, I thank thee 
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Martinis 


L. Hensley, ae 


4 We pray thee, Lord, arise, 
And come in thy great might ; 
Revive our longing eyes, , 
Which languish for thy sight. 


5-Men scorn thy sacred name, 
And wolves devour; thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame 
- We learn that love grows cold, 


6. O’er heathen lands afar ce 
Thick darkness broodeth yet: 
Arise, O morning Star, 
Arise, and never set ! 


~ 320 O happy band 
68 O let him whose sorrow 
192 O Lord almighty 
323 O Lord, how happy 
325 O Love of God 
338 Oft in danger 
385 Thy Heaven, on which ’tis bliss 
194 What heroes thou hast bred 
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416 THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 
SALZBURG. (7 7.7 7.D.) Melody from J. HintzE, 1622-1702, 
Moderately slow, dignified. Harmonized by J. S, Bacu. 








ae = | 
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Ka 
Vy 
Stopford A. Brooke, 1832-1916. 


i the whole creation cry, 2 Warriors fighting for the Lord, 
Glory to the Lord on high ! Prophets burning with his word, 


i 
| 
; 

Heaven and earth, awake and sing— Those to whom the arts belong, 

* God is good and therefore King.’ Add their voices to the song. 

Praise him, all ye hosts above, Kings of knowledge artd of law, 

Ever bright and fair in love ! To the glorious circle draw ; 

Sun and moon, uplift your voice, All who work and all who wait, 

Night and stars, in God rejoice. Sing, ‘ The Lord is good and great.’ 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 


3. Men and women, young and old, 
Raise the anthem manifold ; 
And let children’s happy hearts 
In this worship bear their parts, 
From the north to southern pole 
Let the mighty chorus roll— 
Holy, holy, holy One. 
Glory be to God alone. 


417 


MONKLAND. (7 7.7 7.) Origin unknown. 
7: derate-time, | Arranged by J. WitkEs (1861). 
Se ges 
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Ps. 136. F. Milton,t 1608-74. 


ET us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies ay endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 


2 Let us blaze his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God : 


3 He with all-commanding might 
Filled the new-made world with light : 


4 He the golden-tresséd sun 
Caused all day his course to run : 


5 The hornéd moon to shine by night, 
*Mid her spangled sisters bright ; 


6 All things living he doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need : 


7. Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
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NUN DANKET. (6 7.6 7.6 6.6 6.) 


Very slow and majestic. 





Thanksgiving. 





SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


Present form of melody by 
J. Criicer, 1598-1662. 


M, Rinkart, 1586-1649. Tr. C. Winkworth. 


Nun danket alle Gott. 


OW thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom his world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 
2 O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blesséd peace to cheer us ; 


(.628-) 





3. 


And keep us in his grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills . 
In this world and the next. j 
All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore ; 
-For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen, 
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419 THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 


CRUG-Y-BAR. (98.9 8.D.) Welsh H. Melod 
4 eish mn elo 
In moderate time. Harmonized by. Davip- Evins: 
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SING to the Lord in his greatness, 
Give praise, for our praise is our love ; 
His energy worketh in all things, 
His providence watcheth above : 
The arms everlasting are round us, 
From sorrow and pain to release ;- 
For God is our refuge eternal, 
Our haven and heaven of peace. 


2. Thou infinite Joy and Resplendence, : 
Thou centre of wisdom and might, 
t ; Unfathomed thou art and unbounded— 
We lift up our hearts to thy height : 
Forgetting our fears we look upward, : : ; 
Thy love shall all phantoms dispel } cael , 2 
For, lo, thou art love and love only, 
And in thy fulfilment we dwell. . 
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bs SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
420 
PRAISE. (8 7.8 7.D.) 
With —- GEOFFREY SHAW. — 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 


420 (continued) 





(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Ltd.) 
This hymn may also be sung to AustRIAN Hymn (No, 238). 


Ps. 148, Foundling Hospital Coll. (1796). 
RAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore him ; 
Praise him, Angels, in the height ; ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him, 
Praise him, all ye stars and light : 
Praise the Lord! for he hath spoken, 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance hath he made. 


2 Praise the Lord! for he is glorious $ 

Never shall his promise fail ; 

God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high, his power proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name ! 


PART 2. 
E, Osler, 1798-1863. 


3. Worship, honour, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer to thy name; 

Young and old, thy praise expressing, 
Join their Saviour to proclaim. 

As the Saints in heaven adore thee, 
We would bow before thy throne ; 

As thine Angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS — 


421 
HAST DU DENN, JESU. (14 14.4.7.8. Melody in ‘ Praxis 
Samp OL Sete J nen one on ) ; Pietatis Melica,’ 1668 (as givenin ~ 
“Moderately slow. ---~ ~ * The Chorale Book for England,’ 1865). 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 


F. Neander, 1650-80. Tr. C. Winkworth and others. 
Lobe den Herren. 
RAISE to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation ; 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation : : 
All ye who hear, 
Brothers and sisters draw near, 
Praise him in glad adoration. 


2 Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yeaa so gently sustaineth : 
Hast thou not seen 
How thy entreaties have been 
Granted in what he ordaineth ? 


3 Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work, and defend thee 3 
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee ; 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty can do, 
If with his love he befriend thee. 


4* Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests their warfare are waging, 
_ Who, when the elements madly around thee are raging, 
Biddeth them cease, 
Turneth their fury to peace, 
Whirlwinds and waters assuaging. 


5* Praise to the Lord, who when sickness with terror uniting, 
Deaf to entreaties of mortals, its victims is smiting, 
Pestilence quells, 
~ Sickness and fever dispels, 
Grateful thanksgiving inviting. 


6* Praise to the Lord, who when darkness of sin is abounding, 
Who, when the godless do triumph, all virtue confounding, 
Sheddeth his light, 
Chaseth the horrors of night, 
Saints with his mercy surrounding. 


7. Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath come now with praises before him ! 
Let the amen 
Sound from his people again : 
Gladly for ay we adore him. 
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SPECIAL OCCASI! ONS 


422 
CROFT'S 136TH. (66.6 6.8 8.) 
In moderate time. W. Crort, 1678-1727 


















| 
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This hymn may also be sung to DaRWALL’s 148TH (No. 401). 
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THANKSGIVING AND PRAISE 


Ps. 148. George Wither, 1588-1667. 


HE Lord of Heaven confess ; 
On high his glory raise : 
Him let all angels bless, 
Him all his armies praise. 
Him glorify 
Sun, moon, and stars $ 
Ye higher spheres, 
And cloudy sky. 


2 Praise God from earth below, 

Ye dragons, and ye deeps, 
Fire, hail, clouds, wind, and snow, - 
Whom in command he keeps. 
Praise ye his name, 

= Hills great and small, | 

oe 1 Trees low and tall ;~ be 

Ba Beasts wild and tame. _ 


aon 3..O-let-God’s name be praised ~ - 
Saar Above both earth and sky 5 
For he his saints hath raised, 
And set their horn on oe 8 
Yea, they that are 
Of Israel’s race, 
Are in his grace \ 


nse And ever dear. - Sos 
See also 

450 All hail to the Power 337 Oworship the King 
202 Old Hundredth. . All people 447 Of the Father’s love 

88 All the toil 342 Praise, my sou! 
233 Fill thou my life 346 Rejoice, O land 
454 From all that dwell 347 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
236 From glory to glory 355 Songs of praise 

13 Hark, my soul, how everything 449 The God of Abraham 
285 King of glory 389 To thee whose eye 
288 Let all the world gor Ye holy Angels bright 
313 Not with a choir of angels 403 Ye watchers 


And also Part 1X, Doxologtes.- : aes 


abe peewee = 
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Part VII 
FOR CHILDREN 


All the Hymns suitable for Children, and for Young People generally, are 
marked ° in the Index of First Lines ; and the Hymns themselves are so marked in 
the Small Edition. See the Preface also; and for Schools see note after No. 442. 

Services for Children in which three hymns are sung may conveniently conclude 
with one of the Doxologies, in Part IX. 


423 
GENTLE JESUS. (77.77.) 
In moderate time. Martin SHAW: 
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(Copyright, 1915, by J. Curwen & Sons Lid.) 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
FARNABY (77.77.) 


ny nit fast. Unison. Adapted from an English Traditional Melody. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


C. Wesley, 1707-88. 


ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 

Pity my simplicity, 

Suffer me to come to thee. 


2 Fain I would to thee be brought, 
Dearest God, forbid it not ; 
Give me, dearest God, a place 
In the kingdom of thy grace, 


PART 2. 


3 Lamb of God, I look to thee ; 
Thou shalt my example be : 
Thou art gentle, meek and mild, 
Thou wast once a little child. 


4 Fain I would be as thou art ; 
Give me thy obedient heart. 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 
Let me have thy loving mind. 


5 Let me, above all, fulfil 
God my heavenly Father’s will, 
Never his good Spirit grieve, 
Only to his glory live. 


PART 3. 


6 Thou didst live to God alone ; 
Thou didst never seek thine own ; 
Thou thyself didst never please : 
God was all thy happiness. 


7 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hands I am: 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art 5 
Live thyself within my heart. 


- 8, I shall then show forth thy praise, 
Serve thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy Child, in me. 
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WATER-END.. (65.65. Irregular.) 
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FOR CHILDREN 


ea (continued) 
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that we grow Near -er........ 





(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


Lizette Woodworth Reese. 
LAD that I live am-I; 
‘That the sky is blue; 
Glad for the country lares, 
And the fall of dew. 


2 After the sun the rain, 
After the rain the sun; 
This is the way of life, 
Till the work be done. 


3. All that we need to do, 
Be we low or high; 
Is to see that we grow ee at Ah ae 
Nearer the sky. a 
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THEODORIC. (6 66.6 6.5 5.3.9.) Melody from ‘ Piae Cantiones.’ 


In moderate time. Voices in Unison. — Arranged by Gustav Hotst. 





Tend-ing all ev ~’ry-where, God is love— all is there! i 
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_ FOR CHILDREN 
425 (continued) 
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opyright, 1924, by Gustav Holst, 
(Also for adults.) 2 S. P. 
OD is love, his the care, 
Tending all everywhere, 
God is love—all is there ! 
Tesus came to show him, 
- That we all may know him: 
Sing aloud, loud, loud / 
Sing aloud, loud, loud ! 
God is good ! 
God is truth! Godis beauty! Pratse him! 
2 None can see God above, 3 Jesus lived here for men, 
All have here man to love; Strove and died, rose again, 
Thus may we Godward move, Rules our hearts, now as then 5 
Finding him in others, For he came to save us 
Holding all men brothers : . By the truth he gave us: 


4. To our Lord praise we sing— 
Light and Life, Friend and King, 
Coming down love to bring, 

Pattern for our duty, 
Showing God in beauty : 
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FOR CHILDREN 


426 
_ STOWEY. (74.74. Irregular.) Adapted from an English Traditional Melody. 
In moderate time. Voices in Unison. 
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lit-tle tears Are all... we brought. 6 For all wea-ry child - ren 


[ge= = See = SS == 
Ma - ry must weep. Hort on his bed of straw Sleep, children, sleep. 


For v. 7 repeat music of v, 2. 


Children’s Song of the Nativity, - Frances Chesterton. 
OW farisitto Bethlehem? | 4 If we touch his tiny hand 
Not very far. Will he awake : ? 
Shall we find the stable-room : Will he know we’ve come so far 
Lit by a star ? Just for his sake ? 
2 Can we see the little Child, 5 Great kings have precious gifts, 
Is he within ? Aad we have naught, 
If we lift the wooden latch Little smiles and little tears 
May we go in? - Are all we brought. 
3 May we stroke the creatures there. 6 For all weary children 
Ox, ass, or sheep ? Mary must weep. 
May we peep like them and see Here, on his bed of straw 
Jesus asleep ? Sleep, children, sleep, 





7. God in his mother’s arms, 
Babes in the byre, 
Sleep, as they sleep who find 
Their heart’s desire. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


427 


EAST HORNDON. (Irregular.) 
Moderately fast. Unison. « English Traditional Melody. 




















Mrs. F. Luke, 1813-1906. 
THINK, when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How he called little children as lambs to his fold, 
I should like to have been with him then. 
I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 
That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, 
* Let the little ones come unto me.’ 


2 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love ; 

And if I now earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above: 

In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven. 

And many dear children are gathering there, 
‘ For of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ 


3. But thousands and thousands who wander and fall 

Never heard of that heavenly home ; 

I should like them to know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

I long for the joy of that glorious time, 
The sweetest, and brightest, and best, 7 

When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd to his arms and be blest. 


(644) 


a a 


- FOR CHILDREN 
; 428 
- CROMER. (LM.) 


In moderate time. j. A. A. Ltoyp, 1815=74, 
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(For alternative tune see page following.) 
Bishop W. W. How, 1323--97. 
ed is a thing most wonderful, 
Almost too wonderful to be, 


That God’s own Son should come from ae 
And die to save a child like me. 











The Cross. 


2 And yet I know that it is true: 
He chose a poor and humble lot, 
And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and died, 
For love of those who loved him not. 


3 I sometimes think about the cross, 
And shut my eyes, and try to see 
The cruel nails and crown of thorns, 
And Jesus crucified for me. 


4 But even could I see him die, 

I could but see a little part 
ie Of that great love, which, like a fire, 
Is always burning in his heart. 


' 5.And yet I want to love thee, Lord ; 
O light the flame within my heart, 
And I will love thee more and more, 
Until I see thee as thou art. 
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428 (continued) ALTERNATIVE TUNE 
PUER NOBIS NASCITUR. (L.M.) Cossicind eee? 
Moderately fast. ; M. PRAETORIUS, 1571-1621. 
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This fae may also be sung ta Hiasouhack (No, uf 
Bishop W. W. How, 1823-97. 


T is a thing most wonderful, 
Almost too wonderful to be, 

That God’s own Son should come from heave: 
And die to save a child like me, 


2 And yet I know that it is true: 
He chose a poor and humble lot, 
And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and died, 
For love of those who loved him not. 


3 I sometimes think about the cross, 
And shut my eyes, and try to see 
The cruel nails and crown of thorns, 
And Jesus crucified for me. 


4 aa even could I see him die, 
I could but see a little part 
Of that great love, which, like a fire, 
Is always burning in his heart. 


§. And yet I want to love thee, Lord; 
O light the flame within my heart, 
And I will love thee more and more, 
Until I see thee as thou art, 
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UEM P ; 
Q TE a LAUDAVERE, (8 8.8 7.) Melody from a 
In moderate time. 15th century German MS, 
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ie: 
(Also for adults.) P.D. 
ESU, good above all other, 
Gentle Child of gentle mother, 


In a stable born our Brother, 
Give us grace to persevere. 


2 Jesu, cradled in a manger, 
For us facing every danger, © 
Living as a homeless stranger, 
Make we thee our King most dear. 


3 Jesu, for thy people dying, 
Risen Master, death defying, 
Lord in heaven, thy grace supplying, 
Keep us by thine altar near. 


4 Jesu, who our sorrows bearest, 
All our thoughts and hopes thou sharest, 
Thou to man the truth declarest ; 
Help us all thy truth to hear. 


5. Lord, in all our doings guide us ; 
Pride and hate shall ne’er divide us ; 
We'll go on with thee beside us, 

And with joy we’ll persevere ! 
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FOR CHILDREN 


430 
SHIPSTON. (8 7.8 7.) 
In moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 





Evening. Mary L. Duncan, 1814-40. 


ESU, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be thou near me, 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 


2 All this day thy hand has led me, 
And I thank thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
Listen to my evening prayer. 


3. Let my sins be all forgiven, 
Bless the friends I love so well ; 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell. 
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431 
GOTT EIN VATER. (65.65.) 
Brightly. Unison. 





FOR CHILDREN 


F, Srcur, 1789-1860, 
Arranged by W. TscuiRscu. 
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Mrs. #. A. Carney} (1845). 


ITTLE drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the beauteous land. 


Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 
Make our earth an Eden, 

Like the heavens above. 


Little seeds of metcy 
Sown by youthful hands, 
Grow to bless the nations 
Far in other lands. 


Glory then for ever 
Be to God on high, 
Beautiful and loving, 
To eternity. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


432 
TRES MAGI DE GENTIBUS. (78.78. Irregular.) Melody in the 
Andernach Gesangbuch, 1608 
In moderate time. (slightl ee adapted). 
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FOR CHILDREN 
432 (continued) 
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James Stephens. 


ITTLE things that run and quail 
And die in silence and despair ; 


2 Little things that fight and fail 
And fall on sea and earth and air 3 


3 All trapped and frightened little things, 
The mouse, the coney, hear our prayer : 


4 As we forgive those done to us, 
The lamb, the linnet, and the hare, 


5. Forgive us all our trespasses, 
Little creatures everywhere. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


433 


SN TES ee Composed or adapted by 
Moderately fast. J. SmitTH, 1800-73. 
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Fane E. Leeson, 1807-82. 


OVING Shepherd of thy sheep, 

Keep thy lamb, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can thy power withstand, 
None can pluck me from thy hand, 


2 Loving Saviour, thou didst give. 
Thine own life that we might live ; 
And the hands outstretched to bless 
Bear the cruel nails’ impress. 


3 I would bless thee every day, 
Gladly all thy will obey, 
Like thy blesséd ones above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 


4 Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach thy lamb thy voice to hear ; 
Suffer not my steps to stray 
= From the straight and narrow way. 


5. Where thou leadest I would go, 
Walking in thy steps below, 
Till before my Father’s throne 
T shall know as I am known. 
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FOR CHILDREN 
434 


EUDOXIA. (6 5.65.) 


Moderately slow. 


S. Bartnc-GouLp, 1834-1924. 


























: (By permission of A, W. Ridley & Co.) 
Evening. 
(Also for adults.) 


OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 


S. Baring-Gould, 1834-1924. 


2 Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars begin to peep, 
Birds and beasts and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 
3 Jesu, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose 5 
With thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 
4 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 
5 Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 





6 Through the long night watches 
May thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 

7 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 





In thy holy eyes. S| 
8. Glory to the Father, ea 
iz Glory ha aa pons A- men. 
nd to thee, blest Spirit eee 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. == 
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FOR CHILDREN 


435 


IRBY. (87.8 7.77) 
In moderate time. 
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May be sung in Unison. 


HH. J. Gauntiett, 1805-76. 
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Nativity. 


NCE in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for his bed ; 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 


2 He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And his shelter was a stable, 
And his cradle was a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


io fe -- 
=I: fat oP — 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1823-95, 


3 And through all his wondrous child- 
He would honour and obey, [hood 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden, 
In whose gentle arms he lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 


4 For he is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us he grew, 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us he knew; 
And he feeleth for our sadness, 
And he shareth in our gladness. 


5 And our eyes at last shall see him, 
Through his own redeeming love, 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above 3 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 


6. Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see him ; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high $ 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 
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BOYCE. (77.77.) 


FOR CHILDREN 


Moderately fast. May be sung in Unison. 
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W. Boycr, 1710-79 
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Sane E, Leeson, 1807-82. 


AVIOUR, teach me, day by day, 


Love’s sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 


Loving him who first loved me. 


2 With a child’s glad heart of love 
At thy bidding may I move, 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 


Loving him who first loved me. 


3 Teach me thus thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace, 
Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who so loved me. 


4. Love in loving finds employ, 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved me. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


437 


ST. HUGH. (CM) 
Brightly, English Traditional Melody. 
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R. S. Hawker, 1804-73. 
ee to the Lord the children’s hymn, 
His gentle love declare, 
Who. bends amid the Seraphim 
To hear’ the children’s prayer. 


2 He at a mother’s breast was fed, 
Though God’s own Son was he; 
He learnt the first small words he said 
At a meek mother’s knee. 


3 He held us to his mighty breast, 
The children of the earth ; 
He lifted up his hands and blessed 
The babes of human birth. 


4 Lo! from the stars his face will turn 
On us with glances mild ; 
The angels of his presence yearn 
To bless the little child, 


5. Keep us, O Jesus, Lord, for thee, 
That so, by thy dear grace, 

We, children of the font, may see 
Our heavenly Father’s face. 
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i 9 FOR CHILDREN 
HARDWICK. (65.65. Irregular.) 
In moderate ah Unison. English Traditional Melody. 
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<7 
(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 


(Also for adults.) Thomas Carlyle, 1795-1881. 


O here hath been dawning 
Another blue day: 
Think, wilt thou let it 
Slip useless away ? 


2 Out of eternity 
This new day is born 5 
Into eternity, 
At night, will return. ‘ 


3 Behold it aforetime 
No eye ever did : 
So soon it forever 
From all eyes is hid. 


4. Here hath been dawning 
Another blue day : 
Think, wilt thou let it 
Slip useless away ? 
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FOR CHILDREN 


ESTAINES PARVA. (76.76.76. Irregular.) 
In moderate time. Unison 
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Christina G. Rossetti, 1830-94. 
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To guide me home from far, 


HE Shepherds had an Angel, 
The Wise Men had a star ; 
Where glad stars sing together 
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FOR CHILDREN 


2 Lord Jesus is my guardian, 
So I can nothing lack : 
The lambs lic in his bosom, 
Along life’s dangerous track ; 
The wilful lambs that go astray 
He bleeding fetches back. 


3 Lord Jesus is my guiding star, 
My beacon-light in heaven ; 
He leads me step by step along 
The path of life uneven ; 
He, true light, leads me to that land 
Whose day shall be as seven. 


4 Those Shepherds through the lonely night 
Sat watching by their sheep, 
Until they saw the heavenly host 
Who neither tire nor sleep, 
All singing ‘ Glory, glory’ 
In festival they keep. 


5. Christ watches me, his little lamb, 
Cares for me day and night, 
That I may be his own in heaven : 
So angels clad in white 
Shall sing their ‘ Glory, glory’ 
For my sake in the height. 
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FOR CHILDREN . uw = 
440 ie 
BAMBERG, (5 5.4 5-D.) 
Moderately quick. Unison. 17th Century Melody (slightly adapted). 
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God’s in his heaven— All’s right with the world! 


== 


Spring. Robert Browning, 1812-89, 
ahie year ’s at the spring, 
And day’s at the morn ; 
Morning’s at seven ; 
The hill-side’s dew-pearled ; 
The lark’s on the wing ; 
The snail’s on the thorn ; 
God’s in his heaven— 
All’s right with the world ! 
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441 FOR CHILDREN 


RODMELL, (C.M.) 
In moderate time. English Traditional Melody. 








(Also for adults.) Laurence Housman. 
HEN Christ was born in | 2 A mother’s heart was there his 
Bethlehem, throne, 
Fair peace on earth to bring, His orb a maiden’s breast, 
In lowly state of love he came Whereby he made through love alone 
To be the children’s King. His kingdom manifest. 


3 And round him, then, a holy band 
Of children blest was born, 
Fair guardians of his throne to stand 
Attendant night and morn. 


4 And unto them this grace was given 
A Saviour’s name to own, 
And die for him who out of heaven 
Had found on earth a throne. 


5 O blesséd babes of Bethlehem, 

Who died to save our King, 

Ye share the martyrs’ diadem, 
And in their anthem sing ! 


6 Your lips, on earth that never spake, 
Now sound the eternal word ; 
And in the courts of love ye make 
Your children’s voices heard. 


7, Lord Jesus Christ, eternal Child, 
Make thou our childhood thine ; 
That we with thee the meek and mild 
May sliare the love divine. 
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FOR CHILDREN 


RESONET IN LAUDIBUS. (7 8.7 11.—and Refrain 
; _ 109.8 4.4 10.) 
& ; 5 Seen noes Voices in Unison. German Carol Melody, 14th century. 
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(Also for adults.) Saploe 
HO within that stable cries, 3 Healing lame and blind and dumb, 
Gentle babe that in manger Herald now that the Kingdom’s 
: lies ? 4, < come ? 
Tis the Lord, our heart replies. *Tis the Friend of every ho 
So follow him, his bidding do for So follow him, his bidding do ea 
ever: ever: 
Together let us triumphantly cry, 4 Who is he whom crowds acclaim 
Triumphantly cry, with one accord. As he enters Jerusalem ? 
We will praise him, and glorify °*Tis the Lord of happy fame. 
The Christ, the Lord ! So follow him, his bidding do for 
Ever, ever, [endeavour ! ever: 
Jesus, beacon for our high | 5 Taken in Gethsemane, 
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6 ; From the tomb triumphant now, 7. Passing still to every place, 
Deathless splendour upon his Radiant friend of the human race! 
brow ? “Ee =e Lord, the fount of 
He to whom all creatures bow. 
So follow him, his bidding do for So follow him, his gene, do for 
ever: ever: 
Among the hymms suitable for schoolboys and girls (marked * in the Index) may be specially noted— 
~ 24x God who created me 405 Lord, behold us 330 O Son of man, our-hero 
230 Land of our birth 296 Lord "of health to7 Our Father, by whose ser- 
2g1 ‘Lift up your’ hearts’ 314 Now in life’s i vants 
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Part VIIT 
PROCESSIONAL 


Processions may conveniently conclude with one of the Doxologies in Part IX, — 
or with a short hymn, as in Part X of the English Hymnal. ; 
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KINGS WESTON. (65.6 5.D.) 
With vigour. Voices in Unison. - R> VAUGHAN WILLIAMS. 
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v. 5, /. 1 Name him, bro-thers, name him, With 


Oe Se Se 


f.7 and 8 Ev-er to be worshipped,Trusted, and a - dored. 
(The organ part must conform.) 
(Copyright, 1925, by R. Vaughan Williams.) 


Caroline M. Noel, 1817-77. 





T the name of Jesus 4 Bore it up triumphant 
Every knee shall bow, With its human light, 
Every tongue confess him Through all ranks of creatures, 
King of glory now; To the central height, 
°Tis the Father’s pleasure To the throne of Godhead, 
We should call him Lord, To the Father’s breast ; 
Who from the beginning Filled it with the glory 
Was the mighty Word. Of that perfect rest. 
2 At his voice creation ; 5 Name him, brothers, name him, 
Sprang at once to sight, With love as strong as death, 
All the angel faces, But with awe and wonder, 
All the hosts of light, And with bated breath 5 
Thrones and dominations, He is God the Saviour, 
Stars upon their way, He is Christ the Lord, 
All the heavenly orders, Ever to be worshipped, 
In their great array. _ Trusted, and adored. 
3 Humbled for a season, 6 In your hearts enthrone him 3. 
To receive a name There let him subdue 
From the lips of sinners All that is not holy, 
Unto whom he came, All that is not true : 
Faithfully he bore it, Crown him as your captain 
Spotless to the last, In-temptation’s hour ; 
Brought it back victorious Let his will enfold you 
When from death he passed. In its light and power. 


7. Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

Shall return again, 

With his Father’s glory, 
With his angel train ; 

For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon his brow, 

And our hearts confess him 
King of glory now. 


( 665 ) 





ARTHUR SOMERVELL, 





= 
Bit, 


| 
-@--' = 





oe 








ty 


2 


Eat 


| 





fe 


—— 


—Q~ 





| 
i 
ae 





jal 
oh | 
Eos 


@ 


————_ —— a— 
a 


o-2- 





oe 
A ae 


SONGS. OF PRAISE, PART VIII 
——— 8- @-8-@— @- 


BLENCATHRA. (65.6 5.Ter.) 
ee 


_g-2— 


eo 
=. 
] 


=! 


P= 
| 


: 


= 
J 





= 
=pe 


With Vigour. 
“p 


aoe 


et 





444 





4 


eae 
oo —— —- — 





= ae 
-o2— 


r= 


nS 


—_———_ 


Jo 








tHe 
a 
=H iky 
&§ Mak 
au 
il 
Z | 
aul 
(3) 8 
|| 





ll 


= 


























jie 
I 

ti il 

fill I 

ul 

HP | Me 
Haga 

Nira 
ian 
it gd 
THAD 
ies talt 
ral 





Si 


S 





=| 


—— 
as 
aN 
= 
(2 as 


aN 





= 
=i 
eae 


2 


oe 








ee» 
_s_ o-e- 








a aes 


\—_-—+— 
q 





CO em ms 


3 
oe 
re: 


| 


aH 


2a 
=F 


! 


deity ok le, 


— 6 
&___6 


se 


ime 


E 





= 
@ 


: 
=a 
} 





Sgr 





2 
& 


e 


————$__— ——___ 





= i= 


=| 
_-o-—— 


a 
ise 


ey 
é 


——— ©: 
See 





ca bee 


= 
é 


a 


—— o-— 


= 
$e 


2 


D 





— 





z— 
x 


— = 


= 











r 
@eo— 


pe 


a 


=I 


= 


== 


— 


cG 
r) 
i 


aes 
pe 
De 


x 


F 


J 


iN 


Il 


&-—— 
whee 
— 





= 


f= 





Tere ad Toe. 





(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 
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PROCESSIONAL 


ORWARD!_ be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind ; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head 3 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 
Jordan flows before us, 
Sion beams with light. 


N 


Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind ; 
All through youth and manhood, 
Not a thought behind ; 
Speed through realms of nature, 
Climb the steps of grace 5 
Faint not, till around us 
Gleams the Father’s face. 
Forward, all the life-time, 
Climb from height to height ; 
Till the head be hoary, 
Till the eve be light. 


Forward, flock of Jesus, 
Salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose | 
Spring to glorious birth ; 
Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind, they grope for day 5 
Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray. 
Forward, out of error, 
Leave behind the night ; 
Forward through the darkness, 
Forward into light. 


Ww 


4 Glories upon glories 
’ Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love him 
One day to be shared ; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word ; 
Forward, marching eastward, 
Where the heaven is 
bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


H. Alford,} 1810-71. 


5* Far o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 
That fair home is ours : 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold. 
Thither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might ; 
Pilgrims to:'your country, 
Forward into light. 


6* Into God’s high temple 
Onward as we press, 
Beauty spreads around us, 
Born of holiness ; 
Arch, and vault, and carving, 
Lights of varied tone, 
Softened words and holy, 
Prayer and praise alone : 
Every thought upraising 
_ To our city bright, 
Where the tribes assemble 
Round the throne of light. 


7* Nought that city needeth 
Of these aisles of stone ; 
Where the Godhead dwelleth 
Temple there is none 5 
All the saints that ever 
In these courts have stood 
Are but babes, and feeding 
On the children’s food. 
On through sign and token, 
Stars amidst the night, 
Forward through the dark-. 


ness, ( 
Forward into light. 


8. To the Father’s glory 
Loudest anthems raise $ 
To the Son and Spirit 
Echo songs of praise 5 
To the Lord Almighty, 
Blessed Three in One, 
Be by men and angels 
Endless honour done. 
Weak are earthly praises, 
Dull the songs of night 5 
Forward into triumph, 
Forward into light ! 
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SALVE FESTA DIES. (Irregular.) 
With vigour. Unison. 
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Bishop Venantius Fortunatus, §30-609. Cento. 
Salve, festa dies. 
Easter 
AIL thee, Festival Day! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day whereon Christ arose, conquered the Kingdom of death. 


Ascension 
i pth thee, Festival Day! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day when the Christ ascends, high in the heavens to reign, 


Whitsunday 
AIL thee, Festival Day! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day whereon God from heaven shone on the world with his grace. 


Dedication Festival 
AIL thee, Festival Day! blest day that art hallowed for ever; 
Day when the Church, Christ’s bride, is to her bridegroom espoused. 


_ 2* Lo, the fair beauty of earth, from the death of the winter arising, 
Every good gift of the year now with its Master returns: 


3 He who was nailed to the cross is God and the ruler of all things; 
All things created on earth worship the Maker of all: 


4* Daily the loveliness grows, adorned with the glory of blossom; 
Heaven her gates unbars, flinging her increase of light : 


5* Christ in his triumph ascends, who hath vanquished the devil’s dominion; 
Fitly the light gives him praise—meadows and ocean and sky: 


6 Ye who have put on Christ are indeed his mystical body. 
If ye have kept the faith, longed to become as your Lord: 


7 God the All-Father, the Lord, who rulest the earth and the heavens, 
Guard us from harm without, cleanse us from evil within: 


8 Jesu the health of the world, enlighten our minds, thou redeemer, 
Son of the Father supreme, only-begotten of God: 


9 Paraclete, Spirit of life, now flow in us, Fount of our being, 
Light that dost lighten all, Life that in all dost abide: 


10. Praise to the Giver of all! Thou Love who art author of concord, 
Pour thy balm on our souls, order our ways in thy peace: 
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Bishop Venantius Fortunatus, 530-609. Cento. 
Salve, festa dies. 


Easter ; 
AIL thee, Festival Day ! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day whereon Christ arose, conquered the Kingdom of death. 
Ascension 
AIL thee, Festival Day ! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day when.the Christ ascends, high in the heavens to reign. 
Whitsunday 
AIL thee, Festival Day ! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day whereon God from heaven shone on the world with his grace. 
Dedication Festival . 
‘AIL thee, Festival Day ! blest day that art hallowed for ever ; 
Day when the Church, Christ’s bride, ts to her bridegroom espoused. 
2* Lo, the fair beauty of earth, from the death of the winter arising, 
Every good gift of the year now with its Master returns : 
3 He who was nailed to the cross is God and the ruler of all things; 
All things created on earth worship the Maker of all : 
4* Daily the loveliness grows, adorned with the glory of blossom ; 
Heaven her gates unbars, flinging her increase of light : 
5* Christ in his triumph ascends, who hath vanquished the devil’s dominion 3 
Fitly the light gives him praise—meadows and ocean and sky : 
6 Ye who have put on Christ are indeed his mystical body. 
If ye have kept the faith, longed to become as your Lord : 
7 God the All-Father, the Lord, who rulest the earth and the heavens, 
Guard us from harm without, cleanse us from evil within : 
8 Jesu the health of the world, enlighten our minds, thou redeemer, 
Son of the Father supreme, only-begotten of God : 
9 Paraclete, Spirit of life, now flow in us, Fount of our being, 
Light that dost lighten all, Life that in all dost abide : 
10. Praise to the Giver of all! Thou Love who art author of concord, 
Pour thy balm on our souls, order our ways in thy peace : 
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ST, AUSTIN. (C.M.) 


In moderate time. 


PART I. 


PROCESSIONAL 


English- Traditional Melody, 


























This tune may also be used for Parts 2_and 3. 


F. B. P.t (c. 1580). 


Based on St. Augustine. 


ERUSALEM, my happy home, 
When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 


2 O happy harbour of the Saints ! 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow may be found, 
No grief, no care, no toil. - 


3 In thee no sickness may be seen, 
No hurt, no ache, no sore ; 
In thee there is no dread of death, 
But life for evermore. 


4 No dampish mist is seen in thee, 
No cold nor darksome night ; 
There every soul shines as the sun; 
There God himself gives light. 


5 There lust and lucre cannot dwell; 
There envy bears no sway 3 
There is no hunger, heat, nor 
cold, 
But pleasure every way. 


6 Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
God grant I once may see 
Thy endless joys, and of the 
same 
Partaker ay may be ! 


(Verses 7-11 can be sung as a separate hymn.) 
7 Thy walls are made of precious 
stones, 
Thy bulwarks diamonds square ; 
Thy gates are of right orient pearl; 
Exceeding rich and rare ; 


8 Thy turrets and thy pinnacles 
With carbuncles do shine ; 
Thy very streets are paved with 
Surpassing clear and fine ; [gold, 


9 Thy houses are of ivory, 
Thy windows crystal clear ; 
Thy tiles are made of beaten gold— 
O God that I were there ! 


to Within thy gates no thing doth 

That is not passing clean, [come 

No spider’s web, no dirt, no dust, 
No filth may there be seen. 


11 Ah, my sweet home, Jerusalem, 
Would God I were in thee ! 
Would God my woes were at an 
Thy joys that I might see! [end, 
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SOUTHILL. (C.M.) 
In moderate time. PART 2. English Traditional Melody, 














This tune may also-be used for Parts t and 3, 


PART 2. 
(If sung separately, may degin with verse 1.) 
12 Thy Saints are crowned with glory ; 14 Our sweet is mixed with bitter 


great ; gall, 
“They see God face to face ; Our pleasure is but pain, 
They triumph still, they- still Our joys scarce last the looking on, 
Most happy is their case. [rejoice: Our sorrows still remain. 
13 We that are here in banishment, 15 But there they live in such delight, 
Continually do mourn ; Such pleasure and such play, 
We sigh and sob, we weep and As that to them a thousand years 
Perpetually we groan. [wail, Doth seem as yesterday. 


16* Thy vineyards and thy orchards are 
Most beautiful and fair, 
Full furnishéd with trees and fruits, 
Most wonderful and rare ; 


17* Thy gardens and thy gallant walks 
Continually are green ; 
‘There grow such sweet and pleasant flowers 
As nowhere else are seen. - 


18* There’s nectar and ambrosia made, 
There ’s musk and civet sweet; 
There many a fair and dainty drug 
Is trodden under feet. 


I9* There cinnamon, there sugar grows, 
q There nard and balm abound ; 
’ What tongue can tell, or heart conceive, 
The joys that there are found ! 


(This Part may conclude with verse 26.) 
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JACKSON, (C.M,) 
In moderate time. - PART 3. T. Jackson, 1715-81, 
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ALTERNATIVE TUNE TO PART 2 OR 3. 


ST, NICHOLAS. (C.M,) 


Melody aod Holdroyd’s 
Moderately slow. 


* Spiritual Man’s Companion,’ 1753. 
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SS ae Sess == 
Note.—Any of these four tunes can be used to any one part. 


PaRT 3. 
Cf sung separately, may begin with verse i.) : : 


*20 Quite through the streets with silyer sound 
The flood of life doth flow, 
Upon whose banks on every side 
The wood of life doth grow. 


21 There trees for evermore bear fruit, 
And evermore do spring ; 
There evermore the Angels sit, 
~ And evermore do sing ; 


22 There David stands with harp in hand 
As master of the choir : 
Ten thousand times that man were blest 
That might this music hear. 
23 Our Lady sings Magnificat 
With tune surpassing sweet 5 
And all the virgins bear their parts, 
Sitting about her feet. 


24 Te Deum doth Saint Ambrose sing, 
Saint Austin doth the like; 
Old Simeon and Zachary 5 
Have not their songs to seek. 


25 There Magdalene hath left her moan, 
And cheerfully doth sing 
With blesséd saints, whose harmony 
In every street doth ring. 
26. Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Would God I were in thee ! 
Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might see ! 


(677 ) 


PROCESSIONAL 


447 


from * Piae Cantiones 
Petri Nylandensis,’ 1582. 
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Prudentius, b. 348. Tr. R. F. Davis. 
Corde natus ex parentis. : 


‘Or the Father’s heart begotten, 
Ere the world from chaos rose, 
He is Alpha: from that Fountain 
All that is and hath been flows 3 
He is Omega, of all things 
Yet to come the mystic Close: _ 
Evermore and evermore. 


2 By his word was all created ; 
He commanded and ’twas done ; 
Earth and sky and boundless ocean, 
Universe of three in one, 
All that sees the moon’s soft radiance, 
All that breathes beneath the sun : 


3 This is he, whom seer and sibyl 
Sang in ages long gone by ; 
This is he of old revealéd 
In the page of prophecy ; 
Lo! he comes, the promised Saviour; 
Let the world his praises cry : 


4-Sing, ye heights of heaven, his praises ; 
Angels and Archangels, sing! 
Wheresoe’er ye be, ye faithful, 
Let your joyous anthems ring, 
Every tongue his name-confessing, 
Countless voices answering : 


5 Now let.old and young uniting 
Chant to thee harmonious lays, 
Maid’and matron hymn thy glory, 
Infant lips their anthem raise, 
Boys and girls together singing 
With pure heart their song of praise : 


6. Let the storm and summer sunshine, 
Gliding stream and-sounding shore, 
Sea and forest, frost and zephyr, 
Day and night their Lord adore ; 
Let creation join to laud thee 
Through the ages evermore : 
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PRINCE RUPERT, (6.5.6.5, Ler.) Gustav Hotst, 

With vigour. from an old English March. 
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S. Baring-Gould, 1834-1924. 
NWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 
Christ the royal Master 
'_ Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle, 
See, his banners go! 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of. Fesus 
Going on before. 
4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 








2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s legions flee ; 


On then, Christian soldiers, But the Church of Jesus 
On to victory. Constant will remain 5 
Hell’s foundations quiver Gates of hell can never 


’Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail : 


At the shout of praise 5 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise : 


Unison, Unison. 
3 Like a mighty army 5. Onward, then, ye people, 
Moves the Church of God ; Join our happy throng, 
Brothers, we are treading Blend with ours your voices 
Where the Saints have trod ; In the triumph song 5 


We are not divided, Glory, laud, and honour 
All one body we, Unto Christ the King; 


One in hope and doctrine, This through countless ages 
One in charity : Men and Angels sing : 
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LEONI, (66.8 4.D.) 
With vigour. Adapted from a Hebrew Melody. — 
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T. Olivers,£ 1725-99. Based on the Viedal. 
HE God of Abraham praise 3 The goodly land we see, 





Who reigns enthroned above, With peace and plenty blest ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, A land of sacred liberty 
And God of love : And endless rest 5 
To him uplift your voice, There milk and honey flow, 
At whose supreme command And oil and wine abound, 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys And trees of life for ever grow, 
At his right hand. With mercy crowned. 
2* Though nature’s strength decay, | 4 There dwells the Lord our King, 
And earth and hell withstand, The Lord our Righteousness, 
To Canaan’s bounds we urge our way Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
At his command. The Prince of Peace ; 
The watery deep we pass, On Sion’s sacred height 
With Jesus in our view 3 His kingdom he maintains, 
And through the howling wilderness And glorious with his Se in a Heke 
Our way pursue. For ever reigns. 
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5 Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 
Through all their land : 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame, 
And sing, in songs which never end, 
The wondrous name. 


6 The God who reigns on high 
The great Archangels sing, 
And‘ Holy, Holy, Holy,’ cry, 
‘ Almighty King ! 
Who was, and is, the same, 
And evermore shall be : 
Eternal Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee.’ 


7a efore the Saviour’s face 
The ransomed nations bow, 
O’erwhelmed at his almighty grace 


For ever new ; 


He shows his prints of love,— 
They kindle to a flame, 
And sound through all the worlds above 
The slaughtered Lamb. 


8.* The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
© Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,’ 
They ever cry : 
Hail! Abraham’s God, and mine ! 
(J join the heavenly lays) 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 


t99 A safe stronghold 
202 Old Hundredth. All people 

173 Pioneers. All the past 
105 Blesséd City 

228 Eternal Ruler 

195 Father eternal 

r1o For all the Saints 

1yo God is working his purpose out 
186 Recessional, God of our fathers 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed | 

115 Hark ! the sound of holy voices 
258 Hills of the North 
266 St. Patrick’s Breastplate, 1 bind 
t21 Light’s abode 
304 Battle Song. Mine eyes have seen 
313 Not with a choir of angels 

52 O come, all ye faithful 


130 O Faith of England 

319 O God, our help 

335 O thou that movest all 

122 O what their joy 

123 Servants of God 

132 The Church’s one foundation 

193 The King, O God 

124 The Son of God goes forth 

384 Through the night 

389 To thee whose eye 

391 Wake, O wake 

127 What are these, that glow 
128 Who are these, like stars 

442 Who within that stable cries 
97 Ye sons and daughters 

403 Ye watchers 
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DOXOLOGIES AND SHORT SONGS 
OF PRAISE 


FOR THE CONCLUSION OF A SERVICE, OR OF PART OF A SERVICE 


450 
ST. JOSEPH. (10 10,10 10.) 
In moderate . JosEPH PARRY, 1841-1903. 
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Se P. 
LL hail to the Power, who giveth men might, 
All praise to the God, too great for our sight ! 
O Spirit concealed, not vainly we call— 
Thy face is revealed as Father of all. 


2. Enlighten our minds, thou author of light, 
Thou charity, breadth, and depth infinite, 
That, true all our days, whatever befall, 

We show thee our praise, thou Father of all ! 
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451 
NUN DANKET. (6 7-6 7.6 6.6 6.) 


Very slow and majestic. hg tsoe eee 














LL praise and thanks to God (418) 
The Father now be given, 
The Son; and-him who reigns -- 
With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore ; - 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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O SEIGNEUR. (667.66 7.D.) 


With vigour. Psalm 3 in Genevan Psalter, 1551, 
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: B® Lord, the happy guide 
Our earthly ways beside, 

As onward we are faring : 
Thou art the Word, but since 
Thou didst become our: Prince, 

Be not of us despairing. 
Enclose us-as the robe 
Of air about our globe, 

And be our inspiration ; 
That life on earth begun 
Beneath our daily sun 

Be crowned in man’s creation. 
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NUN FREUD BUCH. 4 727227: Melody by M. LutueEr, 1483-1546. 


Slow and dignified. Adapted and harmonized by J. S. BAcH. 













































































OME now, all people, keep high mirth, 
Let all unite to share it : 
Tell Christ’s good news through all the earth, 
Let every creature hear it ! 
Till all obey the inner Light, 
In each decision choose aright, 
And bring to pass God’s Kingdom. 


454 To be sung to WAREHAM (No. 346). 
Ps. 117. I. Watts. 

ROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator’s praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 

Through every land by every tongue. 

2. Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal-truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

‘Till suns shall rise and set no more. Amen, 
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ST. THOMAS. ° (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 


stipe Melody from S$. Webbe’s 
Moderately slow, dignified. ‘ Motetts or Antiphons,’ 1792. 























LORY let us give, and blessing 
To the Father and the Son ; 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run ; 
Ever too his love confessing, 
Who, from both, with both is one. Amen. 
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NEADS 0 78 te 1 From Chorale ‘ Unser Herrscher,’ 
Moderately slow, dignified. by J. NEANDER, 1640-80. 


























G OD most high, the heaven’s Foundation, 
Ruler of eternity ; 


Jesu, who for man’s salvation == ==] 
Came in flesh to make us free ; a 
Spirit, moving al! creation, A -men 
Evermore be praise to thee! Amen. ~ = 
COELITES PLAUDANT. (11 11.11 5.) 
In moderate time. Unison. Rouen Church Melody 
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459 








ONOUR and glory, power =) ——-——-——=— 
and salvation, SSS Sa 
Be in the highest untc him wee ae SS 
who reigneth A = men..... 
Changeless in heaven over earthly —1—4 —— 
changes, G=-s ==—| 





Triune, eternal Amen. W727? = 
’ I 


To be sung to OLD 137TH (No. 264). 


H OW great a being, Lord, is thine, 
Which doth all beings keep ! 
Thy knowledge is the only line 

To sound so vast a deep. 
Thou art a sea without a shore, 

A sun without a sphere ; 
Thy time is now and evermore, 

Thy place is everywhere. 


To be sung to ST. PATRICK (No. 266). 


BIND unto myself the name, 
The strong name of the Trinity; _ 
By invocation of the same, 
The Three in One, and One in Three. 
Of whom all nature hath creation ; 
Eternal Father, Spirit, Word: - 
- Praise to the Lord of my salvation, ~ 
Salvation is of Christ the Lord. 


(691) 
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OLD 117TH. (88.88.88.) _ Melody in the Genevan Psalter, 1551 
Moderately slow, dignified. (as given in the Scottish Psalter, 1635). 









|— 


Epeep ion! Pah; | ae 
eee ears eee eae 
cope alee eee Ziel) 



































See ele ee tet 
ra aa me ae 
— 








. May be sung throughout in unison. 
G. Tersteegen, 1697-1769. Tr. F. Wesley. 
O! God is here! let us adore 2.Lo! God is here! Him day an 
And own how dreadful is this night : 
place ! The united choirs of angels sing ; 
Let all within us feel his power, To him, enthronéd above all height, 
And silent bow before his face, Heaven’s hosts their noblest 
Who know his power, his grace who praises bring ; 
prove, [love. To thee may. all our thoughts arise 
Serve him with awe, with reverence | Ceaseless, accepted Sacrifice. 


61 
A (7 7.7 8.8 7.) Eine : 
In moderate time. Voices in Unison. Adapted from a Japanese Melody, 











. , 
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Se = eee t+} | 
c= et tr | 


qe | ie e¢ 











= === = sae === as 





Se 
a om — 
J 











sont aaa ae aa a TY 


= SSS og — eos 
——|—J_-5 aie —S——— 

Ee ers a re Saal 

— = i === 3 ge —e- 4 — a 





Tasaku Harada. 
ff AY our Lord’s dominion last, 


Till a thousand years have passed, 
Twice four thousand times o’ertold! 
Firm as changeless rock, earth-rooted, 
Moss of ages uncomputed 
Growing on it, green and old! 
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LOUEZ DIEU. (77.77.) Melody of Psalm 136, 

















4h moderate time. . Sei Genevan Psalter, 1562. 
a etre Fare a grim enc | pes ee 
Se ee see > e- 25 ia oe Eas c = 


Se eS pt) --e——17- pire poe oe. —2— 
Sia Se eee 


¢ as eee se = Siaceie: =] 


























a eS 4 to. J add 


es é 
a =e = mee ae a2 =e as oe 














W. Paes 


ORTH and south and east and west ae 
May thy holy Name be blest 5 


ee —— 
Everywhere beneath the sun, ar nce 
As in heaven, thy will be done. Amen. 
heal <p 


463 
GLAN GEIRIONYDD. (66.8 6.8 6,8 8 6.) Welsh H. Melody. 
With vigour. Harmonized By Davin B Evans, 
eo SS a : 
Se ee 
awe po Pee 


i i t 








——— 





—j-d-— 75 EpesLe ies Sree 
Ss e-|-o- a —_-——— a =e — ( 


= 
— 








2. peels 2 bstalner deven a 
= = ee J: He eS 


“a 
(694) 
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OW join, ye comrades true ! 

Praise God with praises due, 

And take the grip of fellowship, 
God’s praises to renew ! 

The pipes advance, with strings, and dance ! 
Hurrah ! We raise our song 

For Christ who came with heart aflame 

To tell God’s name, his realm proclaim, 
And triumph over wrong ! 


(695) 


Ww 
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MIL FREUDEN ZART, (87.87,887,) 


In moderate time. ote Hymn Melody of the Bohemian Brethren, 
ae oo tN — 
ie = oS aee: 3 a oes ss ee | 








O paar S ge by ie oe ac rede ses a - 
re thee this i thy children pray, a ho-ly Faith pro - 


bese Nee6— 


€ SHEET F Hep = 
ee: soil oe 


met = Po . eae Sa 
| 


2 ee 3 1 } Ac-cept, O King, the- gifts we bring, Our songs of praise, the 











NI | Loe Bo 
—— 22 se exe 
ee 4 
a Se =e i 
je= 5 eae: 7 oe a et ; 
prayers we raise; ine us, aes ar - bless - be 


ieee ee 


SS 

Ly { 

(By permission of Messrs. Schott & Simrock, from Riemann’s ‘ Das Deutsche Geistliche Lied.) ) 3 
M. F. Bell. 3 

O DEAREST Lord, by all adored, Z 

Our trespasses confessing, } 

'To thee this day thy children pray, -@ 

The holy Faith professing ! a 

Accept, O King, the gifts we bring, % 

Our songs of praise, the prayers we raise $ s 

6 And grant us, Lord, thy blessing. 5 
405 3 
To be sung to OLD 100TH (No. 202). 4 


L.M. (16, 30.) 
RAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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Ss . = 
{ DOXOLOGIES, ETC. 
466 

_ LAUS TIBI CHRISTE. (65.65.D.) 


eae From a 14th centur 
Moderately slow, dignified, German Processional Melody. : 





T. B. Browne. 


RAISE the Lord of heaven; praise him in the height ; 
Praise him, all ye Angels; praise him, stars and light ; 
For the name of God is excellent alone 5 
On the earth his footstool, over heaven his throne. 


. ( 697 ) 
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MARTINS, (10 10.7.) 
In moderate time. Unison. 


ss = oO 2- 





Based on the Mozarabic. 


ING Alleluya forth in loyal praise, 
Ye-citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise: 
2 : An endless Alleluya. 


= 2 Thus, in one great acclaim shall ever ring” 
agile: Blithe strains which tell the virtue of our King: 


3 Thee, O Creator of the world we praise, 
And, thrilling, we tell out our joyful lays: 


4. To thee, O Word, our merry hearts we bring; 
O Holy. Spirit, jubilant we sing: 


468 


C.M. 


To be sung to MARTYRDOM (No. 205). 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 


( 698 ) 





N.S. i 








DOXOLOGIES 


To be sung to St. MICHAEL (No. 350). 


S.M. ‘ T. & B. 
O God the Father, Son, ie ai 
And Spirit glory be, = 


As ’twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 


A- men. 


470 


To be sung to AUSTRIAN Hymn (No. 420). 


ORSHIP, honour, glory, blessing, 
Lord, we offer to thy name ; 
Young and old, thy praise expressing, 
Join their Saviour to proclaim. 
As the Saints in heaven adore thee, 
We would bow before thy throne ; ' 
As thine Angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. Amen. 





See also 


99, v. 6 Glory be to God (Passion, Resurrection, Ascension) 
115, Vv. 6 God of God (Saints), or 114, V. 4, 5 

259, V. 4 Holy, holy, holy (The Trinity), or 103, V. 4 

288 Let all the world in every corner sing 

98, v. 6,7 Lord, though parted (Ascension) 

52, V. 4 Lo! Star-led (Epiphany), or 58, v5 

93, Vv. 7,8 Maker of all (Easter), or 95, v. 3 

53. V- 5 O holy Child (Christmas), or 52, v. 6, o7 56, Vv. 6 
419 O sing to the Lord in his greatness 

421, V. 7 Praise to the Lord! 

218, v.4 Teach us to know (The Holy Spirit), or 224, v. 4 
440 The year’s at the spring : 
392, Vv. 1 We sing of God 
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HYMNS ARRANGED FOR SUNDAYS 
THROUGHOUT THE YEAR 


1B Scheme below shows the principle upon which this List is arranged, 
four services of three different types being given. Since an excess of sugges- 
tions would defeat its own object, the-same hymn is sometimes set down for 
more than one service; and this is done on a system in the case of the ‘Rally ” 
or Children’s Service: the section ‘R.’ thus shows at a glance the three simplest 
of the appropriate hymns, in addition to those from Parts VII and IX. In 
the Holy Communion, the hymn sung during the Communion will vary greatly 
with the character of the service; in many churches hymns intended mainly 
for the choir will often be preferred, such as 145 or 146, or those set down in 
the second place for the Morning and Evening Service : where the Communion 
hymn is short, it can be supplemented by a second hymnorananthem. Space 
is left between the services in order that the user can write in any other hymns 
-which he prefers. 
When Songs of Praise is first introduced, not more than one new hymn 
should be sung each Sunday. This List is therefore suggested for full use 
only when the book is familiar. 


SCHEME 


M. MorNING SERVICE. 
First Hymn. Key-note of the Service. 
Second Hymn. The least simple (but often an easy hymn). 
Before Sermon. Short and quiet. 
Last Hymn. The longest. 


C. CoMmMMUNION SERVICE. 
First Hymn. Key-note. 
Offertory. The longest. 
- Communion. See Introduction. 
Last Hymn. Short hymn of praise. 


R. ~RALLy. 
First Hymn. Mainly from Part VII. 
Second Hymn (with a reference to a number in M., C., or E.). 
Third Hymn. From M.., C., or E. 
Doxology. From Part IX. 


E. EveENING SERVICE. 
First Hymn. Key-note. 
Second Hymn. The least simple (but generally an easy hymn). 
Before Sermon. The shortest, generally. 
Last Hymn. The longest ; and the most popular in character. 


ADVENT SUNDAY. 304 Battle Song (or 326) 


. . 228 Eternal Ruler 
Preparation for the Kingdom 386 Thy kingdom come! 


353 Soldiers of Christ 


391 eo - wake R. 

302 Made lowly wise 436 Saviour, teach me 
258 Hills of the North 255 Pilgrim "Song (or 353) 
G. 369 The Lord will coine 
250 Hark the glad sound D. 462 North and south 
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42 Hark! a heraid voice 
179 The Day of the Lord 
369 The Lord will come 
399 When through (er 43) 


ADVENT II 
stig Old Testament and the New 


209 Book of books 

293 Lord Christ, when first 
321 O life that makest 

389 To thee whose eye 


Cc. 
369 The Lord will come 
251 Hark what a sound 
145 Deck thyself 
282 Jesus shall reign 


R. 
438 So here hath been dawning 
386 Thy kingdom come! (or 369) 
282 Jesus shall reign 
D. 453 Come now, all people 


1op 

209 Book of books 

391 Wake, O wake 

381 Thou true Vine 

178 Once to every (or 258) 


ADVENT III 
The Ministry of the Kingdom 


168 Pour out thy Spirit 

292 Lo, in the wilderness 
45 On Jordan’s bank 
44 O-come, O come 


C. 
402 Ye servants of the Lord 
3 Lo! he comes 
282 Jesus shall reign 
350 Rise up, O men of God 


R. 
402 Ye servants of the Lord 
186 Recessional (or 44) 
284 Judge eternal : 
D. 461 May our Lord’s dominion 


E. 
219 Come, labour on (or 284) 
379 Thou Judge by whom 


‘ 


166 Dismiss me not 
181 These things shall be 


ADVENT IV 
# The Coming of the Kingdom 


43 Lc! he comes 
352 Say not the struggle (or 43) 
180 The world’s great age (or 196) 
197 Turn back, O Man (or 179) 


292 Lo, in the wilderness 
391 Wake, O wake (or 44) 
251 Hark whatasound - 
250 Hark the glad sound 


431 Little drops of water 

229 Father, hear (or 250) 
45 On Jordan’s bank 

D. 456 God most high 


E 





45 On Jordan’s bank 
389 To thee whose eye 
51 It was the calm 
44 O come, O come (or 258) 


CHRISTMAS DAY 


M. 

56 While shepherds watched 

53 O little town 

47 Behold the great Creator 

48 Christians, awake g 
P. 52 O come (or 447). D.56 (6) 


(Ce 
46 A great and mighty 
49 Hark ! the herald 
52 O come, all ye (or 47) 
349 Ring out, ye crystal 


Re : 
48 Christians, awake 

53 O little town (or 441) 

56 While shepherds watched 
P. 52 Ocome, all ye. D.470 


1B, 

49 Hark! the herald 

(51 It was the calm) 

50 In the bleak mid-winter 

56 While shepherds watched 

| P.447 Of the Father’s (or 52). 
D. 52 (6), or 53 (5) 





(701 ) 


HYMNS ARRANGED 


CHRISTMAS I 
God with us 


M. 

54 The Maker of the sun 

55 Thou whose birth 

49 Hark! the herald 
273 It came upon the midnight 
P. 52 O come (or 447). D. 56 (6) 


(Ge 

46 A great and mighty 

56 While shepherds watched 
299 Love came down (or §2) 
327 O most mighty 


R. 

50 In the bleak mid-winter 
248 Hark! how all (or 53) 

56 While shepherds watched 
P.52 Ocome, all ye. D.56 (6) 


E. 
56 While shepherds watched 
52 O come, all ye (or 51) 
53 O little town (or 49) 
348 Ring out, wild bells 
P. 447 Of the Father’s (or 52). D. 52 
(6); or 53 (5) 


Cf. Part I, New Year 


THE EPIPHANY 


The Manifestation of Christ to the 
Gentiles 


M. 

.58 Bethlehem, of noblest cities 
57 As with gladness 

298 Lord, when the wise men 
59 Brightest and best 

P. 313 Not with (or 246). D. 52 (4) 


G. 

60 In Asia born 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
278 (Pt. 2) O Jesu, King 
282 Jesus shall reign 


R. 
439 The Shepherds had an angel 
370 The race that long (or 60) 
57 -As with gladness (or 246) 
P. 442 Who within, D. 52 (4) 


P. 442 Who within. 


P. 246 Hail to (or 201). 


E. 
60 In Asia born 
370 The race that long 
58 Bethlehem, of noblest 
57 As with gladness (or 246) 


P. 246 Hail to (or 201). D. 58 (5) 
EPIPHANY I 
Manifestation in the Life of the 
Church 


M. 

131 The Church of God (or 58) 
57 As with gladness 

298 Lord, when the wise men (or 60) 
59 Brightest and best 

P. 313 Not with (or 246). D.52 (4) ° 


G, 
289 Let saints on earth 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
278 (Pt. 2) O Jesu, King 


282 Jesus shall reign 


Re 
439 The Shepherds had an angel 


58 Bethlehem, of noblest cities (or 60) 
57 As with gladness (or 246) 
D. 52 (4) 


Ee : 
58 Bethlehem, of noblest (or 340) 
370 The race that long 


204 Blake’s Ferusalem : 


132 The Church’s one foundation 
D. 58 (5) 


EPIPHANY II 


Manifestation in Missionary Work 


M. 
258 Hills of the North 
297 Lord of the strong 
330 O Son of Man 
170 God is working 


CG 
281 Jesus, Lord, we look 
273 It came upon the midnight 
282 Jesus shall reign 
370 The race that long 


( 702 ) 


FOR SUNDAYS ‘ 


426 How far is it 

409 Father of men (or 370) 
435 Once in royal David’s 
D. 58 (5) Holy Jesu 


E. 

60 In Asia born 
248 Hark, how all the welkin 
378 Those who love 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 


EPIPHANY III 
‘Manifestation in Individuals 


299 Love came down 

55 Thou whose birth 
377 They all were looking 
248 Hark, how all the welkin 


GC. 
256 Help us to help 
313 Not with a choir 
272 Immortal love 
47 Behold the great Creator 


Ree 
441 When Christ was born 
250 Hark the glad (or 248) 
442 Who within that stable 
D. 56 (6) All glory be 


E. 
322 O Lord and Master 
349 Ring out, ye crystal 
365 The holy Son 
327 O most mighty 


EPIPHANY IV 


Manifestation in Citizenship and 
Worship 


M. , 
349 Ring out, ye crystal 
177 O God of earth (or 338) 
365 The holy Son (or 174) 
355 Songs of praise (or 273) 


C, 
231 Fierce was the wild billow 
_ 337 O worship the King 
236 From glory to glory 
_ 229 Father, hear the prayer 


R. 
441 When Christ was born 
344 Pray that Jerusalem (or 229) 
355 Songs of praise 
D. 462 North and south 


E, 
189 Lord, while for all 
179 The day of the Lord (or 245) 
317 O God of Bethel 
399 When through the whirl 


EPIPHANY V 


Manifestation in Renewals 


369 The Lord will come 
123, Servants of God 
344 Pray that Jerusalem 
201 All hail the power 


Cc. 
281 Jesus, Lord, we look 
334 O thou not made with hands 
147 Let all mortal flesh 
370 The race that long 


R. 
435 Once in royal David’s 
282 Jesus shall reign (or 258) 
369 The Lord will come 
D. 453 Come now, all people 


E, 
340 Our Father, while our hearts 
182 Through all the long 
298 Lord, when the wise men 
258 Hills of the North 


EPIPHANY VI 


Manifestation in Vocation 


208 Blest are the pure in heart 
123 Servants of God 

219 Come, labour on 

246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 


G: 
292 Lo, in the wilderness 
228 Eternal Ruler 
288 Let all the world 
282 Jesus shall reign 
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R. 
437 Sing to the Lord 
337 O worship the King (or 379) 
246 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
D. 454 From all that dwell 


E. 
379 Thou Judge by whom 
167 Go, labour on 

293 Lord Christ, when first 
319 O God, our help 


SEPTUAGESIMA 
Christ the Interpreter of Nature 


M. 
. 385 Thy heaven on which 
373 There are a myriad 
209 Book of books 
392 We sing of God 


CG. 
292 Lo, in the wilderness 
261 Hosanna! music is divine 
291 ‘ Lift up your hearts !’ 
422 The Lord of Heaven confess 


R. 

432 Little things that run 

416 Let the whole creation (or 374) 
422 The Lord of Heaven confess 
D. 461 May our Lord’s dominion 


371 The spacious firmament 

367 The Lord is in his holy place 
269 I praised the earth 

374 There is a book 


SEXAGESIMA 
Christ the Interpreter of Human Life 


330 O Son of man 
393 We thank thee, Lord 
400 Where is thy God 
13 Hark, my soul, how everything 


C, 
247 Happy are they 
372 Then welcome each rebuff 
315 The Everlasting Mercy 
337 O worship the King 





R. 
436 Saviour, teach me 
169 From Greenland’s (or 13) 
386 Thy kingdom come! 
D. 461 May our Lord’s dominion 


JE, 
386 Thy kingdom come! 


336 O world invisible (or 375) 


417 Let us, with a gladsome 
203 All things bright and beautiful 


QUINQUAGESIMA 
Christ the Revelation of God in Love 


M. 
325 O love of God 

21 O splendour of God’s glory 
388 To Mercy, Pity, Peace 
301 Love of the Father 


Cc. 
244 Gracious Spirit 
272 Immortal love 
300 Love Divine (or 77) 
299 Love came down 


R. 
425 God is love 
378 Those who love (or 388) 
436 Saviour, teach me (or 60) 
D. 419 O sing to the Lord 


E, 
425 God is love 
326 O love who formest 
331 O Source divine 
340 Our Father, while our hearts 


hi ASH WEDNESDAY 
64. Lord Jesus, think on me 

357 Strong Son of God 

341 Poor Soul, the centre 

351 Rock of ages 


63 Lord, it belongs not 
382 Thou wast, O God 


C. 
67 O help us, Lord 
135 Just as I am (or 264) 
141 And now, O Father 
316 O for a thousand tongues 
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: 
‘ 
‘ 


R. R. 
423 (Pts. 2 and 3) Lamb of God 431 Little drops of water 
317 O God of Bethel (or 62) 338 Oft in danger (or 65) 
66 O for a heart 320 O happy band 
D. 464 O dearest Lord D. 470 Worship, honour 
_ 66 O for a heart (or 174) 274 Jesu, Lover (or 286) 
414 Lord, who hast (or 223) 358 Crossing the Bar (or 219) 
65 O for a closer walk (or 253) 28 Behold the sun (or 65) 
303 Make me a captive, Lord 320 O happy band 
LENT I LENT III 
God first : TheChoice Aes First : In Service and Work 
387 To God, the everlasting {or 6 361 Teach me, my God and King 
382 Thou wast, O God eae? 318 O God of truth 
376 There’s heaven above 207 Believe not those who say 
178 Once to every man 322 O Lord and Master 
. GC, : 
62 Be thou my guardian 219 Come, labour on (or 70) 
264 How shall I sing 372 Then welcome each rebuff 


141 And now, O Father 


265 H t the n 
5 tow sweet the name 324 O Lord, in me there lieth 


315 The Everlasting Mercy 


R. R. : 
174 Is this a holy thing 423 (Pts. 2 and 3) Lamb of God 
213 Can I see (or 316) 300 Love Divine (or 361) 

375 There’s a wideness 80 My song is love unknown 


D. 455 Glory let us give D. 464 O dearest Lord 


i. 

375 There’s 2 wideness 
316 O for a thousand 
253 He that is down 

173 Pioneers (or 319) 


E, 
79 My God, I love thee 
175 Men! whose boast (or 61) 
69 To my humble supplication (or 


318 
80 My song is love unknown 





LENT II REFRESHMENT SUNDAY 
God First : In Conduct and Worship God First «insite! Home 
M. M. 
318 O God of truth (or 337) 233 Fill thou my life 
70 When the unquiet hours (or 268) | 375 There’s a wideness 
17 Christ, whose glory (or 69) 205 As pants the hart 
249 Hark, my soul! it is the Lord 362 The God of love 
Cr. C. 
168 Pour out (or 341) 277 The Rosy Sequence 
61 Ah, holy Jesu 226 Dear Lord and Father 
144 Bread of the world 275 Jesu, meek and gentle 
166 Dismiss me not 247 Happy are they 
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R. R. 
,425 God is love 428 It is a thing 
440 The year’s at the spring (or 205) 325 O love of God (or 397) 
362 The God of love 86 There is a green hill 
D. 456 God most high 84 Ride on! ride on 
P.75 Come, faithful. 72 Al glory. 
E. D. 85 (6) > 
267 I heard the voice % 
367 The Lord is in his holy place ia | tet os ; , 
366 The King of love (or 404) 86 There is a green hill 
368 The Lord my pasture 85 The royal banners 


84 Ride on! ride on 
397 When I survey 


PASSION SUNDAY 
M. 
87 When my love to God 
85 The royal banners 
76 Drop, drop, slow tears 
343 Praise to the Holiest 


HOLY WEEK 


61, 68, 71, 76, 78, 79, 80, 81, 83, 85, 

86, 87; I5I; 297, 351. Also:— ~ * 
144 Bread of the world 7 
256 Help us to help 


Cc 306 My faith ia up 
; O happy ban 
397 When I survey Sate 
83 O sacred head 397 When I survey 
149 O saving victim (or 77) : 
293 Lord Christ, when first GOOD FRIDAY AND EASTER 
R. EVEN 
428 It is a thing most wonderful Holy Week Hymns, especially 61, 71, 
322 O Lord and Master (or 87) 80, 81, 85, 86, 87, 297, 306, 397 5 
80 My song is love unknown and also :— 
D. 85 (6) To thee eternal 73 At the cross 
77 It is finished 
E 82 O come and mourn 


85 The royal banners 
79 My God, I love thee 
81 Never further than thy Cross EASTER DAY. 
80 My song is love unknown M.. 
91 Come, ye faithful 
94 pee Bees es work (or 93) 
92 (Pt. 1) His cheering message 
PALM SUNDAY » 88 Allthe toil and sorrow 
M., ~— . - P. 445 Hail thee. D.96 The strife 
84 Ride on! ride on 
397 When I survey : 
297 Lord of the strong 89 Awake, arise 
80 My song is love unknown 97 Ye sons and daughters 
P.75 Come, faithful. 72 All glory. | 148 Lord, enthroned 
D. 85 (6) | 93 Jesus Christ is risen 
\ 
| 


Cc. 
71 A voice upon the midnight 
61 Ah, holy Jesu 

151 Thee we adore (or 77) 
84 Ride on! ride oa 


90 Christ the Lord is risen 

91 Come, ye faithful (or 89) 

93 Jesus Christ is risen 
P.97 Ye sons and daughters. 1.96. 
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E, Re 
93 Jesus Christ is risen — 433 Loving Shepherd 
95 The Day of Resurrection 366 The King of love (or 332) 
92 (Pt. 2) On that fair day 425 God is love 
90 Christ the Lord is risen D. 92 (7, 8) Maker of all 


P.97 Ye sons (or 445). D.96 
E. 
362 The God of love 
280 Jesus lives ! 


LOW SUNDAY 332 O sweeter than 


. 272 Immortal love 
Newness of Life 


M. 

198 A brighter dawn EASTER III 
88 All the toil (or 315) : 
89 Awake, arise The Bread of Life 

9. Jesus Christ is risen M. ; 
445 Hail thee. D.92 (7,8) . 315 The Everlasting Mercy 


89 Awake, arise ! 
94. Love’s redeeming work 


Cc. : 
92 (Pt. 2) On that fair day 201 All hail the power 
90 Christ the Lord is risen C 
& ee eal mee 329 Osometimes gleams (or 145, Pt.2) 


148 Lord, enthroned 
144 Bread of the world (or 278, Pt. 1) 


a A brighter dawn 416 Let the whole creation 


904 raves: redeeming work (or 95) R 
93 Jesus Christ is risen Kind! . 
, 4 Kindly spring 
P.97 Ye sons. D. 95 (3) 119 Jerusalem the golden (or 88) 4 
E 94 Love’s redeeming ie 
i D. Glory be to Go 
91 Come, ye faithful 99 (7) a 


94 Love’s redeeming work E. 
95 The Day of Resurrection 245 Guide me 
443 At the name (or 93) 88. All the toil 
P.97 Yesons. D. 95 (3) 4 Kindly spring 
| 442 (4-7) Who is he whom 
SHEPHERD SUNDAY EASTER IV 
The Good Shepherd The True Vine 
M. M. 
158 (1, 2) Christ who knows all 381 Thou true Vine 
14 When spring unlocks (or 289) 19 Most glorious Lord 
265 How sweet the name 227 Enduring Soul 
368 The Lord my pasture 355 Songs of praise 
3 iy Evestnctia 
i i f love é 143 Bread of heaven 
Ss a es 235 For the beauty of the earth 
348 Lord, enthroned 278 (Pts. 2 and 3) The foyful Rhythm 
198 A brighter dawn 88 All the toil 
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R. 
198 A brighter dawn 
220 Come, let us join (or 383) 
425 God is love 
D. 99 (7) Glory be to God 


. E. 7 
383 Through all the changing (or 381) 


220 Come, let us join (or 198) 
429 Jesu, good above all other 
266 St. Patrick’s Breastplate (or 374) 


ROGATION SUNDAY 
Prayer and Unity 


321 O life that makest 

344 Pray that Jerusalem 

234 For Mercy, Courage 

345 Prayer is the soul’s 

P. 335 O thou that movest all (or 130, 
132). D.453 Come now 

P. 130, 132, 170, 442, 444, 446, 448 


C. 
284 Judge eternal 
228 Eternal Ruler 
140 Alleluya, sing to Jesus 
-289 Let saints on earth (or 254) 


R. 
189 Lord, while for all mankind 
346 Rejoice, O land (or 384) 
284 Judge eternal 
P. 448 Onward, Christian. D. 454 
From all that dwell 


E, 
189 Lord, while for all mankind 
3 All the scenes of nature 
346 Rejoice, © land 
384 Through the night | 
P. 170 God is working (or 448). 
D. 453 (or 454) 


ASCENSION DAY AND 
ASCENSION I 


363. The golden gates 
98 (Pt. 1) Hail the day 
309 My soul, there is a country 


99 See the Conqueror 
P. 445 Hail thee, Festival. D. 452 
Lord, be the happy guide 


Cc. 

100 To God, with heart 
98 (Pt. 2) See he lifts 

140 Alleluya, sing to Jesus 
88 All the toil (or 364) 


R. 
88 All the toil (or 363) 
100 To God, with heart (or 364) 
98 Hail the day 
P.99 See, the Conqueror. D. 98 (6, 7) 


E. 
364 The head that once (or 363) 
100 To God, with heart 
347 Rejoice, the Lord is King 
443 At the name (or 98, 99) 
P.98 Hail, the day. D. 452, or 466 
Praise the Lord, or 99 (6) 


WHITSUNDAY 


218 Come, Holy Ghost 

301 Love of the Father 

260 Holy Spirit, Truth divine 

102 When God of old (or 335) 

P. 445 Hail thee, Festival. D.224 (4) 


ey 
ror Come, thou holy Paraclete : 
335 O thou that movest all (or 224) ~ 
217 Come down, O Love i 
244 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 


R. 
339 Our blest Redeemer (or 222) e 
244 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 
243 Gracious Spirit, dwell (or 260) ~ 
P, 101 Come, thou holy. D.99 (6) © 


E. 

339 Our blest Redeemer 

222 Come, O Creator Spirit 

243 Stat Spirit, dwell with me (or 
210 

224 Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

P, 335 O thou that movest all (or 102). 
D. 218 (4), or 452 
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: ne TRINITY SUNDAY 
103 Father most holy 
382 Thou wast, O God 
333 O thou in all thy might 
228 Eternal Ruler 
P. 266 St. Patrick’s (or 421) 
: D. 450 All hail to the Power (or 451) 


— C, 

259 Holy, Holy, Holy 

305 Most ancient of all mysteries 
264 How shall I sing - 

212 Bright the vision 


FOR SUNDAYS ~ 


R. 

271 Immortal, invisible 

419 O sing to the Lord (or 212) 

305 Most ancient of all mysteries 

P. 337 O worship the King. D. 465 


Vee 
103 Father most holy (or 333) 
271 Immortal, invisible 
41g O sing to the Lord 
305 Most ancient of all mysteries (or 


392) 
P. 449 The God of Abraham (or 337). 
D. 467 Sing Alleluya (or 465) 


A sequence of special Subjects is here suggested for the Sundays in the 


second half of the year. 


Hymns suitable to these subjects, as well as hymns sug- 


gested by the Collects and Scriptures, are given, and also some of a more general 


character. 


The: subjects are :—(1) The Kingdom of God and its Instruments 


(Trinity I to X); (2) The Duty of the Individual (Trinity XI to XVIII) ; 
(3) God and Man (Trinity XVI to XVIII); (4) The Christian’s Strength 


(Trinity XIX to XXV). 


TRINITY I 


I.—The Kingdom of God 
God’s Purpose 


(For Hospital Sunday, which occurs 
within the first six weeks. See 
Trinity V1) 


M. 
386 Thy kingdom come! 
336 O world invisible (or 322) 
282 Jesus shall reign (or 188) 
184 With wonderful deathless (or 374) 


C. 
332 O sweeter than 
| 334 O thou not made 
146 Holy God 
238 Glorious things of thee 


: 


R. 
425 God is love 
214 Children of the heavenly (or 216) 
386 Thy kingdom come ! 
'D. 454 From all that dwell 
|5E. 
1216 City of God 
2204 Blake’s Jerusalem 


} 





176 O brother man 
173 Pioneers 


TRINITY II 
The Church 


M. 
131 The Church of God 
123 Servants of God (or 126) 
344 Pray that Jerusalem 
384 Through the night 


(@ 2 
129 Christ hath a garden 
334 O thou not made with hands 
146 Holy God 
216 City of God 


R. : 
131 The Church of God 
321 O life that makest (or 238) 
132 The Church’s one foundation 
D. 453 Come now 


E. 
238 Glorious things 
130 O Faith of England (or 355) 
416 Let the whole creation (or 321) 
132 The Church’s one foundation 
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TRINITY III TRINITY V 
The Nation Local Government 
M. M. 
189 Lord, while for all 263 How happy is he (or 348) 
193 (Pt. 2) In thee our fathers 352 Say not the struggle 
r91 O beautiful, my country 213 Can I see another’s woe 
192 O Lord almighty (or 173) 230 Land of our birth 
C. te 
284 Judge eternal 281 Jesus, Lord, we look 
130 O Faith of England 228 Eternal Ruler 
236 From glory to glory 150 Strengthen for service 
- 204 Blake’s Jerusalem 287 Lead us, heavenly Father 
R. R. 
187 National Anthem (in feeit (or 189) | 425 God is love 
346 Rejoice, O land (or 191) 256 Heip us to help (or 346) 
230 Land of our birth 284 Judge eternal 
D. 454 From all that dwell D. 470 Worship, honour 
E. E. 
190 Men of England (or 379) 284 Judge eternal 
185 England, arise! (or 204) 204 Blake’s Ferusalem 
177 O God of earth and altar 346 Rejoice, O land 
186 The Recessional 184 With wonderful deathless (or 348) 
TRINITY IV TRINITY VI 
International Relations 7" Health and Healing 
176 O brother man 156 From thee all skill 
196 The night is ended 242 Good cheer 
197 Turn back, O Man 323 O Lord, how happy (or 268) 
348 Ring out the grief 296 Lord of health 
C. GC. 
388 To Mercy, Pity 157 Thine arm, O Lord 
170 God is working 342 Praise, my soul 
283 Jesus, where’er thy people 198 A brighter dawn 
202 Old Hundredth 41g O sing to the Lord 
R. R. 
431 Little drops of water 424. Glad that I live 
369 The Lord will come (or 181) 272 Immortal love (or 342) 
228 Eternal Ruler (or 197) 296 Lord of health 
D. 462 North and south D. 463 Now join 
E. E, 
349 Ring out, ye crystal 213 Can I see another’s woe 
181 These things shall be 348 Ring out the grief 
288 Let all the world 396 When by fear 
195 Father eternal, Ruler 27 At even when the sun 
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FOR SUNDAYS 


TRINITY VII 


Education 
= M. 
_ 206 Before thy feet 
298 Lord, when the wise 
294 Lord, my weak thought 
311 No coward soul 


GC, 
221 Come, my Way, my Truth 
291 ‘ Lift up your hearts !’ 
~ 330 O Son of man 
319 O God, our help 


R. 
429 Jesu, good above all other 
296 Lord of health (or 291) 
314 Now in life’s 
D. 470 Worship, honour 


314 Now in life’s 

295 Lord of all being 
302 Made lowly wise 
380 Thou long disowned 


TRINITY VIII 
Art and Letters 


M. 
237 Gird on thy sword 
270 I sought thee round (or 374) 
373 There are a myriad — 
387 To God, the everlasting 


(Gs 
229 Father, hear the prayer 
235 For the beauty of the earth 
264 How shallI sing | 
416 Let the whole creation 


R. 
424 Glad that Ilive ~ 
248 Hark, how all (or 328) 
416 Let the whole creation 
D. 451 All praise and thanks 


E. 
290 Life of ages _ 
e The spacious firmament (or 180) 
328 O Painter of the fruits 
203 All things bright 





TRINITY IX 


Industry and Business 


M. 

24 Behold us, Lord 
215 Christian, seek not 

18 (2-5) Preserve me 
356 Stern daughter 


Cc, 
214 Children of the heavenly 
296 Lord of health 
166 Dismiss me not (or 278) 
285 King of glory 


R. 
438 So here hath been dawning 
208 Blest are the pure (or 6) 
442 (2-4) Who is he 
D. 451 All praise and thanks 


Er 
378 Thoge who love 
6 Summer suns 
361 Teach me, my God 
399 When through the whirl 


TRINITY X 


Recréation 


M. 
234 For Mercy, Courage 


331 O Source divine . 
241 God who created me (or 245) 
203 All things bright 


C, 
374 There is a book 

14 When spring unlocks 
308 My Lord, my Life 
255 Pilgrim Song 


R. 
437 Sing to the Lord 
355 Songs of praise (or 296) 
203 All things bright 
D. 463 Now join 


E. 
296 Lord of health 
307 My God, I thank thee 
257 Hereinthe country’s heart (or 13) 
248 Hark, how all the wetkin 
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TRINITY XI 


2.—The Duty of the Individual 
As a Member of the Church 


402 Ye servants of the Lord 
356 Stern daughter (or 199) 
394 What conscience dictates 
322 O Lord and Master 


G 
388 To Mercy, Pity 
303 Make me a captive 
315 The Everlasting Mercy 
401 Ye holy Angels 


R. 
429 Jesu, good 
216 City of God 


- 230 Father in heaven-(or 448) 


D. 464 O dearest Lord 


E. 
310 Nearer, my God (or 324) 
216 City of God 

39 The day thou gavest 
448 Onward, Christian soldiers 


TRINITY XII 
As a Worker in the World 


378 Those who love 

237 Gird on thy sword 
16 Awake, my soul 

304 Battle Song (or 227) 


Cc, 
236 From glory to glory 
230 Father in heaven 
300 Love Divine 
247 Happy are they 


1 
423 (Pts. 2, 3) Lamb of God 
393 We thank thee, Lord (or 232) 
442 (2-4, 7) Who is he 
D. 469 To God the Father 


E. 
. 361 Teach me, my God 
232 Fight the good fight 
166 Dismiss me not 

38 Sun of my soul 


TRINITY XIII 
Earning and Spending 


279 Jesus calls us 

174 Is this a holy thing 

311 No coward soul (or 312) 
270 I sought thee round 


213 Can-I see another’s woe 


264 How shall I sing ° — 
153 Wherefore, O Father (or 225) 
242 Good cheer 


R. 
394 What conscience dictates 
388 To Mercy, Pity (or 279) 
255 Pilgrim Song 


D. 465 Praise God, from whom 


E. 
274 Jesu, Lover of my soul (or 263) 
286 Lead, kindly Light 
255 Pilgrim Song 
33 Now God be with us 


TRINITY XIV 
Home and Friendship 


20 New every morning 
302 Made lowly wise (or 247) 
395 When all thy mercies (or 404) 
235 For the beauty of the earth 


CG, 

418 Now thank we 

260 Holy Spirit, Truth divine 
152 Therefore we (or 278) 

422 The Lord of heaven confess 


R. 
427 I think, when I read 
330 O Son of man (or 422) 
319 O God, our help 
D. 463 Now join, ye comrades 


E, 
233 Fill thou my life 
263 How happy is he 
254 He wants not friends 
37 Saviour, again 
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TRINITY XV TRINITY XVII 
Responsibility for others God’s Forgiving Love 
. M. 
256 a us tohelp 326 O Love, who formest 
_ 377 They all were looking 376 There’s heaven above (07 414) 
239 Ser bein my head. - | 390 Up to those bright 
409 Father of men 223 Come, O thou Traveller (or 425) 
GC C. 
354 Sometimes a light 253 He that is down 
261 Hosanna! music 342 Praise, my soul, the King 
417 Let us, with a gladsome 300 Love Divine 
329 O sometfmes gleams 384 Through the night 
ae , R. 
_ 432 Little things 393 We thank thee, Lord ° 
_ 431 Little drops of water (or 281) 267 I heard the voice (or 300) 
334 O thou not made 425 God is love 
D. 455 Glory let us give D. 450 All hail to the Power 
5 E. 
_ 213 Can I see another’s woe 249 Hark, my soul ! 
175 Men! whose boast 395 When all thy mercies 
281 Jesus, Lord, we look 34 O gladsome light 
183 When wilt thou save (or 334) i 30 Glory to thee 





TRINITY XVI 


3.—God and Man TRINITY XVIII 





God’s Fatherly Care ay God’s Renewing Grace 
262 How are thy servants (or 295) 210 Breathe on me (or 333) 
202 Old Hundredth 17 Christ, whose glory (or 66) 
317 O God of Bethel 295 Lord for all being 
- 242 Good cheer 224 Creator Spirit 
Cc. Ge: 
375 There’s a wideness 382 Thou wast, O God 
271 Immortal, invisible 217 Come down, O Love 
450 All hail to the Power (or 417) 308 My Lord, my Life 
419 O sing to the Lord 396 When by fear 
R. R. 
202 Old Hundredth 437 Sing to the Lord 
434 Now the day (or 240) 366 The King of love (er 205) 
417 Let us, with a gladsome 418 Now thank we all 
D. 450 All hail to the Power D. 467 Sing Alleluya 
E. E. 
240 God moves in a mysterious 205 As pants the hart 
287 Lead us, heavenly (or 387) 389 To thee whose eye 


323 O Lord, how happy 41 The night is come 
342 Praise, my soul, the King 226 Dear Lord and Father 
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TRINITY XIX 


4.—The Christian’s Strength 
Prayer 
M 


283 Jesus, where’er thy people 
23 You that have spent 

306 My faith looks up 

294 Lord, my weak thought 


C. 
221 Come, my Way, my Truth 
345 Prayer is the soul’s 
268 I look to thee 
262 How are thy servants 


R. 
427 I think, when I read 
229 Father, hear (or 332) 
' 345 Prayer is the soul’s 
D. 467 Sing Alleluya 


13, 
332 O sweeter than 
200 Abide with me (or 404) 
252 Hast thou not known 
392 We sing of God 


TRINITY XX 


Sacraments 


M. 

142 Author of life divine 
274 Jesu, Lover (or 13) 
362 The God of love 
145 Deck thyself 


G, 
147 Let all mortal flesh 
401 Ye holy Angels 
140 Alleluya, sing to Jesus (or 152) 
148 Lord, enthroned 


Re 
429 Jesu, good above all other 
131 ‘The Church of God (or 362) 
203 All things bright 
D. 468 To Father, Son 


Es 
138 O thou who camest 
165 They whose course 

11 The year is swiftly waning 
368 The Lord my pasture 
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TRINITY XXI 
Confidence and Peace 


M. 
323 O Lord, how happy (or 1) 
255 Pilgrim Song. 


.309 My soul, there is a country 


301 Love of the Father 


aC 

353 Soldiers of Christ 

226 Dear Lord and Father 
276 Jesu, priceless treasure 
419 O sing to the Lord 


429 Jesu, good above all other 


319 O God, our help (or 309) C 

255 Pilgrim Song f 

D. 465 Praise God, from whom & 
i : 


36 Round me falls 

396 When by fear 

257 Here in the country’s (or 267) 
29 Creator of the earth 


TRINITY XXII 
Foy and Gratitude 


220 Come, let us join 

360 Sweet Infancy 

307 My God, I thank thee 
342 Praise, my soul 


(@n 
277 The Rosy Sequence 
403 Ye watchers 
285 King of glory 
416 Let the whole creation 


ine 
424 Glad that I live 
316 O for a thousand (or 342) 
202 Old Hundredth 
D. 467 Sing Alleluya 


E, 
354 Sometimes a light 
288 Let All the world 
278 (Pt. 3) The Foyful Rhythm 
202 Old Hundredth 


Se ee 
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FOR SUNDAYS 


TRINITY XXIII 
The Divine Guidance 


21 O splendour (or 400) 
209 Book of books 
243 Gracious Spirit, dwell 
290 Life of ages (or 384) 


309 My soul, there is a country 
211 Brief life is here 

245 Guide me 

450 All hail to the Power 


R. 

429 Jesu, good above all other 
394 What conscience (or 271) 
230 Father in heaven 

D. 458 How great (or 468) 


E. 

260 Holy Spirit, Truth 

271 Immortal, invisible 

286 Lead, kindly Light (or 210) 
40 The duteous day 


TRINITY XXIV 
The Divine Protection — 


_ 207 Believe not those 


199 A safe stronghold 
353 Soldiers of Christ 
266 St. Patrick’s Breastplate 


Cc. 
318 O God of truth 
401 Yeholy Angels 
278 (Pt. 1) The Joyful Rhythm 
338 Oft in danger 


R, 
438 So here hath been dawning 
265 How sweet the name (or 232) 
434 Now the day is over (or 426) 
D. 458 How great a being 


E, 
232 Fight the good fight 
255 Pilgrim Song . 
229 Father, hear the prayer (or 408) 
448 Onward, Christian soldiers. 





LAST SUNDAY AFTER 
TRINITY 


Hope and Praise 


7M: 


410 Christ, of all my hopes 
383 Through all the changing 
390 Up to those bright 

384 Through the night 


C. 
317 O God of Bethel - 
421 Praise to the Lord 
420 Praise the Lord 
202 Old Hundredth 


R. 
202 Old Hundredth 
320 O happy band (or 383) 
384 Through the night 
D. 457 Honour and glory (or 469) 


E, 
252 Hast thou not known (or 422) 
211 Brief life (or 242) 
352 Say not the struggle 
319 O God, our help 
D. 418 Now thank we all 


SAINTS’ DAYS AND OTHER 
OCCASIONS 


A Saint’s Day — 


11z For all thy Saints (or 113) 

118 Jerusalem on high (or 130) 

120 Let our choir (or 208, 309) - 

124 The Son of God (or 128) 

P,127 What are these (or 110). 
_D. 470, Worship, or 111, 115 (6) 


(Op - 
116 How bright (or 161) 
121 Light’s abode (or 211) 
146 Holy God (or 236) 
403 Ye watchers (or 416) 


R. 

125 There is a land (or 116) 

131 The Church of God (or 111, 369) 

115 Hark! the sound (or 124) 

P. 446 Jerusalem (or 128, 110). D. 
114 (4, 5), III; or 465 
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E. 
114 Hail, glorious Angels (or 401) 
119 Jerusalem the golden (or 391) 
113 Give me the wings (or 422) 
115 Hark ! the sound (or 266, Pt. 1) 
P. 110 For all the Saints (or 124, 
304.) D. 403 (4) or 422 (3), 467 


Apostles and Evangelists 


109 Disposer Supreme 

123 Servants of God 

See also 279, 441: also 403, 435 (Lady 
Day); 5 (May Day); 6, 45 (Mid- 
summer Day). 


Ember Days 


168 Pour out thy Spirit 
380 Thou long disowned 
167 Go, labour on 

171 Lift up your heads 


Transfiguration 


Not always on the mount 
From glory to glory 

Thy Heaven, on which 
Brief life 


312 
236 
385 
211 


Michaelmas 


108 Around the throne 

220 Come, let us join 

114 Hail, glorious Angels 

4or Ye holy Angels (also 118, 119, 
127, 212, 446 (Pt. 3) : 

P. 403 Ye watchers. D. 212 (4, 5 6), 
Heaven is still 


All Saints 


126 Unknown and unrewarded 

117 I would choose to be (or 111) 
165 They whose course 

254 He wants not friends (or 114, 116) 


289 Let saints on earth 

110 For all the Saints (or 112) 

113. Give me the wings (or 125) 

122 O what their joy 

P. 128 Who are these (or 110; 124) 
D. 403 Ye watchers (or 470) 








DEDICATION FESTIVAL OR 
ANNIVERSARY 


1 Me 
| ros (Pt. 1) Blessed City (or 321) 


106 O Light, from age (or 107) 
131 The Church of God (or 129) 
119 Jerusalem the golden 


_P. 445 Hail thee. D. 418 (1) 


165 They whose course 
118 Jerusalem on high 
460 Lo! God is here 
420 Praise the Lord 


R. (or Sunday School Anniversary) 
296 Lord of health (07 429, 437) 
131 The Church of God (or 132, 431) 
420 Praise (or 427, 442) 
P. 446 Jerusalem (or 448). 


E. 
105 (Pt. 2) Christ is made (or 321) 
129 Christ hath a garden 
126 Unknown and unrewarded 
132 The Church’s one foundation 
P. 130 O Faith (or 444). D. 463 


D. 450 


HARVEST FESTIVAL 


14 When spring unlocks 
235 For the beauty 
328 O Painter of the fruits 
7 Come, ye thankful 
P. 417 Let us, with. D. 421 (7) 


Gs 
317 O God of Bethel 
261 Hosanna! music 
419 O sing to the Lord 
337 O worship the King 


R. 
8 ee waved 
417 Let us, with a gladsome (or 
425 God is love (or 7) or} 
P.10 We plough. D. 465 


E. 
8 Fair waved 
421 Praise to the Lord (or 342) 
346 Rejoice, O land 
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9 To thee, O Lord 
P.10 We plough. D. 463 


Flower Service 


393 We thank thee, Lord 
325 O love of God 
359 Sweet day 
14 When spring unlocks 


3 All the scenes 
13 Hark, my soul, how everything 
328 O Painter of the fruits" 
417 Let us, with a gladsome mind 
P. 203 All things bright. D. 458 


MISSIONARY FESTIVAL 


M. 
171 Lift up your heads 
386 Thy kingdom come ! 
454 From all that dwell 
172 Thou, whose almighty Word 
- P. Forward! D. 172 (4) 


Cc. 

198 A brighter dawn 

258 Hills of the North 
284 Judge eternal (or 288) 
282 Jesus shall reign 


431 Little drops of water 

246 Hail to the Lord’s (or 370) 
169 From Greenland’s (or 282) 
-D. 462 North and south (or 461) 


FOR SPECIAL SERVICES 


E. 
169 From Greenland’s 
370 The race that long 
60 In Asia born 
170 God is working 
P. 304 Battle Song. D. 453 (or 461) 


NATIONAL FESTIVAL 


M. 
189 Lord, while for all 
188 I vow to thee 
379 Thou Judge by whom 
193 The King, O God 
P. 185 England, arise (or 186). D. 468 
(or 462) 


Gs 
346 Rejoice, O land 
192 O Lord almighty 
284 Judge eternal 
204 Blake’s Jerusalem (or 454) 


R. . 
256 Help.us to help 
175 Men! whose boast (or 230) 
191 O beautiful, my country 
D. 470 Worship, honour 


E. 

185 England, arise (or 348) 

194 What heroes thou hast bred 
191 O beautiful, my country 
230 Land of our birth 

P. 186 Recessional 

187 National Anthem QD. 469 


For General use many hymns may be found outside Part V: e.g., the New Year 
hymn, 13 the Christmas and Epiphany hymns, 50 and 60; the Passiontide hymns, 
77, 78, 79, 80, 86, 873; the Eastertide hymn, 88; the Golden Sequence, 1013 
the Trinty hymn, 103; the Anniversary hymn, 106; the Self-dedication hymns, 
135-9; the hymns of Sorrow and Comfort, 410-15; and especially those for 
Thanksgiving and Praise, 416-223; as well as the hymns for the Church Triumphant 
(112-25), for the Church Militant (129-32, 156-65), for Service at home and 
oversea (166-72), for Social Service (173-84), and the National and International 

hymns (185-97); and some also of the Children’s hymns (marked ‘ Also for 


: adults’) and the Processional hymns, 443, 446, 447, 449. 


| ANTHEMS.—When the choir ts really good, the following might be sung as 
| Anthems :—61, 144, 146, 276, 301, 341, 414, as well as the six Choir Songs, 
| one or two verses in each being sung by one or two salo voices. Also 83, 391, 
| 407 (i), 421, might be sung in the same way, with the last verse in each allotted 
| to the congregation. 


i 
i 
} 
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METRICAL INDEX OF TUNES 


The numbers in brackets refer to other Hymns for which the tune ts 
suggested in a cross-reference as being suitable. ; 


* Denotes the provision of a Faux-bourdon or Descant version of the tune. 
+ Denotes the six Choir Songs. 


S.M. 

Short Measure. 
Carlisle, 210 (350). 
Mount Ephraim, III, 
St. Bride, 400. 

St. Edmund, 402. 

St. Michael (Old 104th), 
~ 350 (111) (469). 

St. Thomas, 8. 

Sandys, 361. 

Selma, 208. 

Song 20, 308. 

*Southwell, 64. 


D.S.M. 
Double Short Measure. 


Dinbych, 225 

Ich halte eee still, 
I12 (225). 

Llanllyfni, 207. 

Milites, 353. 

Old 25th, 303. 


C.M. 
Common Measure. 


Abbey, 233 i. 
Aberdeen, 189. 
Abridge, 62. 
Balfour, 340. 
Ballerma, 116. 
*Bangor, 192. 
Bedford, 67. 
Belgrave, 395. 
Binchester, 247. 
Bishopthorpe (or 
Paul’s), 272. 
Blackbourne, 302. 
*Bristol, 250. 
Burford, 317. 
Caithness, 65. 
Capel, 253. 
Cheerful, 220. 


St. 








Cheshire, 63. 

Coleshill, 369. 
Covenanters’ Tune, 114. 
Crowle, 333. 

Dibdin, 136 (63). 
*Dundee, 289 (3 17)(370). 
Dunfermline, 256. 
Eardisley, 328. 
Eatington, 106. 

Epsom, 388 (125). 
Farnham, 1 

Harington (Retirement), 

332. 

Horsley, 86. 

Hunnys, 24. 
*Trish, 386. 

Jackson, 446 iii. 

_ Kilmarnock, 262. 

' King’s Langley (Irreg.), 


5. 
King’s Norton, 278 ii 
(252). 
*Lincoln, 131. 
*London New, 240. 

Manchester, 380. 
*Martyrdom, 205 (468). 
*Martyrs, 318. 

Melrose, 390. 

Mendip, 125. 

Miles Lane, 201. 

Newbury, 54. 

Northrop, 56 ii. 

Nun danket all, 23. 

O God of Love, 316. 

Praetorius, 363. 

Relief, 227. 
*Richmond, 
~~ (343). 

Rochester, 345. 

Rodmell, 441. 

St. Anne, 3x9. 

St. Austin, 446 i. 

St. David, 171 (363). 
*St Flavian, 305 (24). 


(718 ) 


216 (316) 








. Fulbert, 89. 

. Hugh, 437 (220). 

. James, 370. 

. Magnus, 364. 

. Mary, 394. | 

. Nicholas, 446 iv. 

. Peter, 265 (26). 

. Stephen, 133 (369). 
Solomon, 79. 
Song 67, 113. 
Southill, 446 ii. 
Stockton, 66. 
Stracathro, I (65) (265). 
Stroudwater, 102. 

*Tallis’ Ordinal, 374. 
This endris Nyght, 


47. 
*University, 362. 
Walsall, 322. 
Westminster, 233 ii. 


Wigton, 26 (227) (345). 
Wiltshire, 383. 


|*Winchester Old, 56 i 


(102). 
Windsor, 278 i. 
*York, 344 (383). 


D.C.M. 
Double Common Measure. 


First Mode Melody, 


343. 
Forest Green, 53. 
Kingsfold, 267. 
Noel, 273. 
Old 22nd, 28. 
Old 81st, 124. 
Old 107th, 252. 
Old 137th, 264 (458). 
St. Matthew, 157. 
Soll’s sein, 367. 


|*Third Mode Melody, 


382. 
Tye, 100. 


i 
| 


L.M. 
Long Measure. 
Adesto Sancta Trinitas, 
35 ii. 
Aeterna Christi mun- 
era, 22 


Affection, 1 55 (408). 
Alfreton, 104. 


_ Andernach, 85 iii. 


peels Song (Song 34), 


cin See meiner See- 
len), 2 

Bec Saeculi, 45. 

Babylon’s Streams, 71. 

Beata nobis Gaudia, 
Or it. 

Birling, 38. 

Breslau, 25. 

Brockham, 168. — 

Cameronian Midnight 
Hymn, 254 (27). 

Cannons, 167 (230). 

Cromer, 428 i. 

Danby, I2. 

Das Leiden des Herrn, 
821 

ee walt’? Gott Vater, 


385. 
Deo Gracias, 389 (348). 
Déus tuorum Militum, 
348 (22). 
Der ‘Tag bricht an, 


294. 
Duke Street, 232 (168). 
Ein Kind gebor’n, 60. 
Eisenach, 138. 


‘Erhalt’ uns, Herr, 149 ii. 


Gonfalon Royal, 181 ii. 
Herongate, 321 (428). 
Hymnus Eucharisticus, 


325. 

Ileley, 329 (155). 
Jesu dulcis Memoria, 

DIT i. 
Leighton, 129. 
Llangollen, 263. 
Lucis Creator, 315 (29). 
Mariners, 408. 


*Melcombe, 20. 


Mont Richard, 92 ii. 
Montgomery, 331. 
Morning Hymn, 16 i. 
New Sabbath; 393. 
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| *Old ares 202 (346) 
6 


465 
Philippine, 134. 
Plainsong, 21 i and iii 5 
295 35 is 8513 9215 
277 iii. 
Plaistow, 70. 
Puer nobis 
428 ii. 
Richard, 230. 
*Rockingham, 397. 
St. Cross, 82 ii. 
St. Venantius, 298. 
Simeon, 283. 
Solemnis haec Festivi- 
tas, 85 ii (92 ii). 
Solothurn, 108. 
Song 5, 357- 
*Tallis’ Cabs, 30 (16 ii). 
The Rosy Sequence, 


nascitur, 


DITALe 
*Truro, 282 (230). 
Uffingham, 295. 
Veni Creator (Mechlin), 
222 (218). 
Veni Creator (Tallis), 
218. 
Verbum Supernum, 


149 1. 
Vom Himmel hoch, 365. 
Wareham, 346 (21) (357) 


454). 

Warrington, 16 Pt. ii. 

Whitehall, 312. 

Winchester New, 
(45). 


84 


D.L.M. 
Double Long Measure. 
Dies Irae, 181 i. 


Jerusalem, 204. 
ee (Addison’s), 


Sr Patrick, 266 i (459). 


2.888.88. 
Braint, 242. 


48.448, 
Eskdale, 360. 


4.10 10 10.4. 
Salonica, 219. 


(719) 


5 5.45,D. 
Bamberg, 440. 


~§ 5.555. 
Danbury, 55. 


5 5.55.6 5.65. 
*Hanover, 337-. 
*Old 104th, 109. 


55.88.55. 
Seelenbrautigam, 36. . 


64.64.D. 
St. Issey, 231. 


64.6 4.6 6 4. 
Horbury, 310 ii. 
Rothwell, 310 i. 


65.65. 
Belsize, 275. 
Caswall as in Leiden- 
stagen), 6 
Eudoxia, oe 
Glenfinlas, 6. 
Gott ein Vater, 431. 
Hardwick (Amphibra- 
chic) (Irreg.), 438. 
Oakridge Lynch (lam- 
bic-Trochaic), 257. 
Water-End (lambic- 
Trochaic), 424. 


65.65.D. 


King’s Weston, 443. 
Laus tibi Christe, 466. 


65.65.Ter. 
Blencathra, 444. 
Prince Rupert, 448. 


6 10.6 10. 
Glynthorpe, 311. 


66 4.6 6.64. 


Moscow, 172. 
National Anthem, Ae 
Olivet, 306. 


665.665.786. 
Jesu, meine Freude, 
276. 








66.6 4.6 6.6 4, 
Stepney, 194. 


66.65.65. 
Cambridge, 158. 


66.66. 
Maria jung und zart 
(lambic), 206. 


66.66.D. 
O Mentes perfidas (Iam- 


bic), 415. 
Prayers (/rreg.), 241. 


66.66.44.44 
(see also 6 66 6.88). 
*Darwall’s 148th, 401 
(422). 
Love Unknown, 80 i. 
Rhosymedre, 80 ii (142). 


66 6.66.5 5.3.9. 
Theodoric, 425. 


6 6.6 6.6 6. 
Old 120th, 334. 


66.66.88 
(see also 66.6 6.44.4 4), 
Christchurch, 118. 
Croft’s 186th, 422. 
Dolgelly, 142. 


Gopsal, 347. 
Little Cornard (Tro- 
chatc-Lan.bic), 258. 


667.667. 
Nunc Dimittis, 34. 


667.667.D. 
O Seigneur, 452. 


66.77.77. 
Wo soll ich fliehen hin, 
414. 
66.8 4.D. 
Leoni, 449. 


66.8 6.86.88 6. 
Glan Geirionydd, 463. 


66 10.66 10.8 12. 
Ring Out, 349. 
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66 10.66 12. 
St. Gabriel, 372. 


6611.D. 
Down Ampney, 217. 


67.67. 
Hermitage, 299. 


67.6 7:66.66. 
Nun danket, 418 (451). 


74.74, 
Stowey (Irreg.), 426. 


74.74.D, 
Easter Hymn, 93. 
Easter Hymn (original 
version), 98. 
Gwalchmai, 285. 
Llanfair, 88 (98). 


76.7 6. 


Christus der ist mein | 


Leben, 309 (320). 
Devonshire, 211 i. 
Hambridge, 11. 
Magdalena, 314. 
Paderborn, 119 ii. 


. St. Alphege, 211 ii. 


76.76.D. 
Au fort de ma Détresse, 
126. 
Aurelia, 132 ii. 
Ave Virgo Virginum 
(Trochaic), 91. 
Caerlleon, 320. 
*Cruger, 246. 
Ellacombe, 95. 
Ewing, I19 i. 
Gosterwood, 107 i (14) 
(137) (169). 
Herzlich thut mich er- 
freuen, 132 i (95). 
King’s Lynn, 177. 
Llangloffan, 354. 
Loughborough, 107 ii. 
Meirionydd, 137 (354). 
Passion Chorale (two 
versions), 83. 
Prysgol, 169. 
Royal Oak (Irreg.), 203. 
St. Theodulph (Valet 
will ich dir geben), 72. 


(720) 





Weimar (Trochaic), 120. 
Wohlauf, thut nicht 
verzagen, I9I. 


76.7 6.7 6. 
Estaines Parva (Irreg.), 
439. 


76.7 6.76.D. 
Thaxted, 188. 


76.7 6.6 76. 
Es ist’ ein’ Ros ent- 
sprungen, 46. 


7 6.76.7 6.7 6.6 6.8 4. 
Wir pfligen, 10. 


7 6.76.8 8.7 7. 
Werde munter, 78. 


7 6.7 6.8 8.8 5. 
Kendal, 183. 


776.778. 
Innsbriick, 40 


fone oe 
Brook End (Trochaic- 
fambic), 412. 
Morgenglanz der Ewig- 
keit, 215. 


Carpi by 
Capetown, 244. 
Ton-min, 32. 


RPT: 
Aus der Tiefe, 410 i. 
Boyce, 436. 
*Culbach, 2. 
Da Christus geboren 
war, 4. 
Dent Dale, 248. 
Farnaby, 423 ii. 
Freuen wir uns, 249. 
Galliard, 213. 
Gentle Jesus, 423 i. 
Gott sei Dank, 410 ii. 
Harts, 260. 
Horsham, 139. 
Innocents, 433. 
Keine Schénheit hat die 
Welt, 290. 
Lew Trenchard, 234. 


; 
i 
: 
j 





77.77 (con). 
Louez Dieu, 462, 
Lyne, 13. 
Melling, 214 (338). 
Monkland, 417. 
Nun komm, der Heiden 
Heiland, 81. 
Nun lasst uns Gott dem 
Herren (Jambic), 198. 
- Peacefield, 281. 
*Savannah (Herrnhut), 
94 (221) (249) (410). 
Song 18, 87. 
Tunbridge, 221. 
University College, 338. 


itedad Le 
Aberystwyth, 274. 
- Benevento, 165. 
_ Ives, 175. 
Riley, 355. 
St. George, 7. 
Salzburg, 416. 
Veta: 
Orientis Partibus, 90. 


U Uikal Vids 
The Golden Sequence, 


HOE 2 
Yeni Sancte Spiritus, 
Be. TOF ii. 
ids eee de 

Arfon, 351 i (143). 
Cumnor (/rreg.), 123 i. 
Dix, 57 (15) (243). 
-England’s Lane, 235. 


Heathlands, 15 (17) 
(235). : 
Jesu, Jesu du mein 


Hirt, 243. 
Ministres de l’Eternel, 


7. 
Nicht so traurig, 143. 
+Oxonia (Irreg.)) 123 ii. 
Pressburg (Nicht so 
traurig), 162. 
Redhead No. 76, 351 ii. 


97.7'7.7'7.44.5 5. 
Da zu dir der Heiland 
kam, 146. 
WLR LAL RAE? 
Mendelssohn, 49. 
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77.78. 
Meils, 174. 


27.7 8.87. 
Harada, 461. 


78.78. (or 77.7 '7.). 
Tres Magi de Gentibus 
(Irreg.)5 432. 


78.7 8.4. 


Christ ist erstanden, 


280 i. 
Resurrection, 280 ii. 
St. Albinus, 280 iii, 


78.7 8.8 8. 
Liebster Jesu, 209. 


78.711.10 $8.44.10. 
Resonet in Laudibus, 
442. 


78.8 7.87.8 7. 
Jesu, meines Glaubens 
Zier, 77s 


78.88.8 % 
Pioneers, 173. 


84.84.84. 
St. Briavel’s, 307. 


84.84.38.84. 

Ar-hyd-y-nos, 31. 
86.84. 
Kington, 339. 


86.8 6.86. 
Brunswick, 166. 


86.86.88. 
Emain Macha, 373. 
O Jesu, 268. 
Pembroke, 180. 
86.886. 

Regina, 226. 

87.87. (Trochatc). 
Gott will’s machen, 229. 


Marching, 384 i. 
Merton, 42. 


(721) 








Omni Die, 279. 
Redhead No. 46, 212. 
Shanghai, 3. 

Shipston, 430. 
Stuttgart, 58 (42). 
Sussex, 190 (229). 


87.87. (Iambic) 
Ach Gott und Herr, 150 
Dominus regit me, 
366 ii. 
*St. Columba, 366 i. 


87.87.D. 


Ach wan doch Jesu, 
liebster mein (lam- 
bic), 182. 

Alla Trinita Beata, 378 

*Austrian Hymn, 238 

(420) (470). 

Ebenezer (Ton-y-Botel), 
178. 

Engadine, 327. 

Gwalia, 384 it. 

Hyfrydol, 140 (178). 

In Babilone, 99 i (115). 

Llansannan, 375. 

Moriah, 300 i. 

Pisgah, 300 ii. 

Praise, 420. 

Rex Gloriae, 99 ii. 

St. Gall (ZJambic), 9. 

Vision, I15. 

Zum Frieden, 381. 


87.8 7.4.7. 

(see also 87.8 7.8 7.). 
Bryn Calfaria, 148. 
Caersalem, 245. 
Dismissal, 405 ii. 
Grafton, 405 1. 
Helmsley, 43. 


87.8 7.66.66 7. 
Ein’ feste Burg, 199. 


87.877. 
Il buon Pastor, 296. 


87.87.87. 
All Saints, 128. 
Irby, 435- 


87.8'7.7'7.88. 
Psalm 42, 161. 


87.87.87. 
(see also 87.87.47). 
Calvary, 396. 
Lewes, 287. 
Neander, 456. 
Oriel, 105 Pt. 2. 
Pange Lingua, 152 i. 
Picardy, 147. 
Plainsong, 105 i (121). 
Praise my Soul, 342. 
Rhuddlan, 284. 
St. Thomas, 455. 
Tantum Ergo (Webbe), 
121 (342) (405). 
Tantum Ergo (No. 2), 
152 ii. 
Urbs Coelestis, 105 ii. 


87.87.87 7. 
Divinum Mysterium, 
447. 


87.87.88 7. 


Allein Gott in der Hoh. 


sei Ehr, 292. 
Mit Freuden zart, 464 


(293). 
Nun freut Euch, 453 


(293). 
Luther’s Hymn (Nun 
freut Euch), 379 (293). 
Wachterlied, 293. 


88.44.88. and 
Alleluyas. 


Lasst uns erfreuen, 403. 


886.D. 


Advent, 323 (261). 

Magdalen College, 392 
(323). 

Song 43, 261. 


887.D. 
Christi Mutter stund 
vor Schmerzen, 73 ii. 
Stabat Mater, 73 i. 
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* $8.7°7.D:; 
Mon Dieu, prete-moi 
Poreille, 69. 


887.887.D. 
Psalm 68, 130. 


888. 
O Mensch’sieh, 74. 


O Filii et Filiae (1), 97 i | 


and Alleluyas. 
O Filii et Filiae (2), 97 
ii and Alleluyas. 
Victory, 96 i and Alle- 
luya. 


Vulpius, 96 ii and Alle- | 


luya. 


88.8 4. 
Es ist kein Tag, 159. 
Gaza, 359. 


88.86. 


Childhood, 377. 
Isleworth, 135. 


88.87. 
Come, faithful people, 


75: 
Quem Pastores lauda- 
vere (Trochaic), 429. 


88.88. (Trochaic). 
Morley, 266 ii. 


88.88.D. (Trochaic). 
Schmiicke dich, 145. 


88.88.77.7 7. 


Oakley, 41 i. 
Chatham, 41 ii. 


888.88. 
Ich fahr dahin, 376. 


8 8.88.86. 
Risby, 297. 


88.88.88. 
David’s Harp, 223. 
Falkland, 269. 
Folkingham, 186 (223), 


(722) 








Lambeth, 3 
Leicester ie Bedford), 


324. : 
Lodsworth, 407 ii. 
Old 117th, 460. 
Surrey, 368. 
Vater unser, 407 i. 
Veni Emmanuel, 44. 
Veni Creator (Attwood), 
224 (218) (326). 


888.888. 


Exeter, 409 i. 
Llangoedmor, 409 ii 
(186). 


$8.8 8.88.8 8.65. 
Macht hoch die Thiir, 
51. 


88.8 8.8 8.812. 
Santwat, .356. 


898.898.664.88. 
Wachet auf, 391. 


98.89. 
Randolph, 406, 


98.98. 


Essex, 352 ii. 
Gottlob, es geht nun- 
mehr zu Ende, 352 i 


39). 
Les Commandemens de 
Dieu, 39. 


98.98.D. 
Crug-y-bar (Amphibra- 
chic), 419. 
Neumark, 335. 
Rendez a Dieu, 144. 


98.99. 
tPimlico Road (Irreg.), 
336. 


10 4.6 6.6 6.10 4, 
High Road, 288. 


10 4.10 4.10 10. 
Gorran, 286 i. 
Lux Benigna, 286 ii. 


10 4.16 4.10.4.10 10. 
“Monk Street, 270. 


: 10 8.10 6. 
Fanad Head, 164. 


. 1010. 
Song 46, 76. 


10.10.7. 
Martins, 467. 


10 10.10 4. 
Sine Nomine, rro. 


10 10.16 10. 


_Adoro te, 151. 
Birmingham, 160. 
Congleton, 341 (200). 

*Eventide, 200. 

-Erfyniad, 237. 

Farley Castle, 19. 

‘Ffigysbren, 291. 

- Magda, 37. 

Regnator Orbis (Dac- 
tylic), 122. 


St. Joseph (Amphibra- 


chic), 450. 
Song 22, 301. 
Song 24, 387. 
‘Valiant Hearts, 163 i. 
Valor, 163 ii. 


10 10.10 10.6. 
‘Downshire Hill, 196 i. 
+Tenbury, 196 ii. 


1010.10 10.10. 
*Old 124th, 197. 


10 10.10 10.10 10. 
Song i, 228 (141). 
Song 4, 141 (228). 


METRICAL INDEX 


*Yorkshire (or Stock- 


port), 48. 


11 6.11 6.D. 
Berry Down, 313. 


11 10.11 6. 
Langa, 398. 


11 10.11 10. 


*Donne Secours, 193. 
Intercessor, 176. 
Lime Street, 59. 
Lombard Street, 399. 
L’Omnipotent, 411. 
St. Osyth, 251. 
Welwyn, 154. 


11 10.11 10.D. 
Londonderry, 330. 


11 10.11 10.55.10. 
Guildford, 185. 


11 10.11 10.10. 
Langham, 195. 


1111.11 5. (Sapphic). 

Christe du Beistand, 
413 il. 

Christe Fons Jugis, 153. 

Christe Sanctorum, 
33, ii, 

Coelites plaudant, 457. 

Die Nacht ist kommen, 
33 1. : 

Diva Servatrix, 404. 

Herzliebster Jesu (Mo. 


TE aot. 
Herzliebster Jesu (No. 
2)5_O I. 








TIste Confessor, 413 i. 
Plainsong, 103. 


11 11.11 il. 
St. Denio, 271. 


1111.11 12. 
Monks Gate, 255. 


11 12.12 10. 
Bromley Common, 259 


NEN ps 
Nicaea, 259 i. 

18 18.14 14. 
Ach Gott von Himmel- 


reiche (also suitable 
for 7.6.7.6.D.), 14. 


14 14.4.7.8. 
Hast du denn, Jesu, 421. 


14 14.14 15. 
Sheen, 236. 


Irregular. 


*Adeste Fideles, 52. 
Battle Song, 304 i. 
Constantia, 239. 
Cranham, 50. 

East Horndon, 427. 

+Gillam, 358. 

John Brown, 304 ii. 
Marylebone, 184 i. 
Monk’s March, 127. 

+Music Makers, 184 ii. 

+Oldwood, 117. 
Plainsong (Blegiac), 


45 ii. 
Remember the Poor, 
179. 
Salve Festa Dies 


(Elegiac), 445 i. 
Wassand, 170. 


Note.—in a few cases irregularities in the words (for example, No. 315; 


L.M.‘Lucis Creator’) have made slight adaptatio 
by small notes or dotted slurs), which, however; 


tune to a hymn in strict metre. 


: 


¥ 


(723) 


ns necessary to the tune (shown 
do not prevent the use of the 


— 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES 


The numbers in brackets refer to other hymns for which the tune is suggested 
in a cross-reference as being suitable. 


* Denotes the provision of a Faux-bourdon or Descant version of the tune. 
+ Denotes the six Choir Songs. 


Abbey, 233 i. 
Aberdeen, 189. 
Aberystwyth, 274. 
Abridge, 62. 

Ach Gott und Herr, 


150. 
Ach Gott von Himmel- 
reiche, 14. 

Ach wan doch Jesu, 
liebster mein, 182. 
Addison’s, see London. 

*Adeste Fideles, 52. 
Adesto Sancta Trinitas, 
35 ii. : 
Adoro te, 151. 
Advent, 323 (261). 
Aeterna Christi mun- 
era, 22. 
Affection, 155 (408). 
Alfreton, 104. 
All Saints, 128. 
Alla Trinita Beata, 378 


(99). 
Allein Gott in der Héh’ 
sei Ehr, 292. 
Andernach, 85 iii. 
Angel’s Song (Song 34), 
18. 


Angelus (Du meiner See- 
len), 27. 

Ar-hyd-y-nos, 31. 

Arfon, 351 i (143). 

Au fort de ma Détresse, 
126. 

Auctoritate 
45. 

Aurelia, 132 ii. 

Aus der Tiefe, 410 i. 

*Austrian Hymn, 238 

(420) (470). 

Ave Virgo Virginum, 
oI. 


Saeculi, 





Babylon’s Streams, 71. 

Balfour, 340. 

Ballerma, 116. 

Bamberg, 440. 
*Bangor, 192. 

Battle Song, 304 i. 

Beata nobis Gaudia, 

28, i 
Bedford (C.M.), 6 


Bedford (88.88.88), see | 


Leicester. 
Belgrave, 395. 
Belsize, 275. 
Benevento, 165. 
Berry Down, 313. 
Binchester, 247. 
Birling, 38. 
Birmingham, 160. 
Bishopthorpe (S.Pazil’s), 

272. 
Blackbourne, 302. 
Blencathra, 444. 
Boyce, 436. 
Braint, 242. 
Breslau, 25. 

*Bristol, 250. 
Brockham, 168. 
Bromley Common, 

259 ii. 

Brook End, 412. 
Brunswick, 166. 
Bryn Calfaria, 148. 
Burford, 317. 


Caerlleon, 320. 
Caersalem, 245. 
Caithness, 65. 
Calvary, 396. 
Cambridge, 158. 
Cameronian Midnight 
Hymn, 254 (27). 
Cannons, 167 (230). 


* (#24) 








Capel, 253. P 
Capetown, 244. 4 
Carlisle, 210 (350). 
Caswall (Wem in Letden- 
stagen), 68. 
Chatham, 41 ii. ‘ 
Cheerful, 220. 
Cheshire, 63. 
Childhood, 377. ‘ 
Christ ist erstanden, 
280 i 
Christchurch, 118. 
eee du Beistand, 


~~ 


413 
Christe Fons Jugis, 153. 
Christe Sanctorum, ; 


33 ul. 
Christi Mutter stund 
vor Schmerzen, 73 ii. ‘ 
Christus der ist mein | 
Leben, 309 (320), 
Coelites plaudant, 457. 
Coleshill, 369. 
Come, faithful people, 
WSs 
Chagieten 341 (200), a 
Constantia, 239. 
Covenanters’ Tune, 114. d 
Cranham, $50. 
Croft’s 136:h, 422, 
Cromer, 428 i. 
Crowle, 333. 
*Criiger, 246. 
Crug-y-bar, 419. 
*Culbach, 2. 
Cumnor, 123 i, 






Da Christus gebore 
war, 4. 

Da zu dir der Heilan 
kam, 146, 

Danbury, 55. 


Da 


Danby, 12. 
‘Darwall’s 148th, 401 


Das Leiden des Herrn, | 


24. 
Das walt’ Gott Vater, 


_ 365. 

David’s Harp, 223. 

Dent Dale, 248. 

Deo Gracias, 389 (348). | 

Der Tag bricht an, 
294. = 

Deus tuorum Militum, 
348 (22). ; 

Devonshire, 211 i. 

Dibdin, 136 (63). 

Die Nacht ist kommen, 


e331 ; 

Dies Irae, 181 i. 
Dinbych, 225. 
Dismissal, 405 ii. 

Diva Servatrix, 404. 
om . Mysterium, 


Biz. - 57 (15) (243)- 

Dolgelly, 142. 

Dominus regit me, 
366 ii. 

‘Donne Secours, 193. 

Down Ampney, 217. 

Downshire Hill, 196 i. 

Du meiner Seelen; see 
Angelus, 27. 

Duke Street, 232 (168). 

‘Dundee, 289 (317) 


_ (370). _. 
Dunfermline, 256. 


Eardisley, 328. 

East Horndon, 427. 
Easter Hymn, 93. 
Easter Hymn (original 
version), 98. 
Eatington, 106. 
Ebenezer (Ton-y-Botel) 
er7s8: 

[Kin’ feste Burg, 199. 
in Kind gebor’n, 60. 
isenach, 138.- 








ngadine, 327. 
England’s Lane, 235. 
ipsom, 388 (125). 





Erfyniad, 237 


Erhalt’ urs, Herr, 149 ii. | 


Es ist ein’? Ros’ ent- 
sprungen, 46. 

Es ist kein Tag, 159. 
Eskdale, 360. 

Essex, 352 ii. 

Estaines Parva, 439. 
Eudoxia, 434. 

| *Eventide, 200. 

Ewing, 119 i. 

Exeter, 409 i. 


Falkland, 269. 

Fanad Head, 164. 
Farley Castle, 19. 
Farnaby, 423 ii. 
Farnham, 156. 
Ffigysbren, 291. 

First Mode Melody, 


343. 

Folkingham, 186 (223). 
Forest Green, 53. 
Freuen wir uns, 249. 


Galliard, 213. 

Gaza, 359. 

Gentle Jesus, 423 i. 
+Gillam, 358. 

Glan Solr ioayies 463. 

Glenfinlas, 6 

Glynthorpe, 311. 

Gonfalon Royal, 181 ii. 

Gopsal, 347. 

Gorran, 286 i. 

Gosterwood, 107 i (14) 

(137) (169). 

Gott ein Vater, 431. 

Gott sei Dank, 410 ii. 

Gott will’s machen, 


229. 

Gottlob, es geht nun 
mehr zu Ende, 352 i 
(39). ; 

Grafton, 405 i. 

Guildford, 185. 

Gwalchmai, 285. 

Gwalia, 384 il. 


Hambridge, 11. 
*Hanover, 337. 

Harada, 461. 

Hardwick, 438. 
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Harington or Retire- 
ment, 392. 

Harts, 260. 

Hast du denn, Jesu, 421. 

Heathlands, 15 (17) 
(235). 

Helmsley, 43. 

Hermitage, 299. 

Herongate, 321 (428). 

Herrnhut, see Savannah. 

Herzlich thut mich er- 
freuen, 132 i (95). 

Herzliebster Jesu, 61 i 


& ii. 
High Road, 288. 
‘Horbury, 310 ii. 
Horsham, 139. 
Horsley, 86. 
Hunnys, 24. 
Hyfrydol, 140 (178). 
Hymnus Eucharisticus, 
325. 


Ich fahr dahin, 376. 

Ich halte treulich still, 
II2 (225). 

Il buon Pastor, 296. 

Iilsley, 329 (155). 

In Babilone, 99 i (115). 

Innocents, 433. 


- Innsbriick, 40. 


Intercessor, 176. 
Irby, 435. 

*Trish, 386. 
Isleworth, 135. 
Iste Confessor, 413 i. 
Ives, 175. 


Jackson, 446 iii. 
Jerusalem, 204. 
Jesu dulcis Memoria, 


277 ii. 

Jesu, Jesu. du mein 
Hirt, 243. 

Jesu, meine Freude, 
276 


Jesu, meines Glaubens 
Zier, 77. 
John Brown, 304 ii. 


Keine Schénheit hat 
die Welt, 290. 
Kendal, 183. 


Kilmarnock, 262. 
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King’s Langley, 5. 

King’s Lynn, 177. 

King’s Norton, 278 ii. 
(252). 

King’s Weston, 443. 

Kingsfold, 267. 

Kington, 339. 


Lambeth, 326. 

Langa, 398. 

Langham, 195. 

Lasst uns erfreuen, 403. 
Laus tibi Christe, 466. 
Leicester (or Bedford), 


324. 
Leighton, 129. 
Leoni, 449. 
Les Commandemens de 
Dieu, 39. 
Lew Trenchard, 234. 
Lewes, 287. 
Liebster Jesu, 209. 
Lime Street, 59. 
*Lincoln, 131. 
Little Cornard, 258. 
Llanfair, 88 (98). 
Llangloffan, 354. 
Llangoedmor, 409 ii 
(186). 
Llangollen, 263. 
Llanllyfni, 207. 
Llansannan, 375. 
Lodsworth, 407 ii. 
Lombard Street, 399. 
L’Omnipotent, 411. 
London (or Addison’s), 


371. 

*London New, 240. 
Londonderry, 330. 
Louez Dieu, 462. 
Loughborough, 107 ii. 
Love Unknown, 80 i. 
Lucis Creator, 315 (29). 
Luther’s Hymn (Nun 

freut Euch), 379 (293). 
Lux Benigna, 286 ii. 
Lyne, 13. 


Macht hoch die Thur, 


51. 

Magda, 37. 

Magdalen College, 392 
(323). 

Magdalena, 314. 

Manchester, 380. 


Marching, 384 i. 

Maria jung und zart,206. 

Mariners, 408. 

Martins, 467. 
*Martyrdom, 205 (468). 
*Martyrs, 318. 

Marylebone, 184 i. 


| 


Meirionydd, 137 (354). | 


*Melcombe, 20. 
Melling, 214 (338). 
Mells, 174. 

Melrose, 390. 
Mendelssohn, 49. 
Mendip, 125. 

Merton, 42. 

Miles Lane, 201. 
Milites, 353. 

ses de lEternel, 


Mit, Freuden zart, 464 
(293). 
Mon Dieu, préte-moi 
Poreille, 69. 
Monk Street, 270. 
Monks Gate, 255. 
Monk’s March, 127. 
Monkland, 417. 
Mont Richard, 92 ii. 
Montgomery, 331. 
Morgenglanz der Ewig- 
keit, 215. 
Moriah, 300 i. 
Morley, 266 ii. 
Morning Hymn, 16. 
Moscow, 172. 
Mount Ephraim, 111. 
+Music Makers, 184 ii. 


National Anthem, 187. 

Neander, 456. 

Neumark, 335. 

New Sabbath, 393. 

Newbury, 54. 

Nicaea, 259 i. 

Nicht so traurig, 143. 

Nicht so traurig (Press- 
burg), 162. 

Noel, 273. 

Northrop, 56 ii. 

Nun danket, 418 (451). 

Nun danket all, 23. 

Nun freut Euch (Lu- 
thers Hymn), 379 


(293). 
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Nun freut Euch, 453 
(293). : 
Nun tomm, der heiden 
Heiland, 81. 

Nun lasst uns Gott dem 
Herren, 198. 

Nunc Dimittis, 34. 


O Filii et Filiae, 97 i - 


& ii. 
O God of Love, 316. 
O Jesu, 268. 
O Mensch sieh, 74.0 
O Mentes rerfidas, 415. 
O Seigneur, 452. 
Oakley, 41 i. 
Oakridge Lynch, 257. 
Old 22nd, 28. i 
Old 25th, 303. “4 
Old 81st, 124. % 
*Old ae 202 (346) 
6 


(4 
| *Old 104th, 109. 


Old 11th, 460. 
Old 120th, 334. 
*Old 124th, 197. 
Old 184th, see St. 
Michael, 350. 
Old 187th, 264 (458). 
tOldwood, 117. 
Olivet, 306. : 
Omni Die, 279. ’ 
Oriel, 105 Pt. 2. 
Orientis Partibus, 90. 
}Oxonia, 123 ii. 


Old 107th, 252. 
é 


Paderborn, 119 ii. 4 
Pange Lingua, 152i. 
Passion Chorale, 83 i 


il. 
Peacefield, 281. 
Pembroke, 180. 
Philippine, 134. q 
ee TA. a 

Pimlico Road, 336. 
Pioneers, 173. 

Pisgah, 300 ii. 
Plainsong, 21 i & iii, 
29, 35 1S Sas 92 i 
£05 i, 103, 105 i, 277 
> 445 ii (121). 
Pais 70. 
Praetorius, 363. - 






: 
Z 
. 


; _ Praise, 420. 
: Praise my Soul, 342. 
_ Prayers, 241. 


~ Puer 


~Pressburg (Nicht 
traurig), 162. 
Prince Rupert, 448. 
~Prysgol, 169. - 
Psalm 42, 161. 
_ Psalm 68, 130. 
nobis 
428 ii. 


sO 


nascitur, 


Quem Pastores lauda- 


vere, 429. 


Randolph, 406. 


Redhead No. 46, 212. 


_ Redhead No. 76, 351 ii. 


Regina, 226. 
Regnator Orbis, 122. 
Relief, 227. 
Remember the Poor, 

179. 

-Rendez 4 Dieu, 144. 
Resonet in Laudibus, 
442. E 
Resurrection, 280 ii. 
Retirement, see Haring- 

ton. 
Rex Gloriae, 99 ii. 
Rhosymedre, 80 ii (142). 

Rhuddlan, 284. 
Richard, 230. 

*Richmond, 216 (316) 

(343). 
Riley, 355. 
Ring Out, 349. 
Risby, 297. 
Rodmell, 441. 
Rochester, 345. 


*Rockingham, 397. 
- Rothwell, 310 i. 


- Royal Oak, 203. 


St. Albinius, 280 iii. 


St. Alphege, 211 ii. 


‘*St. Anne, 319. 


St. Austin, 446 i. 


St. Briavel’s, 307. 


St. Bride, 400. 


St. Columba, 366 i. 
| St. Cross, 82 ii. 


St. David, 171 (363). 
St. Denio, 271. 





| 
i= 





. Edmund, 402. 

. Flavian, 305 (24). 

. Fulbert, 89. 

. Gabriel, 372. 

. Gall, 9 

. George, 7. 

. Hugh, 437 (220). 

wASSEY, 2ars 

. James, 370. 

. Joseph, 450. 

. Magnus, 364. 

. Mary, 394. 

. Matthew, 157. 

. Michael (Old 134th), 

350 (III) (469). 

St. Nicholas, 446 iv. 

St. Osyth, 251. 

St. Patrick, 266 i (459). 

St. Paul’s, see Bishop- 
thorpe. 

St. Peter, 265 (26). 

St. Stephen, 133 (369). 

St. Theodulph (Valet 
will ich dir geben), 72. 

St. Thomas (S.M.), 8. 

St. Thomas (8 7.8 7.8 7), 


455. ; 
St. Venantius, 298. 
Salonica, 219. 
Salve Festa Dies, 445 i. 
Salzburg, 416. 
Sandys, 361. 
Santwat, 356. 
*Savannah (Herrnhut), 
94 (221) (249) (410). 
Schmiicke dich, 145. 
Seelenbrautigam, 36. 
Selma, 208. 
Shanghai, 3. 
Sheen, 236. 
Shipston, 430. 
Simeon, 283. 
Sine Nomine, 110. 
Solemnis haec Festi- 
_vVitas, 85 ii (92). 
Soll’s sein, 367. 
Solomon, 79. 
Solothurn, 108. 
Song 1, 228 (141). 
Song 4, 141 (228). 
Song 5, 357. 
Song 13, 87. 
Song 18, 261. 
Song 290, 308. 
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Song 22, 301. 

Song 24, 387. 

Song 34, see Angel’s 

Song. 

Song 46, 76. 

Song 67, I13. 

Southill, 446 ii, 
*Southwell, 64. 

Sree Mater, 73 i. 
tepney, I94. 
Stockport, A York- 

shire. 

Stockton, 66. 

Stowey, 426. 
Stracathro, I (65) (265). 
Stroudwater, 102. 
Stittgart, 58 (42). 
Surrey, 368. 

Sussex, 190 (229). 


*Tallis? Canon, 30 (16 
Pty): 
*Tallis’ Crdinal, 374. 
Tantum ergo (Webbe), 
121 (342) (405). 
Tantum ergo (No. 2), 
152 ii. 
+Tenbury, 196 ii. 
Thaxted, 188. 
The Golden Sequence, 
TOL i. 
The Rosy Sequence, 
OTT i 
Theoderic, 425. 
*Third Mode Melody, 


382. 

This endris Nyght, 47. 

Ton-man, 32. 

Ton-y-botel, see Ebe- 
nezer. 

Tres Magi de Gentibus, 
432. : 

*Truro, 282 i (230). 
Tunbridge, 221. 
Tye, 100. 


Uffingham, 295. 
*University, 362. 

University College, 338. 

Urbs Coelestis, 105 ii. 


Valiant Hearts, 163 is 
Valor 163 ii. 
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Vater unser, 407 i. 

Veni Creator (Attwood), 
224 (218) (326). 

Veni Creator (Mechlin), 
222 (218). 

Veni Creator (Tallis), 
218. 

Veni Emmanuel, 44. 

Veni, Sancte Spiritus, 
IOL ii. 

ou Supernum, 149 

Victory, 96 i. 


Vision, IIS. 


Vom Himmel hoch, 


365. a 
Vulpius, 96 ii. 





Wachet auf, 391. 
Wachterlied, 293. 
Walsall, 322. 
Wareham, 346 (21) (357) 
(454). | 
Warrington, 16, Pt. 2. 
Wassand, 170. 
Water-End, 424. 
Weimar, 120. 
Welwyn, 154. 
Wem in Leidenstagen, | 
see Caswall. 
Werde munter, 78. 
Westminster, 233 ii. 
Whitehall, 312. 
Wigton, 26 (27) (345). 
Wiltshire, 383. 
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Winchester New, 
(45). 

*Winchester Old, 56 i 
(102). 


Windsor, 278 i. 
Wir pfliigen, 10. 


“84 


me si ich fliehen hin, — 


Wohiauf, thut nicht 


verzagen, I9I. 


*York, 344 (383). 
*Yorkshire, 48. 


Zum Frieden, 381. 


ee ee ee ee ee ne 
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‘INDEX OF COMPOSERS, ARRANGERS, 
AND SOURCES OF MELODIES 


2 *Denotes Faux-bourdon or Descant arrangement. 


A Sett of New Psalm 

Tunes, 324. 

A New Set of Sacred 
Music, 214, 227. 

‘Ahle; J. R., 209. 

Akeroyde, S., 326. 

American Melody, 114. 

Andernach Gesangbuch, 
85 iii, 432. 

Angers Church Melody, 
45 85 ii, 315. 4 

Anon., 52 i, 187, 352 i, 


417. 
Arnold, J. H., 21 i & iii, 


29, 35 i, 85 i, 92 i, 
B 101 i, 103, 305 i, 277 i 


& ili, 445 
Arnold, Comuntite Psalter, 
88 


As hymnodus sacer, 25. 
Attwood, T., 224. 


B.E. L., 196i. 

B. R., 316. 

Bach, J. S., 40, 61 i & ii, 
72, 77, 81, 83i&ii, 

™ 112, 120, 138, 143; 
149 ii, 150, 209, 276, 
309, 352 i; 3655 381, 
385, ae 407 1, 414, 


416, 453. 
Biting-Coculd; S434: 
Barthélémon, F. H., 16. 

arton’s Psalms, 369. 
er Church Melody, 


404. 
Bible 


Bickoe, Ci: 

ishop, J., 324, 329. 

Boh emian Brethren Ge- 
sangbuch, 74. 
hemian Brethren 

| Hymn Melody, 464. 


Class Magazine, 


ed 


Bourgeois, L., 34, 39, 69; 
144, 161, 411. 

Boyce, W., 436. 

Brahms, J., 376. 

Bremnet’s Collection,189. 

Briggs, G. W., 107 ii. 

Buck, P. C., 92 ii, 181 ii, 


467. 
Bullock, Ernest, 313. 
Burke, C., 266 ii. 


Campion, T., 71. 

Cantica Sacra, 105, Pt.2. 

Cantica Spiritualia, 27. 

Canzuns_ Spirituaelas, 
296, 327. 

Carey, H., 368. 

Champness, W., 331. 

Chapman’ : ok Com- 
panion, 

ee Charch Melody; 


Chinese Melody, 3. 

Chorale Book for England, 
The, 421. 

Clark, Jeremiah, 168, 
221, 272, 278 li, 295, 


364 1. 

Collection of Hymns and 
Sacred Poems, 386 i. 
Céln, Gesangbuch, 277 ii. 

Corner’s Gesangbuch, 
73 Ul, 279. 

Courtville, R., 370. 

Croft, W,, 106, 157, 2475 
319 1, 337 1, 422. 

Criiger, J., 611i, 145; 
246 i, 276, 418, 451. 


Damon’s Psalter, 64 i, 
278 i. 

Darmstadt 
128. 

Darwall, L., 401 i. 
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Davies, H. Walford, 
280 ii. 

Day’s Psalter, 28, 124, 
rid ii*, 264, 303; 305 1, 


456. 
Decius, N., 292. 
Divine Companion, The, 
223, 316, 326. 
Doles, J. F., 4. 
Dougall, N., 262. 
Dowland, J., 202 ii*, 213. 
Dre schone neue geist- 
liche Lieder, 367. 
Drese, A., 36. 
Dussek, Ronald, 286 i. 
ges ARNE i Melo- 


Bet i ‘BG 82 ii, 259 i, 
286 ii, 310 ii, 366 iii. 


Early roth cent.MS., 38. 
Edwards, F. Llewellyn, 


339. 
Edwards, J. D., 80 ii. 
Ein neues Gesangbiichlein, 
249. 
Elvey,.G. J., 7. 
English Traditional Ca- 
rol, 47, 253, 361. 
English Traditional — 
March, 448. 
English Traditional May- 
Day Carol, 5. 
English Traditional Mel- 
ody, II, 12, 43, 535 
54, 107 1, 125, 139, 
156, 163 ii, 177, 190, 
203) 2EE 1,226, 2335 
234, 235, 248, 255, 
267, 273, 321; 328, 
352 ii, 389, 407 li, 408, 
423 ii, 426, 427, 430, 
4375 a 440, 441, 
446 1, 446 ii, 


INDEX OF COMPOSERS, ETC. 


Este’s Psalter, 28, 56 i, 
63». 334, 3503 ses 

Rtt;G,, 105, Et: 

Evans, David, 32, 237> 
300 ii, 320, 384 ii, 
409 ii, 419, 463. 

Ewing, A., I19 i. 


Fawcett, J., 214, 227. 
Fesch, J. G., 302. 
Filitz, F., 68, 244. 
Finlay, K. G., 6. 
French Church Melody, 


73 1. 
French Medieval Melo- 
dy, 90. : 
French Missal, 44. 
French Traditional Ca- 
rol, 147. 
French Traditional Mel- 
ody, 405 i. 
Freylinghausen, yeAr,5 bo 
Freylinghausen’s Neues 
geistriches Gesangbuch, 


162, 215, 410 ii, | 


Gatty, Nicholas, 123 ii. 
Gauntlett, H. J., 89, 
21I ii, 280 iii, 


435: ; < 

Geistliche Kirchengesang, 
403. 

Genevan Psalter, 17, 34; 
395 69, 126, 130, 144, 
161, 193 1, 197 1, 202 1, 
252, aE 452, 460, 
462, 465. 

German Carol Melody, 
60, 442. 

German Hymn Melody, 
280 1, 293, 372, 429. 
German Processional 

Melody, 466. 

German Traditional Mel- 
ody, 40, 46, 821, 
132 i, 276, 314, 376. 

Giardini, F. de, 172. 

Gibbons, Orlando, 18, 
76, 87, 113, 141, 228, 


ae 301, 308, 3575 
Gite, C, Armstrong, 55. 
Gilding, E., 402. 

Gill, W. H., 356. 


338, 





Golden Legend, wie 
105 ii. 
Goldsmith, dante W., 


97 1. 
GGrlitz Gesangbuch, 363. 
Goss, J., 342. 
Grace, Harvey, 337 ii*. 
Gray, Alan, 2 11*5 109 1i*, 
Seley oF 
Greene, M; Bsa: 
Greenwood’s Psalmody, 


155. 

Greiter, M., 13 

Grenoble Chusch Melo- 
dy, 348. 

Guidetti’s 
Chori, 22. 


Directorium 


Hadley, Patrick, 180. 

Handel, G. F., 79, 166, 
167; 347. 

Harington, H., 332. 

Harmonia Sacra, 353. 

Harmony of Zion, 192 i. 

Harrison, R., 16 ii. 

Harrison, W., 131 ii*. 

Hassler, H. vie 83 i. 

Hatton, J., 232. 

Haweis, T., 216 i. 

Haydn, F. J., 238 i, 470. 

Hayes, W., 392. 

Hebrew Melody, 449. 

Heinlein, P., 243. 

Helder, B., 191. 

Helmore, T., 44. 

Herbst, M., 410 i. 

Hintze, J., 416. 

Hirschberg Gesangbuch, 
268. 

Hodson, H, E., 105 ii. 

Holroyd’s Spiritual 
Man’s Companion, 
446 iv. 

Holst, Gustav, 50, 163 i, 
188, 194, 236, 270, 
412, 425, 448. 

Holst, Imogen, 174, 439. 

Horsley, W., 86, 395. 

Howard, S., 135, 400. 

Howells, Herbert, 307. 

Hughes, H. V., 386 ii*, 


Ingram, T. H., 238 ii*. 
Treland, John, 80 i, 
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Irish Hymn Melody, — 


peri 266 i, 366 i, 


459. 
Irish Lullaby, 281. 


Irish Traditional Melo- 


dy, 164, 179, 184 i, 
266 ii, 330. 
Isle of Arran. Traditional 
Melody, 208. 
Italian Medieval Melo- 


dy, 378. 


Jackson, Dr., 136. 
Jackson, T., 446 iii. 
Jackson, W., 409 i. 
Japanese Melody, 461. 


Jewish Ancient Melody, 


359. 
Jones, J., 207. 
Jones, J. D., 285. 
Jones, W.,.133. | 
Joseph, G., 27. 
Joseph, J. M., 360. 


Katholische Kirchen- 
gesange, I19 ii. 

King, R., 223. 

Kirby, Gu 56 ii*. 

Kitson, C. H., 164. 

Knapp, W., 346; 454. 

Kocher, C., 57. 


La Feuillée, Méthode du 


plain-chant, 33 ii, 122. — 


i 


& 


. 


Lawes, H., 19, 269, 312. 


Leighton, W., 129. 


Leisentritt’s Seances 
gl. ‘ 

Ley, H. G., 96 il, 

Lloyd, J. A., 428 i. 

Lockhart, C., 210. 

Léwenstern, M. von, 
413 i. | 

Luther, M., 149 ii, 1995 


365, 379. 453. 
Lyra Davidica, 93, 98. 


Magdalen Hymns, 13, 70. 


Mainz Gesangbuch, 95. 
Manx Melody, 356. 
Mason, L., 306. 


Romanum, 149 1. 


7 
; 
5 
4 
‘3 
‘ 
; 
; 
3 
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-Mechlin Gradual, 152 i. 
~Mechlin Vesperale Ro- 
 manum, 222. 
Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, 
__F.; 25; 49. 
Meyer’s Seelenfreud, 159. 
Milford, R. H., 241. 
Milgrove, B., III, 260. 
‘Miller, E., 397 i. 
“Milton, J., 344i. 
Monk, W. H., 42, 96 i, 
= 200 1, 246 1. 
Morris, R. O., 239, 299. 
Bee haltechees Hand-Buch 
4. 


Neander, J., 456. 

Neu-Leipziger Gesang- 
buch, 150. 

Neumark, G., 335. 

Nicholson, Sydney H., 


icolai Py 301. 
Nigidius, P., 33 i. 
Northrop, A., 56 iii. 


Owen, Morfydd, 230. 
Owen, W., 148, 169. 


Palestrina, G. P. da, 96 ite 


152 ii. 
Parry, C. Hubert H., 176, 


204. 

Parry, Joseph, 181 i, 225, 
274, 450. 

Parsons, W., 197 ii*. 

Phillips, H., 393. 

Piae Cantiones Theodo- 
rict Petri Nylandensis, 
415, 425, 447. 

— Psalms, 240 i, 


394. 
Plymouth Collection 
(U.S.A.), 175, 323. 
Praetorius, M., 14, 46, 
428 ji. 

Praxis Pietatis Melica, 
23, 421. 

Prichard, R. H., 140. 

| Prys’ Psalter, 394. 

Psalmodia Evangelica, 
382 i. 

Pscimottia Sacra, 58. 


——st 





Psalter in Metre, The, 
102. 
Psalteriolum 
cum, 206. 
Psalterium Chorale, 21 ii. 
Purcell, H., 317, 322. 


Harmoni- 


Randall, J., 287, 362 i. 

Ravenscroft, T., 250 ii*, 
289 ii*, 305 ii*. 

Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 
30 ii*, 109 i, 131 i, 
T7e se 2O2 1i*, 250m, 
250 ii*, 2891, 305 ii*, 
344 ii*. 

Redhead, R., 212, 351 ii. 

Regnart, T., 414. 

Reinagle, A. R., 265. 

Roberts, R. E., 134. 

Rockstro, W. S., 279. 

Rogers, B., 325. 

Rooper, J. B. 29 

Rouen Church Melody, 
153, 298, 413 i, 457. 

Russell, F. G., 399. 


Sacred Harmony, 371. 
St. Gall Gesangbuch, 9. 
Sandys’ Collection, 361. 
Sarum Antiphonal, 21 i & 
iii, 29, 35, i, 85 i, 92 i, 
103, 105 i, 277 iii. 
Sarum Gradual, 101 i, 
277 1. 
Sarum Processional 445 ii. 
Scheffier’s Herlige Seel- 
enlust, 2 i, 290. 
Schein, H., 33 i, 138. 
Schop, J., 78. 
Schultz}. Avr bes LO. 
Schumann’s Gesangbuch, 
407 i. 
Scott, J. S., 219. 
Scott-Gatty, A., 154. 
Scottish Sigs Melody, 
I, 254, 3 
Scottish Pectin 26, 65, 
233 i, 240 i, 252, 256, 
278 A, 289 i, 318 1, 
344 i, 390, 460. 
Selneccer Christliche 
Psalmen, 198. 
Seven Sobs of a aie 
Soul, 24. 
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Shaw, Geoffrey, 59, 195, 
205 ii*} 282 ii*, 310 i, 
311, 349, 358, 364 ii*, 
374 1%, 397 ii*, 420, 
424. 

Shaw, Martin, 20 ii*, 
48 ii*, 52 ii*, 64 ii*, 
94 ii*, 173, 192 ii*, 
LOSS t%59 12035 2135 
216 ii*, 220, 240 1i*, 
2575 258, 259 li, 2755 
288, 304 i, 318 ii*, 
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"Amd ddéns els Sd=av mopevduevor ... 236 
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‘Inootd yAukirare .. Code ic 
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Zerynodrw waa cape Bporet: eos 147 
Tov lepav derecses ese eee 120 
Pos thapdov 36 os coo §=— 354. 

SYRIAC 
Hayyél Maran *idhé daphshat 150 

LATIN 
Adeste; fideles ... S00 doo, 
Adoro te devote He LSL 
Alleluya piis edite laudibus 467 
’ Amor Patris et Filii * 301 
Corde natus ex parentis 447 
Deus Creator omnium... (a a 75) 
Finita jam sunt praelia ae 296 
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Jesu, dulcis memoria ... a DOG 
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O filii et filiae at 97 . 

O Lux beata Trinitas ... 35 
O Pater sancte ... 50 103 
O quam juvat fratres ... 247 
O quanta qualia sunt illa sabbata I22 
O salutaris ‘ 149 
_O sola magnarum urbium 58 
Salve, festa dies son LG 
Sermone blando Angelus ote CH 
Splendor paternae gloriae aod ERE 
Stabat Mater dolorosa ... one 73 
161 
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Veni, Creator Spiritus ... 218 
Veni, Creator Spiritus ... 222 
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Veni, veni, Emmanuel .. 44 
Vexilla Regis prodeunt... 85 
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ITALIAN 
Discendi, Amor santo ... 217 
GERMAN 

Christus ist erstanden ... 90 
Die Nacht ist kommen 33 
Ein’ feste Burg ... 199 
Gott ist gegenwartig 460 
Herzliebster Jesu CoOL 
Jesus lebt, mit ihm auch ich? =. 1280 
Jesu, meine Freude_ . ne AS 
Liebe die du mich zum ‘Bilde” 326 
Lobe den Herren As Bee wel 
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The Hymns most suitable for Young People are marked °. 


Where alternative 


tunes are given, the more suitable of the two is also marked °. 
The three hymns which have only a Choir Song setting have the mark + before 


the words : 
before the tune only. 


the other three, which have a simple alternative tune, have the + 





First LINE 


°A brighter dawn is breaking . 


°A great and mighty wonder 


“A safe stronghold our Godis still 
A voice upon the midnight air 
Abide with me; fast falls the) 

eventide . if 

Ah, holy Jesu, how hast thou) 

offended . i 
All as God wills who wisely 


heeds 
°All glory, “laud, and honour . 


°All hail the power of Jesu’s name 

°All hail to the Power, who 
giveth men might . 

ee ee that on earth ‘do} 

°All praise and thanks to God ; 


°All the past we leave behind . 

°All the scenes of nature quicken 

°All the toil and sorrow done . 

All things are thine; no gift 
havewe. . 

° All things bright and beautiful : 


°Alleluya ! Alleluya ! Alleluya ! 


Alleluya, sing to Jesus . 

°And did those feet in ancient 
time 

°And now, 0 Father, mindful of 
the love . 

Around the throne of God a 
bandana. : 

As now the sun’s declining rays 

°As pants the hart for cooling) 
streams . 

°As with gladness men of old” 

°At even when the sun was set . 
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ral 
200 
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201 
450 


202 
451 


178 
3 
88 
104 
203 
97 


140 
204 


141 


108 
26 
205 


57 
27 
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87.87.66.667. 
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C.M. 
70.7 Gab: 


C.M. 
IO 10.10 10. 


L.M. 
6 7.6 7.6 6.6 6. 


78.8 8.8 7. 
S38 7- 
74.74. D. 
L.M. 


7.6.7.6. 1D: 
(888. and 


\ Alleluyas. 


chats) yfcigt B 
D.L.M. 


Io 10.10 I0. 
Io 10, 


L.M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 


77:7 7-7 7+ 
L.M, 
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NAME OF TUNE 


Nun. lasst uns Gott 
dem Herren. 

Es ist ein’? Rés’ ent- — 
sprungen. 4 


Ein’ feste Burg. 
| Babylon’s Streams 
fi. Eventide. t 
\.2. Descant. “ 


|f 1. Herzliebster Jesu. 


\2. Alternative version. 
Stracathro. : 
St. Theodulph (Valet 


will ich dir geben). 
Miles Lane. 


St. Joseph. 


f1. Old Hundredth. 
\2. Faux-bourdon. 
See Nun danket, No. 
418. 
Pioneers. 
Shanghai. 
Llanfair. 


Alfreton. 


Royal Oak. < 
1a O Filii et Filiae. 
2. Alternative version. — 


| Hyfrydol. 
Jerusalem. 


\ Song 4. 


Solothurn. 
Wigton. ; 
{x Martyrdom. = 
mo Faux-bourdon. 





ix. _— 
Angelus (Du meiner — 
|  Seelen). 
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First LINE 


At the cross her station keeping 


°At the name of Jesus. ‘ 
At thy feet, O poe we lay f 
°Author of life divine . 


°Awake, arise ! lift up thy voice 


°Awake, my soul, and with cea 
i wee 


° ° e e ° 


°Be, Lord, the happy guide. . 
°Be thou my audio: and my 


guide 
Before thy feet I fall. A 
°Behold, the great Creator makes 
Behold the sun, that seemed 
but now. . 
Behold us, Lord, a ‘little space . 
Believe not those who say . 
°Bethlehem, of noblest cities 


°Blesséd City, heavenly Salem . 


Blest are the moments, sey 
Dlestar.sn 
°Blest are the pure in heart . 2 
Book of books, our people’ s 
strength a 
Bread of heaven, on 1 thee we feed 
Bread of the world in mercy 
broken . 
_ °Breathe on me, “Breath of God 


°Brief life is here our portion . 


°Bright the vision that delighted 

Brightest and best of the sons 
of the morning 

By Jesus’ grave on either hand 


°Can I see another’s woe. 
°Children of the heavenly King 
°Christ hath a garden walled 
ALOUNGs Wesker sae tees 
-°Christ, of all my hopes the) 
ground . if 
Christ the Lord is risen again . 


Christ who knows all his sheep 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 


Christian, seek not yet repose . 
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667.667 O Seigneur. 
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6 6.6 6 Maria jung und zart. 
C.M, | This endris Nyght. 
D.C.M Old 22nd. 
C.M. Hunnys. 
D.S.M Llanllyfni. 
8 7.8 7. Stiittgart. 
f I. Plainsong. 
8 7.8 7.87 2. Urbs Coelestis. 
| |°3.. Part II, Oriel. 
Ve. Breslau. 
S.M. | Selma, 
7 8.7 8.8 8. Liebster Jesu. 
oP bap pak ale Nicht so traurig. 
9 8.9 8. D. Rendez 4 Dieu. 
S.M. Pe ge 
°y, Devonshire. 
76.76. { 2.. St. Alphege. 
87.8 7. Redhead, No. 46. 
II 10.II 10. Lime Street. 
888. O Mensch sieh. 
Uf GReh al Galliard. 
Tae Te Melling. 
L.M. Leighton. 
1. Aus der Tiefe. 
GTi {03° Gott sei Dank, 
Tepid Orientis Partibus. 
6 6.6 5.6 5. Cambridge. 
GOT GIS Ministres ede Eternel, 
77.73 Morgenglanz der 
_ Ewigkeit. | 
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GENERAL INDEX 








First LINE No. 
°Christians, awake, salute pa 48 
happy morn ae: 
°City of God, how broad and far | 216 | 
Come down, O Love divine 217 
°Come, faithful pePeles come|\) iw. 
cae Holy Gh ul | 
Comert fo) y ost our. souls 
inspire .. % Sat ES, 218 
Come, labour on 219 
°Come, let us join our cheerful 290 
songs. . 
pom ey, my Way, my Truth, » my) 291 
°Come now; “all people ” keep 
; high mirth ; } 458 
Come, O Creator Spirit, come 222 
Come, O thou Traveller un- 
known © iis ashe ° } e238 
°Come, thou holy Paraclete . 101 
°Come, ye faithful, raise the 91 
strain 
°Come, ye thankful people, come 9 
Creator of the earth and sky ./| 29 
Creator Spirit, by whose aid . | 224 
Crown him with many crowns | 225 
ped wat and Father ct 996 
Deck nent my soul, with 
gladness . i } 145 
Dismiss me not t y service, 
orders: } 166 
Disposer supreme, and Judge} 109 
ofthe earth . . i 
Drop, drop, slow tears . 76 
Enduring Soul of all our life . | 227 
{ England, arise! the ee long)\ 185 
night is over . de 
°Eternal Father, strong to save. | 407 
°Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless 
poand .TeMelnie oe Moped 





METRE 


IO 10.10 10, 
Io 10. 
C.M. 


6611. D. 
8 8.87. 


L.M. 
4 10.10 Io 4. 
C.M. 


77-77: 
87.8 7.8 8 7. 
L.M. 


8 8.8 8.8 8. 
77 7a s 


76.76. D. 
1477 D. 
L.M 

8 8.8 8.8 8. 


D.S.M. 


8 6.88 6. © 
8 8.8 8. D. 
8 6.8 6.8 6. 


Io Io. 


C.M. 
II 10.11 10, 


5 5.10. 
8 8.8 8.8 8. 





{io 10.10 10, 
10-10. 
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5 5-5 5.65.65. 


{ 





NAME OF TUNE 
1. Yorkshire or 


2. Faux-bourdon. 


| Stockport. 
fi. Richmond. 


\2. Faux-bourdon. 
Down Ampney. 


| Come, faithful people. 


Veni Creator. 


| Salonica. 


Cheerful. 


| Tunbridge. 
| Nun freut Euch. 


Veni Creator 
(Mechlin), 


David’s Harp. 


I. The Golden 
Sequence. 
°2. Veni Sancte 


Spiritus. 


Ave Virgo Virginum. 


St. George. 
Plainsong. 
Veni Creator 
(Attwood), 
Dinbych. 


Regina. 
Schmiicke dich. 


Brunswick. 


i Old 104th. 
2. Descant. 
Song 46. 


Relief. 
\ Guildford. 


°2. Lodsworth. 
} Song ab. 


{ I. Vater unser. 





GENERAL INDEX 








First LINE No METRE | NAME OF ‘TUNE 

AS ee the poe corn . | 8 | S.M. St. Thomas. 

°Father all-seeing, Friend of all : : 

Rreahon.: ae 404 | puma ROSEY Diva Servatrix. 
Father eternal, Ruler of creation 195 II 10.1 10 10. Langham. 

°Father, hear the prayer we offer | 229 | | 87.8 7. Gott will’s machen. 

°Father in heaven who lovest all | 280 | L.M. Richard, 
pees aah pa helt " getgeve! 103 | Il 11.11 5. Plainsong. 

ign of nas in momar vt 409 | 888.888. sae Pate ai aane 

ather, to thee we loo eres > : 

Bis sottow o>” ;| 411-11 10.11 To. L’Omnipotent. 
Fierce was the wild billow | 281 | 64.64. D. | St. Issey. 
ici the ac fight with all) | 930 | L.M. Duke Strest: 

Fill 5a my life, O Lord my j°r. Abbey. 

God 2338 C.M. \ 2. Westminster. 
ahem the ‘Saints who fr Sma a) oto 4. «| Sine Nokaine: 

°For all thy Saints, O Lord. 111 | S.M. | Mount Ephraim. 

‘ For ever with the Lord ’ 112 | D.S.M. | Ich halte treulich still. 

° . 7 ar Vll | 
pes we Ae eee Kind } 284 | 77.77. Lew Trenchard. 

°For the beauty of the earth 280n 7 T7e7-7 a: England’s Lane. 

For those we love within the veil | 159 | 8 8.8 4. | Es ist kein Tag. 
°For thy mercy and thy grace 2 |{t- Culbach. 
y cy, ys : | dagen a 12. Descant. 
Forthin thy name, OLord,Igo|} 18 | L.M. Angel’s Song (Song 
é 34). 
°Rorward ! be our watchword . | 444 | 65.65. Ter. Blencathra. 
°From all that dwell below the\| geq 1M fSee Wareham No. 
SKICS: <a | sect 346 
From glory to glory advancing 286 | 14 14.14 15. Sheen, 

°From Greenland’s icy mountains) 169 | 7 6.7 6. D. Prysgol. 

eran thee all skill and science \ 156 | C.M. Parnhaay 

°Gentle Jesus, tent mild . | 423 | 77.77. { 3 poe JSP ae 
Gird on thy swor man, | ‘ 

thy strength endiie ; 237 | 10 10.10 10, Erfyniad. 
eae ae the wings of f faith to1) 413 | CM. Song 67. 
°Glad that I live am sf Re 424 | 65.65. Water-End. 
°Glorious things of thee are 1. Austrian Hymn. 
Spokenuy rs yuswes 238 | 87.87. D. \2. Descant. 

°Glory let us give, and blessing 455 | 87.87.87. St. peers. 

a I. Tallis’ Canon. 
Glory to thee, my God, thisnight| 89 /| L.M. 3 Fotiic oasis 
. sae 08) 3,8P: ad, and Pe) 167 | L.M. Cannons, 

God be in my head . , . .! 289 | Irregular Constantia, 





' 
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GENERAL INDEX 





First LINE No. METRE 


NAME OF TUNE 











°God be with you till we meet 406 


again. . 2 + 2 + + + 9 8.8 9. 


°God is love, his the care . . | 425 | 666.66.55.39. 


God is working his cree out | 170 | Irregular © 
°God most high, the heaven’s 
foundation... «tre te } 456 i 787.87. 


°God moves in a mysterious way | 240 C.M. 


- °God of our fathers, known of old) 186 | 8 8.8 8.8 8. 
°God save our gracious King . | 187 | 66 4.66.6 4. 
God, that madest earth and 


heaven. . pie a) I | 
°God who created me .. .| 241 | 66.66. D. 
Good cheer. . 242 | 2.888.838. 


°Gracious Spirit, dwell with me | 243 | 77-77-77- 

pie) SR. tho Ghost y | 244 | 77.75. 

Guide me thou great 
Redeemer 5 ene hag * 245 | 87.87.47. 


°Hail, glorious Angels, heirs oF 1141 CM 
light . . 
°Hail the day that sees him ie 98 | 74.7 4. D. 


Hail thee, Festival Day . . . | 445 | Irregular 


°Hail to the Lord’s Anointed . | 246 | 76.76. D. 
°Happy are they, they that love 
Py \ 247 | CM. 


°Hark ! a herald voice is calling | 42 | 87.87. 

°Hark, how all the welkin rings | 248 | 7 7.77. 

°Hark, my soul, how everything 18 | 77.77. 

Hark, my soul ! ! itisthe Lord | 249 | 77.77. 

°Hark the glad sound! the) 250 | C.M. 
Saviour comes. . . . J! 


°Hark ! the herald Angels sing . 49 EES 7-7 7-7 7:7 7- 


aha = sound ae yore 115 | 8 7. ey 7. D. 
ark what a sound, and too 
divine for hearing . Ae 251 | II 10.11 Io. 
Hast thou not known, hast 
thou not heard. . a \ 252 | D.C.M. 
°He that is ae needs ae ~ > fall 258 | C.M. 
°He wants not friends that hath| 
254 | L.M 
thy love . P@ i) oe 
°He who would valiant be = weiee0o, | LEST. T2 12, 
°Help cE to help each Beis: 256 | C.M 
Lord . ees 
°Here in the country’ s heart . | 257 | 6 5.6 5. 
°Hills of the North, mpelolce - . | 258 | 6 6.6 6.8 8. 
His cheering message from the ; 
bine ones ma ey 92 | L.M. 
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81 °8 4.8 4.8 8.8 4. 


| 


Caersalem. 





| Randolph, 


Theodoric. 
Wassand. 


Neander. 


fi. London New. 
\2. Faux-bourdon. 
Folkingham. : 


Get Anthem, 


Ar-hyd-y-nos. 


| Prayers. 
| Braint. 


Jesu,JesudumeinHirt. © 


| Capetown. } 


& 


Covenanters’ Tune. 


Easter Hymn (original 
version). 

fi. Salve Festa Dies. 

\2. Plainsong. 


|fz. Criiger. 
'\2. Descant. 


| Binchester. 


Merton. 

Dent Dale. 
Lyne. 

Freuen wir uns. 
ji. Bristol. 


|\2. Faux-bourdon, 


\ Mendelssohn. 


| Vision. 


St. Osyth., 


Old 107th. 

Gapele 3 

Cameronian Midnight 
Hymn. 

Monks Gate. om 

Dunfermline. 


Oakridge Lynch. 

Little Cornard. 
ee Plainsong. 

2. Mont Richard. 





GENERAL INDEX 





) 


NAME OF TUNE 





First LINE No. | METRE 
Holy Father,.cheer our way .| 382) 77-75. Ton-man. 
Holy God (5) Seah Tho Da zu dir der Hei- 
: oly God, we offer here 146 4455. \ landskanas 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God) 259 | Mg ee f°r. Nicaea. 
. Almighty. . : | % \ 2. Bromley Common 
ie Sprit, Truth divine Be aera: Walia (er eae | Harts. 
vaateeon 8 ern Sia ae 457 | IL 1.115 _ Coelites plaudant. 
ee Pau is divine . .| 261 | 886.D | Song 18. 
eee ee fee | GM. Kilmarnock. 
°"How bright these plosios | | 
| spirits shine. . 116 | CM. Ballerma. 
roe Sea w P ray for’ 160 | I0 10,1010. | Birmingham. 
pow far is it ie Bethlehem? : | 426 | 7 4.7 4: | Stowey. 
°How great a being, Lord, is \{ See Old 187th, No. 
thine . . 458 | D.C.M. | f 264. y 
How happy is he bornand taught 2638 | L.M. | Llangollen, 
2 shall I sing that Majesty. | 264 | D.C.M. | Old 187th. 
paunds eck ot Jeu 265 C.M. St. Peter. 
| | 
: 'f D.L.M. and |\1. St. Patrick. 
I ee unto myself to-day . 266 \ Irregular. J 2. Morley. 
I bind unto myself the name . 459 | D.L.M. “See St. Patrick, No. 
266. 
*I heard the voice of Jesus say « 267 | D.C.M. | Kingsfold. 
I look to thee in every need 268 | 8 6.8 6.8 8. O Jesu. 
I eee the earth in eee 269 | 88.88.88. Falkland. 
I sought thee round about sO {10 4.10 4.10 4. lag, 
‘ thou my God . 2 270 \ 10 10. _ Monk Street. 
1 poe rela ate that sweet} 4277 | Irregular. | East Horndon. 
°T yow to thee, my country. .| 188 76.76.76.D, | Thaxted. 
Hie pes choose to be a door- 117 | Irregular | Oldwood (Choir Song) 
“Immortal, in invisible, God only 971 | 1111.11 11. | St. Denio. 
‘Immortal love for ever full 272 C.M. | Bishop horns or St 
aul. 
In Asia born, from Asia hailed | 60 L.M. Ein Kind gebor’n. 
°Tn the bleak mid-winter , | 59 | Irregular. Cranham. 
In this world, the Isle of Dreams | 412 | 77.7 3. Brook End. 
°Tn token that thou shalt not fear | 183 | C.M. | St. Stephen. 
Is this a holy thing to see ? 174 | 77.78. Mells. 
°It came upon the midnight clear | 2738 | D.C.M. rate 
‘ 1, Cromer. 
It is a thing most wonderful . | 428 L.M. /\°2.Puer nobis nascitur 
79 | 78.8 7.87.8 7.| Jesu, meines Glaubens 


It is finished ! Christ hath known 








1 
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zier, 


GENERAL INDEX 


eet ne 














First LINE | No. METRE 
It was the calm and silent night | 51 | 8 8.8 8.8 8. 
. 88.65. 

°Jerusalem, my happy home | 446 C.M. 

Jerusalem on high 118 66.66.88. 
“Jerusalem the golden 119 | € 7 ms rR. 
°Jesu, good above all other . . 429 88.87. 

°Jesu, Lover of my soul . 2204s) yom 7. ED. 
°Jesu, meek and gentle - | 275 | 65.65. 

Jesu, name all names above 78 | 76.7 6.8 8.77 

Jesu, priceless treasure . . | 276 | 665.665.786 
_°Jesu, tender Shepherd, hear me 480 87.87. 

Jesu !—the very thoughtissweet | 277 | L.M. 

Jesu, the very thought of thee | 278 | C.M. 

°Jesus calls us !—o’er the tumult | 279 | 8 7.8 7. 

. “Jesus Christ is risen to-day . | 98 | 74.74.D 
°Jesus lives! thy terrors now . | 280 | 7 8.78.4 
“Jesus, Lord, we look to thee a) 2Bls| 7e7s7. 7! 
ioe shall reign where’er the) 982 | L.M. 

Jesus, where’ er thy people meet | 288 | L.M. 
Joy and triumph Sereang | 161 | 87.8 7.77.8 8. 
“Judge eternal, roned in)! 
splendour . |: 284 | 8 7.8 7.8 7. 
Just as I am, without one plea . 185 | 8 8.8 6. 
°Kindly spring again is here 4. 7 eT 74 
°*King of glory, King of peace. 285 | 74.74. D. 
vid a our age tag pledge to\ 230 | L.M. 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the) 286 { IO 4.10 4. \ 
encircling gloom . : TO 10. J 
aes us, heavenly Father, lead) 287 87.87.87. 
Let all mortal flesh keep ‘silence 14? | 87.8 7.8 7. 
“Let all the world in aa 288 ie 4.6 6.6 6.) 
comer Sinf= sk os if IO 4. J 
Let our choir new anthems raise | 120 7/16:7'6. D. 
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23. Jackson, 


Christchurch. 
|\ °r. Ewing. 
{ 2. Paderborn. 


| vere. 
| Aberystwyth. 
Belsize. 
Werde munter. 


Shipston. 

| (I. The Rosy 

. Sequence.. 
i Jesu dulcis 





Memoria. 


3. Part IT Plainsong. 


_f1. Windsor. 


(2. King’s Norton. 


| Omni Die. 

| Easter Hymn. 

'( 1. Christ ist 
erstanden. 


| Peacefield. 
(fi. Truro. 


| Simeon. 

| Psalm 42. 
_ Rhuddlan. 
| Isleworth. 


~ Waka 
| Gwalchmai. 
Richard. 


I. Gorran. 
2. Lux Benigna. 


| Lewes. 
Picardy 
High Road. 
Weimar. 





NAME OF TUNE 


4. St. Nicholas. 


2. Resurrection. 
°3. St. Albinius. 


\2. Faux-bourdon. 


Macht hoch die Thiir. 


| Quem Pastores lauda- 


.. Jesu, meine Freude. 


| Da Christus geboren 





GENERAL INDEX 








Lo! 








First LINE No. METRE 
“Let saints on earth in eS 989 | C.M 
SENS Par ee et es ce | sims 
°Let the whole creation cry . 416 | 77.77.D. 
°Let us, with a gladsome mind | 417 | 77.77. 
Life of ages, richly poured. . | 290 | 77.77. 
°Lift up your heads, ye gates 
of brass . . - } 171 C.M. 
ee ord hearts i We lift 291 | IO 10.10 10. 
Light’s abode, celestial Salem. | 121 | 8 7.87.8 7. 
°Little drops of water . . 431 | 65.65. 
°Little things that run and quail 432 | 78.78. 
Lo, God is here, let us ue . | 460 | 88.8 8.8 8. 
he comes with clouds 
descending... .- } 43 | 87.87.47. 
°Lo, in the wilderness a voice . | 292 | 87.8 7.8 8 7. 
"Lord, behold us with thy 
blessing «5 . 405 | 87.87.47. 
Lord Christ, when first thou) 
‘ cam’st to man . “od 293 | 8 7.8 7.8 8 7. 
ord, enthroned in eaven y 
splendour 4 148 | 8 7.87.47. 
°Lord, in the hollow of thy hand | 408 | L.M. 
Lord, it belongs not to my care.| 63 | C.M. 
Lord Jesus, think on me 64 | S.M. 
Lord, my weak thought in vain | 
would climbs. .: 294 | L.M. 
Lord of all being, throned afar | 295 | L.M. 
°Lord of health, thou life within 296 | 87.877 
EQ* Aes a ee y ‘ 
Lord of our life and God of } 413 | 11 11.115 
our salvation ... 4 : 
Lord of the strong, when earth) 297 | 88.8 8.86 
youtrod . . 5 aie 
Lord, when the wise men came \ 298 | L.M 
from i a - ae 
°Lord, while for all mankind Woh 189 | C.M. 
PAV ckeer . shh-s lee Be 
Lord, who hast made me free | 414 | 6 6.77.77. 
"Love came down at Christmas | 299 | 6 7.67. 
- Love Divine, all loves excelling | 300 | 87.87. D. 
Love of the Father, Love of) 
athe Sone crits ae i; 801 | I0 10.10 I0. 
°Love’s redeeming-work is done | 94 | 77.77. 
°Loving Shepherd of thy sheep | 483 | 77.77. 
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NAME OF TUNE 


Ss . Dundee. 


\\2. Faux-bourdon. 


Salzburg. 

Monkland. 

Keine Schénheit hat 
die Welt. 


St. David. 


Ffigysbren. 


Tantum Ergo (Webbe) 

Gott_ein Vater. 

Tres Magi de 
Gentibus. 

Old 117th.. 

Helmsley. 


Allein Gott in der H6h 
sei Ehr’ 

f°r. Grafton. 

\. 2. Dismissal. 


Wachterlied. 


Bryn Calfaria. 


Mariners. 
Cheshire. 

fz. Southwell. 

\2. Faux-bourdon. 
Der Tag bricht an. 


Uffingham. 
Il buon Pastor. 


f 1. Iste Confessor. 
2. Christe du 
| Beistand. 


Risby. 
St. Venantius. 


Aberdeen. 


Wo soll ich flichen hin, 
Hermitage. 
he Moriah. 
2. Pisgah. 
Song 22. 
1, Savannah or 
Herrnhut. 
2. Faux-bourdon. 
Innocents. 


GENERAL INDEX 

















Fist LINE is No. | METRE Name oF Tune 
Made lowly wise, we pray mt 302 | C.M. | Biackbourne: 
more .~. A 
Make me a captive, Lord . 803 | D.S.M. 4 Old 25th. 
°May our Lord’s dominion last 461 | 77.7887. Harada. 
Men of England ! who inherit . | 180 | 7 6.7 6: | Se 
°Men, aes boast it is eta TS 7777. D> | “rb te 
°Mine eyes hath seen the glory : {fox a rs ong. 
of the coming of the Lord } 804 | Irregular. Es ) he Brown. 
°Most ancient = all sot hes: . | 805 | C.M. it a) St. Flavian 
esi day gate of life, a 19 | 10 10.10 10. | Farley Castle. 
au re looks up to thee eae 806 | 664.66.64. | Olivet. 
_ °My God, accept my heart this) fan aee 
day” arenes sg 186 | C.M. Dibdin. 
y God, I love thee; not 
betaise i ; } 79 | C.M. Solomon. 
Ne Nerf thank thee who} 807 | 84.84.84. St. Briavel’s 
My Lord, my Life, my Love . | 808 | S.M. Song 20. 
°My song is love unknown . .| 80 | 66.66.4 4.4 4. i mt Ronee 
°My soul, there is a country .| 809 76.76. Christus der ist mein 
| | Leben. 
"Nearer, my God, to thee. . . | 810 | 6 4.6 4.6 6 4. { ss peace 
Never further from thy Cross. | 81 | 77.77. | Nun komm, der 
| —- Heiland. 
Sen | | f1. Melcombe. 
New every morning is the love | 20 | L.M. { 2) ida borer Hone 
No coward soulis mine. . 811 | 6 10.6 10 Glynthorpe. 
°North and south and east and) 462 | | : 
west .. } Te Tetutis | Louez Dieu. 
Noe se ce on the mount cai} 312 | L.M. : | Whitehall. 
Not with a choir of angels 
without number... 813 | 11 6.11 6. D Berry Down, __ 
Now God be with us, for ths] 33 |(1. Die Nacht ist 
II II.II §. kommen. 
night is falling. . . ., : 
cen ; | \2. Christe Sanctorum. 
“Now in life’s breezy morning . | 814 | 7 6.7 6. | Magdalena. 
°Now join, ye comrades true . | 463 -: wee ay Glan Geirionydd. 
“Now thank we all our God . | 418 | 67.67.66.66.| Nun Danket. 
“Now the day isover . , 434 | 65.65. | Eudoxia. 
Now thy earthly work is done . 162 | 77.77.77. Pressburg (Nicht so 
traurig). 
°O beautiful, my country . ./191/76.76.D, | Wohlauf thut nicht 
O brother man, fold to thy’ 176 verzagen. 
heart thy brother. | IL 0,11 10. Intercessor. 
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GENERAL INDEX 





First LINE 
O ae who holds the ea} 
°0 ae all ye faithful ; 


O come and mourn with me 
awhile . . tae 


°O come, O come, Emmanuel . 
°O dearest Lord, by all adored . 
O Faith of England, taught of old 
°O for a closer walk with God . 
°O for a heart to praise my God 
°O for a thousand tongues to sing 
°O gladsome light, O grace . . 
°O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
°O God of earth and altar . . 
°O God of truth,. whose eecey 
word . 


°O God, our help in in ages past . 


°O happy band of pilgrims . . 
O help us, Lord; each hour of 
needing. ; 
°O Jesus, I have promised ; 

°O let him whose sorrow 


O life that makest all things new 
O Light, from age to age the same 
°O little town of Bethlehem. . 
O Lord almighty, thou whose 
hands 
°O Lord and ‘Master of us all - 
O Lord, how happy should we be 
O Lord, in me there lieth nought 
“O Lord, thy children gathered 
Nerema ee gee chyk es 
“O Love of God, how re 
and true . 3 
O Love who formest me to wear 
°O most mighty, O most holy . 
°O Painter of the fruits and 
flowers. 
O perfect Love, “all human 
thought transscending . 


O sacred head, sore wounded . 


_°O saving victim, opening wide 


xy sing to the Lord in his 
greatness. 
ie) sometimes gleams upon our} 
Signtetai s,s At 








No. 





315 
52 


192 
822 


824 


134° 


825 


826 
827 


828 
154 
83 


149 


| 419 
329 





METRE 


L.M. 
Irregular. 


100m 


AADNN®&& 
aoe 


GB. ict 
as 
a 
oO 


II 10.11 10. 


6.7 6, LD. 
L.M. 


9 8.9 8. D. 
L.M, 


(747) 


NAME OF TUNE 


Lucis Creator. 
fz. Adeste Fideles. 
\2. Faux-bourdon. 
I. Das Leiden. des 
Herrn. 


(2. St. Cross. 

| Veni Emmanuel. 

| Mit Freuden zart. 
. | Psalm 68 


Caithness. 
Stockton. 
O God of Love. 


| Nunc Dimittis. 


Burford. 

King’s Lynn. 

(1. Martyrs. 

Va eae 
ift. St. An: 

\2.. Pode Bearden 
Caerlleon. 


‘Bedford. 


| Meirionydd. 

Caswall (Wem in 
Leidenstagen). 

Herongate. 

Eatington. 

Forest Green. 

(1. Bangor. 

\\2. Faux-bourdon. 

Walsall 

| Advent. 

Leicester or Bedford. 


Philippine. 

| Hymnus 
Eucharisticus. 

Lambeth. 

Engadine. 


Eardisley. 


Welwyn. 


f1. Passion Chorale. 
\2. Alternative version. 
t. Verbum 
Supernum. 
°2,. Erhalt’ uns, Herr. 


| Crug-y-bar, 





| Illsley. 


GENERAL INDEX 











First LINE No. METRE NAME OF TUNE 
a 
°0 ri peg ; para peter Cae | 330 11 10.11 10.D.| Londonderry. 
O Source divine, and Life of all 831 | L.M. Montgomery. 


1. Plainsong. 
O splendour of God’s glory) | 91 | 2 Beata nobis 
bright een to eee ey: ras Gaudia. 
ae 3. Plainsong. 
Harington or 


es) 
= 


°O sweeter than the marriage-) | 


feast SR Nth are ek cee 332 | C.M. Retirement. 
°O thou in all thy might so far. | 383 | C.M. Crowle. 
°O thou not made with hands . | 384 | 66.66.66.- Old 120th. 
O thou that movest all, O Power | 335 | 9 8.9 8. D. Neumark. 
°O thou who camest from above | 188 | L.M. | Hisenach. 
O thou who gavest powertolove | 155 | L.M. Affection. 
if I. Plainsong. 
°O Trinity of blesséd light . .| 35 ) L.M. °2. Adesto Sancta | 
: | Trinitas. ; 
°O valiant hearts, who to your) 168)| ¥0°%6.10 10 f°1. Valiant Hearts. 


glory came . 


. NZ... Valor 
O what their joy and their) : 
glory must be . . J 122 | 10 10.10 10. Regnator Orbis. 





TO world invisible, we view y thee 336 9 8.9 9. . ree Road (Choir 
ong). 
| 
°O worship the King. . . . | 887 | 55.5 5.65.65. is ae 
Of the Father’s heart begotten | 447 | 87.87.877. Divinum Mysterium. — 
<Oft i in danger, oft in woe ° 338 | 77.77. | University College. 
Pa rdan’s bank the Baptist a 45 | L.M. Auctoritate Saeculi. 
“Once in royal David’s city . . | 435 | 87.8 7.7 7. Irby. 
°Once to every man and nation | 178 | 87.87.D. Ebenezer or Boke 
Botel. 
°Onward, Christian soldiers . | 448 | 6 5.6 5. Ter. Prince Rupert. 
°Our blest Redeemer, ere he , 
3 breathed . Le } 339 8 6.8 4. pee d 
°Our Father, by whose servants 107 | 76.76. D. { oy Pas Abort an ‘ 
Our Father, while our hearts) 340 CM Bait mdb a oy os 
unlearn . . Seer ei ys laeee pees 
b 
RE POU She : Sun ey 841 | Io 10.10 ro. Congleton. ; 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high 163") FEW - Brockham. 
°Praise God, from whom all \. 465 | L.M |f See Old 100th, Nod 
blessings flow. . J cy 202) 
eee Ny agli ms King et) 342 | 87.8 7.8.7. Praise my Soul. 
°Praise the Lord ae ‘heaven - | 466 | 65.65. D. Laus tibi Christe. 
Praise the Lord | ye,heavens,\4 4oo.! serie 2: tO Des 


| 











Praise to the Holiestin the height 343 Ratt or First Mode Melody. . 
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FI Ase 
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FIRST LINE No. 
Praise to the Lord, the: Al- 421 
3 mighty, the King of ease} 
°Pray that Jerusalem may have | 344 
_ °Prayeris the soul’s sincere desire | 345 
- °Rejoice, O land, in God thy 
EA }} 946 
°Reioice, the Lord i is King : 347 
peice on! Hide on in majesty .| 84 
°Ring out, wild bells, to the 
Gad Sy aaa ts }, sas 
Ring out, ye crystal _ ea 349 
_ Rise up, O men of God. 350 
-°Rock of ages, cleft forme . . | 351 
°Round me falls the night 36 
°*Saviour, again to thy dear name 37 
-  -We raise A 
°Saviour, teach me, "day by day 436 
Say not the uel nought | 352 
availeth . 5) eins 
°See the Conqueror mounts in) 99 
triumph . . Eas Beate 
- Servants of God, or sons 123 
“Sing Alleluya forth in loyal) 467 
Praise_.).. 
~°Sing to the Lord the children’ a 437 
hymn 
°So Ps hath been ‘dawning 438 
°Soldiers of Christ, arise . 353 
_ Sometimes a light surprises 354 
Songs of praise the Angels sang | 855 
_ Stern daughter of the Voice of 356 
GOdGiseres 
*Strengthen for service, Lord, iy 150 
j the hands. 
Strong Son of God, > immortal 357 
Love . = 
“Summer suns are glowing : 6 
*Sun of my soul, thou eect 38 
CATS cee aus 5 
+Sunset and evening star 358 
Sweet day, so cool, so eae 60 } 359 
bright 5 Lt ings 
Sweet Infancy . 360 


e: ’ 
* 


- 











- METRE NAME OF ‘TUNE 
1414.47 8. Hast du denn, Jesu. 
I. York. 
C.M. Ee Faux-bourdon. 
C.M. Rochester. - 
L.M. ‘Wareham. 
6 6.6 6.8 8. Gopsal. 
L.M. Winchester New. 
L.M. Deustuorum Militum. 
6 Se 6 HPs Ring out. 
S.M. St. Michael (Old 
qari 
°r. Arfon. 
Ta TT T= { 2. Redhead, No. 76. 
5 5.8 8.5 5. Seelenbrautigam. 
IO 10.10 I0. Magda. 
Tapa Ts Boyce. 
I. Gottlob, es geht 
9 8.9 8. nun mehr zu Ende. 
(2. Essex. 
|f°r. In Babilone. 
87,8 7+ D: \ 2. Rex Gloriae. 
I. Cumnor. 
Weed Tey ds {® Oxonia (Chozr 
Song). 
10 10 7. Martins. 
C.M. St. Hugh. 
6 5.6 5. Hardwick, 
D:S.M. or Milites. 
S.M. 
iOMTHO en): Llangloffan. 
af igfeah Ga ADs Riley. 
‘ oe be ot Santwat. 
87.87 ‘Ach Gott und Herr. 
L.M. Song 5. 
65.65. Glenfinlas. 
L.M. Birling. 
Irregular Gillam (Choir Song). 
8 8.8 4. Gaza. 
48.448. Eskdale. 
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First LINE No. 
°Teach me, my God and King | 361 
°The Church of God a nei 131 
Gomis Cee ae £4 
“°The Church’s one foundation. | 182 
The Day of Resurrection . .| 95+ 
°The day of the Lordis at hand, | 179 
athand . . 
°“The day thou gavest, Lord, is || 39 
ended... J| 
°The duteous day now closeth . | 40 
The God of Abraham praise . | 449 
°The God of lovemy shepherdis | 362 
°*The golden gates are lifted up | 368 
- °The head that once was) 364 
crowned with thorns . sft 
The holy Son of God most high | 365 
The King, O God, his heart to) 193 
thee upraiseth=.j%5 J. S| 
He aes of love ss Sears 
‘ i 366 
it Lord i is in his hety eine 867 
°The Lord my pasture shall 6 
prepare . 368 / 
°The Lord of Heaven confess - | 422 | 
°*The Lord will come and not) 
be slow . | 369 
°The Maker of the sun and any 54 
The nightis comeliketotheday | 41 | 
The night is ended, and gan 1 | 
morning nears . J 96 
°*The race that long in dakigenl 
pined Oy’, sp ow ope 
“The royal banners forward go 85 
°The Shepherds had an Angel . | 439 
°The Son of God goes forth to) 1 
war. 24 
°*’The spacious ; firmament on high 371 
°Thestrifeiso’er, thebattledone | 96 
“The winter’s algen was lene 
and deep. . } 5 
The world’s weebe ke bein 
anew 3.002. Meahesete, J 180 





METRE 
S.M. 
C.M. 


7627 6: D: 


716.7 6. D: 


Irregular. 


9 8.9 8. 


176.7728. 
66.84. D. 


C.M. 
C.M. 
C.M. 
L.M. 
II 10,11 10, 


Sepa 7s 
D.C.M. _ . 
8 8.8 8.8 8. 
6 6.6 6.8 8: 
C.M. 
C.M. 


8 8.8 8.7 7.7 7. 


IO 10.10 Io 6: 


C.M. 


L.M. 


7 6.7 6.7 6. 
D.C.M. 
D.L.M. 


8 8.8 4. 
C.M. 


8 6.8 6.8 8. 
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| London or Addison’s, 


NAME OF TUNE 


Sandys. 

I. Lincoln. ; 
i Faux-bourdon. 
I. Herzlich thut 
{. mich erfreuen. 
|\°2. Aurelia. 
Ellacombe. 


| Remember the Poor. 


fLes Commandemens 
iL de Dieu. 
Innsbruck. 

Leoni. 

fi. University. 

\2. Faux-bourdon. 

| Praetorius. 

|fi. St. Magnus. 

\2. Faux-bourdon. 

| Vom Himmel hoch. 
|{1. Donne Secours. 


|\2. Faux-bourdon. 


°r. St. Columba. 
{ 2. Descant. 


3. Dominus regit me 


| 'Soll’s Sein 





Surrey. 

| Croft’s 186th. 

_ Coleshill. 

| Newbury. 

f1.-Oakley. 

(2. Chatham. 3 
{ 1. Downshire Hill. 


2. Tenbury (Choir — 
Song). r 
St. James, 
| ( °r. Plainsong. 
2. Solemnis haec 
Festivitatis. 


| \ 3. Andernach, 
Estaines Parva. 


Old 81st. 


es Victory. 
2. Vulpius. 


| King’s Langley. 





| Pembroke. 





GENERAL INDEX 
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2. Faux-bourdon. 


First LINE No. METRE NAME OF TUNE 
-°The year’s at the spring . .»} 440 | 55.45. D. Bamberg. 
_ °The year is swiftly waning. .| 11 | 76.76. Hambridge. 
setae ones ‘ es 151 | to 10.1010. | Adoro te. 
Then welcome each rebuff. ; 372 | 6610.6612. | St. Gabriel. 
There are a myriad means, O 373 | 8 6.8 6.88 eat Macha 
- or ° . . e e . e ‘ i ‘ ‘ 
_ °There is a book who runs pe: 1. Tallis’ Ordinal. 
TeaGe. . . 374 | C.M. a Faux-bourdon. 
_ °There is a green hill far ‘away . 86 | C.M. Horsley. 
°There is a land of pure delight | 125 | C.M. Mendip. 
Ss he eae oe — S\) 995 | 87.87.D Llansannan. 
There’s heaven above and . 
might by night 2. | 876 | 888.88, Ich fabr ditty 
: F I. Pange Lingua. 
Lp ene baie mee au 152 | 87.8 7.8 7. i 28 eave i Ergo (No. 
°These things shall be! A 181 fi. D.L.M. is Dies Irae. 
loftier race . . (2. L.M. fe °2. Gonfalon Royal. 
prey all were looking fora king 877 | 88.8 6. Childhood. 
hey are all gone into the 
world of light . 164 | 108.10 oF Hphad Head. 
‘inated course on earth i i8\| 165 | 77.77.D. Bencvenie 
cc ‘Lord, in days\) yp | b.C.M. St. Matthew. 
of 0 3 
«Thine for ever ! ! God of love oo LO9))| 7727 7 Horsham. 
vaio abo cae a foe 378 | 87.8 7.D. i T ae hs 
°Thou Judge by whom eac uther’s Hymn (Nun 
Empire fell . . 379 | 87.87.8387. \.— freut Euch). 
Thou long disowned, reviled, 380 | C.M Ranch ester 
a ev; é fi of ae ‘ 
ou true Vine. ealing the 2 
mations weMre 22 } 381 | 87.87.D Zum ere 
hot coaciodd, anid thioy Ban ENC ip aan 
WasSDIeSt./5sn«) 6 + 0 2. Faux-bourdon. 
Thou whose almighty word 172 | 664.66.6 4. | Moscow. 
Thou whose birthonearth. .| 55 | 55.555. Danbury. 
esse) ee. changing | \'3a8 | CM: Wiltshire. 
; Eevantiel g dark nigh Ach doch J 
Through all the long dark night ch wan doch Jesu 
: of ears ‘ 182 | 87.87.D liebster mein. 
Through the night of doubt} 384 fi. 87.87. es Marching. 
/ and sorrow . 2 sigcr 7a. 2. Gwalia. 
°Thy Heaven, on "which Bey 385 | L.M. Das walt’ Gott Vater. 
bliss tolook . . ; 
Thy kingdom come, O God 415 | 66.66.D. O Mentes perfidas. 
°Thy kingdom come! on bended || 99g | cM es Irish, 
knee... Npre ' ooh 


GENERAL INDEX 











First. LINE No. MetRE 
OTs 1 winter now; the fallen) 12/0M 
snow . . ae 
°To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost | 468 | C.M. 
To God, the everlasting, who Re? | 1426-0 5G 
abides ; ‘ | : { 
°To God the Father, Son 469 S.M. 
°To God, with heart and cheer- \ id ee CM. - 
ful voice . 4 shan ae ag 
°To Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love| 388 C.M. 
To my humble supplication 69 | 88.77. D. 
°To thee, O Lord, our hearts 9185384. D 
Wwe raise . . LG fe it* 
ae mae whose eye all nature | 389 L.M. 
oTurn | hick. re) Man, ‘forswear 197 oe 10.10 IO 
thy foolish ways . . TOs 
°Unknown and unrewarded . 126 | 76.76. D. 
°Up to those bright and ry 390 CM 
SOMOnOT IS ech eo cee res a al 
Wake, O wake ! for nightis flying | 391 i 8 7 EOE: 
°We plough the fields and scatter | 10 (2 Pry | 6 
We sing of God, the sachet 392 886.D 
source. Pere os ‘ : J| | 
°We thank thee, Lor or this | 
fate habth een | 898 | L.M. 
What are these that g ow rom | 
aiatin. : ‘, 127 | Irregular. 
“What conscience dictates to be 
tones © 894 | C.M. 
°What heroes thou hast bred 194 | 6 6.6 4.6 6.6 4. 
When allthy mercies, O my God | 395 | C.M. 
When by fear aid heart is 
daunted ene? 396 | 87.8 7.8 7. 
“When Christ was ‘born | in 
Bethlehem . \ 441 C.M. 
When God of old came ‘down 
from heaven . 102 C.M. 
°*When I NSS, the wondrous} | 9 
Coan \) s97 | LM. 
1 d 
ee BS ove to Go grows 871 77.77. 
When on my day of life the| 
night is falling . . . J 898 | 11 10.11 6, 
°When spring unlocks the flowers} 14| 1 3 13.14 14. 
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NAME OF TUNE 


Danby. 


. Song 24. 


350. 
Tye. 
Epsom. 


Poreille. 
| St. Gall. 


» Deo Gracias. 


\1. Old 124th. 
ifiez, Faux-bourdon. 


Au fort de ma 


|  Détresse. 
| Melrose. 


| \ Wachet auf. 


; | wir pfliigen, 


Magdalen College, 
New Sabbath. 
Monk’s March. 


| St. Mary. 


Stepney. 
Belgrave. 


| 
| 


Calvary. 
Rodmell. 


Stroudwater. 


| {3 Rockingham. 
2. Faux-bourdon. 


Song 18. 


Langa. 


Ach Gott von 
Himmelreiche, 





| See St. Michael, No. 


Mon Dieu, préte-moi | 





See St. Anne, No. 319. 


\ 


ey as 


=P 


—_ 


g 
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ICD bow Mister ss - 








(753) 





First LINE No. METRE NAME OF TUNE 
_When the unquiet hours depart | 70 | L.M. Plaistow. 
area agate the whirl of 399 | II 10.11 Io. Lombard Street. 
When wilt thou save the people 183 | 7 6.76.8 8.8 5.| Kendal. 

_Where i is thy God, my soul. | 400 | S.M. St. Bride. © 
Wherefore, O Father, w iS ee ANS Pere. ca ees os macy Christe Fons Jugis. 
°While shepherds watched their 56 | C.M fs ese oie Old. 
Hocksiby NICHE. se <> us ¥ eet > Nonniob. Ole 

“Who are these, like stars aN : 
appearing. 128 | 87.8 7.77. All Saints. 
°Who within that stable cries’ . | 442 | 78.7 11.109. | Resonet in Laudibus. 
; 8 4.4 I0. 
I. Marylebone. 
With wonderful deathless ditties | 184 | Irregular. +2. Music Makers 
ean : (Choir miele 
°*Worship, honour, glory, bless- See Austrian Hymn 
hotee eer see ae 4 } 470 | 87.87. D. No. 238. ; 
Ye clouds and darkness, hosts Aeterna Christi 
FOF pight 4) o.k. 4 : } 22) LM. munera. ‘) 
0 : , 1. Darwall’s 148t 
Ye holy Angels bright 401 | 6 6.6 6.4 4.4 4. ie sat cpaeto 
°Ye servants of the Lord . 402 | S.M. St. Edmund. 
°Ye sons and daughters of Bo 97 8 8 8. and \ °r. O Filii et Filiae. 
Kino e eile. se? ine Alleluyas. 2. Alternative version. 
°Ye watchers and ye holy one . | 403 ea Mites as. \ Laset uns erfreuen. 
You that have spent the silent 93 | CM. Nik GankeGale 
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